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| *Binfeld, Nov. 13, 1712. 

OU wfit me a very kind letter ſome months a- 
go, and told me you were then upon the point 
of taking a journey into Devonſhire. That 
hindered my anſwering you; and I have ſince ſeveral 
times inquired of you, without any ſatisfaction; for ſo 
I call the knowledge of your welfare, or of any m_ 

that concerns yon. I paſſed two months in Suſſex, an 
ſince my return have been again very ill. I writ to 
Lintot in hopes of hearing of yon, but had no anſwer 
to that point. Our friend Mr. Cromwell too bas been 
flent all this year; I believe he has been diſpleaſed at 
ſome or other of my freedoms “, which I very inno- 
cently take, -and moſt with thoſe I think moſt my 
friends. But this I know nothing of: perhaps he may 
ave opened to you; and if I know you right, you are 
mo! a temper to cement friendinips, and not to divide them. 
really much love Mr. Cromwell, and have a true af- 
Wtction for yourſelf; which if I had any intereſt in the 
world, or power with thofe who have, I ſhould not be 


We ſee by the letters to Mr. Cromwell, that Mr. Pope was 
ront to rally him on his turn for trifling and pedantic eriticiſm. 
So he Joſt his two early friends Cromwell and Wychetley, by his 
2cal to n the dad portry of the one, and the bad taſte of the 
ter. * 
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+Jong without manifeſting to you. 1 deſire you will 
not, either out of modeſty, or a vicious diſtruſt of a- 


nother's value for you, (thoſe two eternal foes te me- 
it), imagine that your letters and converſation are not 
always welcome to me. There is no man more entire - 
' ty fond of good - nature or ingenuity than myſelf, and 


I have ſeen too much of thoſe qualities in you to be 


any thing leſs than "RS. > Ras + +I 

1 "he 1 . Your, c. 
IL. E TT ER IM, __ 

„r bet in. 

I bas been my good fortune within this month paſt, 
to hear more things That have pleaſed me than (I 
chink) almoſt in all my time beſde. But nothing, up- 
on my word, has been ſo home - felt a ſatisfaction as 
the news you tell me of yourſelf: and you are not in the 
leaſt miſtaken, when you congratulate me upon your 
- . own good ſucceſs: for I bave more people out of whom 
Tto be happy, than any ill-natured. man can boaſt of. 
I may with honefty affirm to you, that notwithſtanding 
the many inconveniencies and diſadvantages they com- 
„monly talk of in the Res angufi domi, I have never 


— 


„* 
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found any other, than the inability of giving people of 


merit the only certain proof of our for them, in 


doing them ſome real ſervice. For after all, if we . 
2 


but think a little, ſelf-love might make us phi- 
Joſophere, and convince us guantuli indiget natura! 


Ourſelves are eaſily provided for; it is nothing but the 


cCircumſtantials, and the apparatus or equipage of hu - 
man liſe, that coſts ſo much the furniſhing. Goly what 
a luxurious man wants for horſes, and footmen, a good 
nuatured man wants for bis friends or the indigent. 
1 ſhall ſee you this winter with much greater plea- 
ſure than I could the laſt; and, I hope, as much of 
your time, as your attendance on the Ducheſs will 


Douche of KMonmodth, to whim be was juſt then made 


ſecretary. 
* #5 = ow 
* N — * 
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allow you to ſpare to any friend, will not be thought 


loft upon one Who is as much ſo as any man. I muſt 

alſo put you in mind, —_— you are now ſecretary 

to this lady, that you are. likewiſe ſecretary to nine 
other ladies, and are to- write ſometimes for them too. 

He who is forced to live wholly upon thoſe ladies fa 
vours, is indeed in as precarious a condition as any he 
who does what Chaucer ſays for ſuſtenance ; bat they-, .* 
are very agreeable companions, like other ladies, hen 

a man only paſſes a night. or ſo with them at his lei- 

ſare, and away, I am . | 


2 : Your, Cc. . | 


- 


= 


— — 
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2 f 1 2 D Aug. 23, 1773. | 
ST as J received yours, I was ſet down to write 
to you, with ſome ſhame that I had ſo long defer- 
red it. But I can hardly repent my neglect, when it 
gives me the knowledge how little you infift upon cere- 
mony, and how much a P ſhare in your memory 
1 have than I deſerve. I have been near a week in 
London, where I am like to remain, till I become, by 
Mr. Jervas's help, elagant formarum ſpectalor. I begin 
to diſcover beauties that were till now imperceptible to 
me. Every corner of an eye, or turn of a noſe 
or ear, the ſmalleſt degree of light or, ſhade on a 
cheek, or in a dimple, hate charms to diſtract me. 
I no longer look upon Lord Plauſible as idiculous, 
far admiring a lady's fine tip of an ear, * el- 
bow, (as the Plain Dealer has it), but am in ſome dan- 
ger even from the ugly and diſagreeable, ſince they 
may have their retired beauties, in one trait or other 
about them. You may gueſs in how unealy a ſtate I 
am, when every day the performances of others appear 
more beautiful and excellent, and my own more deſpi- - 
cable. I have thrown away three Dr. Swifts, each of 
which was once my vanity, two Lady Bridgwaters, a 
Ducheſs of Montague, beſides half a dozen Earle, and 
one Knight of the garter. I hate crucified Chrift - 
over again in effigy, and made a Madona as old as her 
A2 . mother 
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mother St. Anne. Nay, what is yet more miraculous, 


I have rivalled St. Luke bimſelf in painting; and as 


it is ſaid, an angel came and finiſhed his piece, {, you 
would ſwear, a devil put the laſt hand to mine, it is 
ſo begrimmed-and ſmutted. However, I comfort my- 
felf with a Chriſtian reflection, that I have not bro- 
ken the cammandment ; for my pictures are not the 
likeneſs of any thing in heaven above, or in earth be- 


low, or in the water under the earth. Neither will 


any body adore. or worſhip them, except the Indians 
ſhould have a fight of them, who, they tell us, wore 


ſhip certain idols purely for their uglineſs. 


I am very much recreated and refreſhed with the - 


news of the advancement of the. Fan *, which I doubt 


not, will delight the eye and ſenſe of the fair, as long 


as that agreeable machine ſhall play in the hands of 
ſterity. Tam glad your fan is mounted ſo ſoon ; but 
would have you varniſh and glaze it at your leiſure, 


and poliſh the ſticks as much as you can. You may 


then cauſe it to be borne in the hands of both ſexes, no 
leſs in Britain, than it is in China; where it is or- 


- dinary for a mandarine to. fan himſelf cool after a de- 


— 


bate, and a ſtateſman to hide his face with it when he. 


tells a grave lie. | 
Lam, Cc. 


—— 


"WIG — 
** 
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- . Dear Mr. Gar, Sept. 23, 1714. 


ELCOME to your native foilf ! welcome t0 
your friends! thrice welcome to me] whether re- 


turned in- glory, bleſſed with court · intereſt, the Jove 


and familiarity. of the. great, and filled with agreeable 


hopes; or melancholy with dejection, contemplative of 


A poem of. Mr. Gay's ſo intitled. 
+ In the beginning of this year Mr. Gay went over to Hano- 


ver with the Earl of Clarendon, who was ſent thither by Q. Anne. 
On her death they returned to England ; and it was on this occa- 
| Gon that Mr. Pope met him with this friendly welcome. 


the 


"4 
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the ehanges of fortune, and doubtful for the future : - 
whether- returned a triumphant Whig, or a deſpond- 
ing Tory, equally all hail ! equally beloved and wel- 
come to me! Tf happy, I am to partake of your eleva- - 
tion; if unhappy, you have ſtill a warm corner in my 
heart, and a retreat at Binkeld+in the worſt of times 
at your ſervice.” If you are a Tory, or theught ſo by 
any man, I know it can proceed from nothing but + 
your gratitude to a few people who endeavoured to 
ſerve yon, and whoſe politics were never your concern. 
If you are a Whig, as I rather hope, and, as I think, 
your principles and mine {as brother poets) had ever a 
bias to the ſide of liberty, I know you will be an ho- 
neſt man, and an inoffenſive one. Upon the whole, I 
know you are incapable of being ſo much of either 
party as to be good for nothing. Therefore once more, 
whatever you are, or in whatever ſtate you are, all- 
bail! 3 | | 
One or two of your old friends complained they 
had heard. nothing from you ſince the Queen's death; 
I told them no man living loved Mr. Gay better than 
I, yet I had not once written to him in all his voyage. 
This I thought a convincing proof, how truly one may 
be a friend to another without telling him ſo every 
month. But they had reaſons to themſelves to alledge 
in your excuſe z as men who really value one another. 
will never want ſuch as make their friends and them - 
ſelves eaſy. The late univerſal concern in public affairs 
threw us all into a hurry of ſpirits: even I, Who am 
more a philoſopher than to expect any thing from any | 
reign, was borne away with the current, and full of the - 
expectatiom of the ſucceſſor : during your journey 1 
knew not Whether to aim a letter after. you; that was 
| a ſort of ſhooting flying: add to this the demand Ho- 
mer had upon me, to write fifty verſes-a-day, beſides 
learned notes, all which are at a concluſion for this 
year. Rejoice with me, O my friend, that my labour 
is over; come and make merry with me in much feaſt- 
ing: we will feed among the lilies ; (by the lilies I mean 
the ladies.) Are not the Roſalindas of Britain 83 
"Si 145. Ha charming 
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charming as the Blouſalindas of the Hague? or have 
the two great paſtaral poets of our nation renounced 
love at the ſame time? for Philips, immortal Philips, 
hath deſerted, yea, and in a ruſtic manner kicked, his 
Roſalinda. Dr. Parnelle and I have been inſeparable ever 
fince you went. We are now at the Bath, where (if 
Jou are not, as. I heartily hope better engaged) your 
coming would be the greateſt pleaſure to us in the world. 
Talk not of expences: Homer ſhall ſupport his chil- 
dren. I beg a line from you direaly to the poſt- 
* houſe in Bath, Poor Parnelle is in an ill ſtate of © 
health. | 
Pardon me if I add a word of advice in«the poe- - 
tical way. Write ſomething on the King, or Prince, 
or Princeſs, On whatſoever foot you may be with the 
court, this can do no barm.— I ſhall never know where 
to end, and am confounded in the many things I have 
to ſay to you, though they all amount but to this, that 
I am entirely, as ever, „ 


Your, &c. 


— _—_ — 


— * | mt: 4 


LITTER . 


| London, Nov: 8, 1717. 
AM extremely glad to find by a letter of yours. to 
Mr. Forteſcue, that you have received one from 

me; and I beg you to keep, as the greateſt of curioſi. 
ties, that letter of mine which you received, and I ne- 
ver writ. N | | 
But the truth'is, that we.were made here to expe& 
you in a. ſhort time, that I was upon the ramble moſt 
part of the ſummer, and. have concluded the ſeaſon in 
grief, for the death of my poor father. 
1 ſhall not enter into a detail of my concerns and 
troubles, for two reaſons; becauſe I am really afflict- 
ed and need no airs. of- grief, and becauſe they are ” 
not the concerns and troubles of any but myſelf. But 
I think you. (without too. great a pr, * PU 
wy friend, to be pleaſed to know he died eaſily, with- | 


out 


-out 'a groan, or the fickneſs of two minutes; in a 
word, as ſilently and peaceably as he lived. 9 £5 


| Sic mihi contingat vivere, ficque. mori! 


I am not in the humour to ſay | Dow, fron 
the affectation of avoiding them. I cannot pretend to 


both my Lord Burlington and me, by your letter to 
quarrel to Mr. Lowndes, and wiſh you paid ſome hun- 


ly become an inoffenſive perſon to me too; ſo that we 
may join heartily in our addreſſes to him, and (like 
true patriots) rejoice in all that good done to the na- 
tion and government, to which we contribute nothing 
ourſelves. : | | 
I ſhould not- forget to acknowledge your letter ſent 
from Aix; you told me then that writing was not 
good with the waters, and, I find ſince, you are of 
my opinion, that it is as bad without the waters. But, 
J fancy, it is not writing, but thinking, that is ſo bad 
with the. waters; and then you might write without 
any manner. of prejudice, if you writ like our brother 
Poets of theſe-days.: .. ., | 


; elſe, had your letters: Dr. Arbuthnot and I expect 


nd make ſome compliment to Mrs. Pulteney, if ſhe 


deauties, in . whoſe eyes alone lie all the hopes we 


. A Poem intitled, 7. my ingenious and wvorthy friend M. 
endet, Eſq; a of that yelcbrated treatiſe in folio, called the 
— Bunc = | * | a 
F can. 


Mr. Lowndes*. Lam only ſorry you have no greater 
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N 


entertain either Mr. Pulteney or you, as you have done 


* 
— 


dreds a- year to the land · tax 'Thatsgentleman is late- 


- 


* 


o 
* wo 


. 


{ 


* 
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= The Ducheſs, Lord « Warwick, Lord Stanhope, 
Mrs. Bellenden, Mrs. Lepell, and I cannot tell wha - 


o be trested like friends. I would ſend, my ſervices. 
go Mr. Pulteney, but that he is out of favour at court; 


ere net a Whig, My Lord Burlington tells me 
i has much outſbined all the French ladies, as ſhe - 
did the Engliſh before: I am ſorry for it, becauſe it 
ill be detrimental to our holy--religion, if hereti - 
al women ſhould eclipſe thoſe nuns and orthodox. 
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can have, of gaining ſuck fine gentlemen as you to oue- 
church. 3 PRE alt £5146 * 


I im you joy of the birth of the-young Prince be- 


en I - Stanton-Harcourt,” Aug. 9, 1716. 
HE only news that you can expect to have from 
ont of the world, and there is- ſcarce any thing can. 


thors, of high towers levelled” by it to the ground, 
While the humble valleys have efcaped: the only thing. 
that is proof againſt it is the laurel 5 which, however, 


ten happens, I muſt acquaint you, that the _— and 4 


aſhes. Would to God that this heap of barley had 
been all that had periſhed ! for unhappily beneath this 


pt They had paſſed through the various labours of the 


| Her a preſent of green filk for her firaw bat, and the 


— 


* 
WIE Your, Ge. 
" : : - 4 


cauſe he is the only prince we have, from whom you 
have had no expeQations and no diſappointments. + 


— it. Al. ts. 


— i. 
- - 

— * 
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1 me bere, is news from heaven; for I am quite 


reach me except the noiſe of thunder, which undoubt - 
edly you have heard too. We have read, in old au- 


I take to be na Pr ſecurity to the. brains of modern 
authors, but to let you ſee that the contrary to this of- 


moſt extravagant heap of towers in the univerſe, which 
is in this 1 ſtand ſtill undefaced, while a 
cock of bartey in our next: field has been conſumed to 


litile ſhelter fat two much more conſtant lovers, than 
ever were found in romance, under the ſhade of a at: 
beech tree. John Hewet was a well-ſet man of about 

Ave and twenty; Sarah Drew might be rather called 
comely than beautiful, and was about the ſame age. 


year together, with the: greateſt ſatisfaction; if ſhe 
milked, it was bis morning and evening care to bring 
he cows to her hand ; it was but laſt fair that he bought 


tv 
4 


"poke 


* 
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poſic on her filver ring was of his chuſing. Their 
love was the talk of the whole neighbourhood ; for- 
ſcandal never affirmed, that they bad any other views 
than the lawful poſſeſſion of each other in marriage. 
It was that very morning that he had obtained the 
conſent of her parents, and it was but till the next 
week that they were to wait to be happy. Perhaps 
in the intervals of their work they were now talkin 

of the wedding- clothes, and John was ſuiting a. 
ſorts of poppies and field- flowers to her complexion, 
to chuſe her a knot for the wedding-day. While 
they were thus buſied, (it was on the laſt of July be- 
tween two and three in the afternoon), the clouds grew 
black, and ſuch a ſtorm of lightaing and thunder en- 
ſued, that all the labourers made the beſt of their way 
to what ſhelter the trees and hedges afforded. Sarah was 
frighted, and fell down in a ſwoon on a heap of 
Wo barley. John, who never ſeparated from her, fat 
down by her frde, having raked together two or 
three heaps, the better to ſecure her | aces ſtorm. 
Immediately there was heard ſo loud a crack, as if 
heaven had ſplit aſunder; every one was nod ſoli- 
eitous for the ſafety of his neighbour, and called to 
WW onc another throughout the field: no anſwer being 
returned to thoſe who called to our lovers, they ſtept 
to the place where they lay; they perceived the bar- 
ley all in a ſmoke, and then ſpied the faithful pair: 
John with one arm about Sarah's neck, and the 
other held over her, as to ſcreen her from the lightning. 
bey were ftruck dead, and ſtiſſened in this tender 
oſture. Sarah's left eye-brow was finged,' and there 


n ppeared a black ſpot on her breaſt : her lover was 
a ll over black, but not the leaſt ſigns - of life were 
ut ound in either. Attended by their melancholy com- 

d panions, they were conveyed to the town, and the 


next day were interred in Stanton- Harcourt church- 


he ard. My Lord Harcourt, at Mr. Pope's and my 
he requeſt, has cauſed a ſtone to be placed over them, 
7 opon condition. that we furniſhed the. epitaph, which is 
ht as follows: 


Men. 
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When Eaſtern touers feed the fun'ral fire, 

On the fame pile the faithful pair expire 

Here pitying Heav'n that virtue mutual found, 

. And Hated both, that it might neither wound.. 1 
- (Hearts fo ſincere tf Almighty ſaw-well pleas d, 

Sent his own lightning, and the vidtims ſeiz'd. 


. "But my Lord is apprehenſive the worm pu oa le wilt 

' not underſtand this, and Mr. Pope ſays be will make 
3 one with ſomething of Scripture i in it, and with as lit- 
Ae of poetry * as PLS aud Sternhold *; 


a - 


a"? 


„„ l Tour, Sc. 
—— —— 1 f — 8 a + 
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f Dear Car, e Saß. LI, 17227 


THANK you for Er me; I would do my 

beſt to forget myſelf, but that I bnd your idea is ſo 

Ally conpetted to me, that I.muſt forget both toge- 
or neither. I am ſorry. I Go not have a 


Eg either of you, or of the ſun (your father) be- 
you went for Bath: ee it Pleaſes me e. 


# 


he nn ; 
ente this place lie the bodies of © 5 Ig 
Jonn Hzwrr and Mary Dxzw, - 
| an induſtrious: der 
BY and virtuous maiden of: this pariſh 3 
2 * Wöbo being at harveſt work 
| 64 ( (with ſeveral others) bl 
. were in one inſſant killed. by lightning 


" the laſt day * 1778. 


| 21 Think: Jadgment ſeir'd,”. we 
A pair 27 dovld expire ; 8 
_ Vidlims ſo pre f eav n ſaw ell pleas A | 
And Fay" them in- cele ial fire. NS. 
Lire well, and fear no'ſudden- fate; _ 4, 
Boar, When God calls virtue to-the grave,” ä 
„Klke tis juſtice Won or late; | 1 
TY Mercy ike to kill or fave. _ 3 
N Virtue anmor'd can hear the «call, e 
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him, and bear of you. Pray put Mr. Congreve in 
mind, that he has one on this fide of the world who 
loves him, and that there are more men and women in 
the univerſe. than Mr. Gay and my Lady Ducheſs; 
There are ladies in and about Richmond, that pre- 
tend to value him and yourſelf, and one of them at 
leaſt may be thought to de it without affectation, 
namely, Mrs. Howard. 2 ? 5 7 
Pray conſult with Dr. Arbuthnot and Dr. Cheyne, 
to what exact pitch your belly may be ſuffered to ſwell, 
not to — — theirs, who are yet your betters. Tell 
Dr. Arbuthnot, that even pigeon- pies and hogs pud- 
dings are thought dangerous by our governors; for 
thoſe that have — — Biſhop owes 17g 
are opened and pro ied into at t wer : it 
is che r time dead pigeons have been ſuſpected of 
carrying intelligence. To be ſerious, you and Mr. 
Congreve, and the Doctor, will be ſenſible of my con- 
cern and ſurpriſe at his commitment, whoſe welfare is 
as much my concern as any friend's I have. I think 
myſelf a moſt unfortunate wretch : I no fooner love, 
and, upon Mee, 7 5p" my eſteem to any man, but 
he either dies, like Mr. Craggs, or is ſent to impriſon- 
ment, like the Biſhop. God fend him as well as I wiſh 
him, manifeſt him to be as innocent as I believe him, 
and make all his enemies know bim as well as I do, 
that they may think of him as well! * 20 
If you apprehend this period to be of any danger in 
being addreſſed to you, tell Mr. Congreve or the Doc« 
tor, it is writ to them. I am 5 
; 'Your, Ge. 4 


4 - 
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LETTER. VI. 


* | | Fuly 1371722. 

$ WAS very much pleaſed, not to ſay obliged, by 

1 your kind letter, which ſufficiently 3 ; my 

4icart to have anſwered it ſooner, bad 1 * | 
7 | Sei 


* 
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ceived (a way one often is deceived) by hearkening to 
women; who told me that both Eady Burlington and 
. yourſelf were immediately to return from Tunbridge, 
and that my Lord was gone to bring you back. The 
world furnifhes us with too many examples of what 
you complain of in yours, and, I afſure you, none of 
them touch and grieve me-ſo much as what relates to 
you. I think your ſentiments upon it are the very 
ſame I ſhould entertain. I wiſh thoſe we call great 
men had the ſame notions, but they are really the moſt 
Kttle creatures in the world ; -and the moſt intereſted, 
in all but one point; which is, that they want judg- 
ment to know their greateſt intereſt, to encourage and 
chuſe honeſt men for their friends. | 
I have not once ſeen the perſon you complain of, 
whom I have of late thought to be, as the apoſtle ad- 
moniſheth, one fleſh with his wife. © | 
Pray make my fincere compliments to Lord Bur- 
lington, whom I have long known to have a ſtronger 
bent of mind to be all that is good and honogiabley 
than almoſt any one of his rank. 
I have not forgot yours to-Lord Bolingbroke, though | 
I hope to have ſpeedily a fuller opportunity, he return- 
ing for Flanders and France next month. _ 
| = Howard has writ you ſomething or other in a 
letter, which, ſhe ſays, ſhe repents. She has as moch 
ood-nature as if the had never ſeen any ill- nature, 
and had been bred among lambs and turtle-doves, in- . 
Head of princes and court- ladies. ; 3 
By the end of this week, Mr..Forteſcue will paſs a 
few days with me: we ſhall remember you in our po- 
"tations, and with you a fiſher with us, on my graſs- 
.plat. In the mean time, we wiſh you ſucceſs as a fiſher 
of women at the Wells, a rejoicer of the comfortleſs hi 
and widow; and a play-fellow-of the maiden. I am 


Y our, GC. 
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rom MA. GAY. 


L E T T E R IX. 


Sept. 11, 1722. 

THINK it obligiag in you to deſire an account of 
my health. The truth is, I have never been in a 

worſe ſtate in my life, and find whatever I have tried 
as a remedy ſo ineffectual, that I give myſelf entirely 
over. I wiſh your health may be ſet perfectly right by 
the waters; and, be aſſured, I not only wiſh that, and 
every thing elſe for you, -as common friends wiſh, but 
with a zeal not ufual among thoſe we call ſo. I am 
always glad to hear of, and from you; always glad to 
ſee you, whatever accidents or amuſements have inter- 
vened to make me do either leſs than uſual. I not on- 
y frequently think of you, but conſtantly do my belt 
to make others do it, by mentioning yeu to all your 
Wacquaintance. I deſire you to do the ſame for me to 
thoſe you are now with: do me what you think juſtice 
in regard to thoſe who are my friends, and if there are 
any, whom I have unwillingly deſerved ſo little of as 
to be my enemies, I do not deſire you to forfeit their 
opinion, or your own judgment in any caſe. Let time 
convince thoſe that know me not, that I am an inof- 

eenſive perſon; though (to ſay truth) I do not care 
Sow little 1 am indebted to time, for the world is hard- 
y worth living in, at leaſt to one that is never to have 
Wealth a week together. I have been made to expect 
r. Arbuthnot in town this fortnight, or elſe J had 
ritten to him. If he, by never writing to me, ſeems 
forget me, I confider I do the ſame ſcemingly to 
im, and yet I do not believe he has a more 4incere 

end in the world than I am: therefore I will think 

um mine. I am his, Mr. Congreve's, and | 


4 Your , Ce. 
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_ F FAITHFULLY aſſure vou, in the midſt of that | 


melancholy with which I have been fo long encom- 
-paſſed, in an hourly expeQation almoſt of my mother's 
death; there was no circumſtance that rendered it more 
inſupportable to me, than that I could not leave her to 
fee you. Your own preſent eſcape from ſo imminent * | 
danger, I pray God may prove leſs precarious than my 
poor mother's can be; whoſe life at beſt can be but a 
ſhort reprieve, or a longer dying. But I fear, even 
that is more than God will pleaſe to grant me; for 
theſe two days paſt, her moſt dangerous ſymptoms ate 
returned upon her; and, unleſs there be a ſudden 
change, I muft, in a few days, if not in a few hours, 
be deprived of her. In the affliting proſpe& before 
me, I know nothing that can ſo much alleviate it as 
_ the view now given me ( Heaven grant it may increaſe!) 
of your recovery, In the ſincerity of my heart, I am 
exceſſively concerned, not to be able to pay you, dear 
Gay, any part of the-debt, I very gratefully remem- i 
ber, I owe you on a like {ad occaſion, when you was 
here comforting me in her laſt great illneſs. May 
your health augment as faſt as, I fear, hers muſt de- 
cline: I believe that would be very falt—may the life 
that is added to you be paſſed in good fortune and 
tranquillity, rather of your own giving to yourſelf, i 
than from any expectations or truſt in others. May 
you and I live together, without wiſhing more,fehicity 
or acquilitions than friendſhip can give — receive wich- 
out obligations to greatneſs. God keep you, and three 
or four more of thoſe I have known as long, that I 
may have ſomething worth the ſurviving my mother. 


La 


SS FO EOY  ALPARLDOS mr, 


Adieu, dear Gay, and believe me (while you live and I 
while I live) 5 Your, &c. =. - 


As I told you in my lat letter, I repeat it in this: do ; 
not think of writing to me. The Doctor, Mrs. Howard, 
and Mrs. Blount, give me daily accounts of you. 3 
| LET 


1 
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En Dre 


| | Sunday - nigbt. 
9 TRULY rejoiced to ſee your hand- writing, though 
= I feared the trouble it might give you. I with 1 had 
N IE not known that you are ſtill fo exceſſively weak. Every 

day for a week paſt I had hopes of being able in a day 
or two more to {ee you. But my mother advances not 
at all, gains no ſtrength, and ſeems but upon the whole 
to wait for the next cold day to throw her into a. 
diarrhœa, that muſt, if it return, carry her off. Tis 
being daily to be feared, makes me not dare to go a 
day from her, let that ſhould prove to be her laſt. 
Cod ſend you a ſpeedy recovery, and ſueh a total one 
, at your time of life, may be expected. You need 
ot call the few words | writ to you, either kind, or 
good; that was, and is, nothing. But whatever I 
have in my nature of kindneſs, I- really have for you:; 
ad whatever good I could do, I would, among the 

Neery firit, be lad to do to you, In your circumitance/ 

he old Roman farewel is proper, Vive memor naſtri. 


Your, Ge. 


I RY II PF YLS AE Zu. ee cen ind a 


Iſend you a very kind letter of Mr. Digby, between 
hom and me two letters have paſſed concerning you. - - 


— — — «th 2 — 


ene e 


O words can tell you the great concern I feel for 
A von; I aſſure you it was not, and is not leſſen- 
. by the immediate apprehenſion I have now every 
2 lain under of loſing my mother. Be aſſured, no 
We ty leſs thanthat ſhonld have kept me one day from 
A i:tending your condition: I would come and take a 
om by you at Hampſtead, to be with you daily, were - 
e not [till in danger of death. I have,cooſtantly had 
B 2 par- 
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ia which I ſhall ſhortly be, as to other cares and” du- 


. 


tells me all. 


Lord Bolingbroke and Mr. Bethel have not forgotten 


the conſolation you were to me in my mother's former 
illneſs, that it doubles my concern at this time not to 


particular accounts of you from the Doctor, which 
have not ceaſed to alarm me yet; God preſerve your 
life, and reſtore your health. I really beg it for my 
own fake; for I feel Ilove you more than I thought in 
health, though I always loved you-a great deal. If I | 
am ſo unfortunate as to bury my poor mother, and 
yet have the good fortune to have my prayers heard 
for you, I hope we may live moſt. of our remaining 
days together. If, as I believe, the air of a better 
clime, as the ſouthern part of France, may be thought | 
uſeful for your recovery, thither I would go with you 
infallibly ; and it is very probable we might get the 
Dean with us, who is in that abandoned 4 already 


ties. Dear Gay, be as chearful as your ſufferings will 
permit: God is a better friend than a court; even any 
Honeſt man is a better. I promiſe you my entire 
friendſhip in all events, heartily praying for your re- 4 
covery. 3 


171 Your, Oc. 
| | 


Do not write, if you are ever ſv able: the Doctor 


> 1 


— 


— 


jp", —— 


nn. 
AM glad to hear of the progreſs of your recovery, 1 
and the oftener I hear it, the better, when it be- 
comes eaſy to you to give it me. I ſo well remember 


be able to be with you, or you able to be with me. 
Had I loft her, I would have been no where elſe but 
with you during your confinement. I have now paſſed WM 
five weeks without once going from home, and without 
any company but for three or four of the days. Friends W 
rarely ſtretch their kindneſs ſo far as ten miles. My 


10 


— 
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ts viſit me: the reſt (except Mrs. Blount once) were con- 
. tented to ſend meſſages. I never paſſed ſo melancholy 
y a time, and now Mr. Congreve's death touches me 
n nearly. It was twenty years and more that I have 
I i known him: every year carries away ſomething dear 
d Vith it, till we out-live all tenderneſſes, and become 
d wretched individuals again as we begun. Adieu! This 
2 WT is my birth-day, and this is my reflection upon it. 

r | | | 

id | With added days if life give nothing new, 

u But, like a fizve, let ev'ry pleaſure through): 

10 Some joy till hoſt, as each vain year runs er, 

ly | And all we gain, fome fad reflection more ! 

1- Is this a birth-day ? —*T1is, alas ! to clear, 

1-8 *Tis but the fun'rabof the farmer year. 

THY | Your, &c. 
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or To:the-Honourable Mrs. ——, - 


| Fane 20. 
WE cannot omit taking this occaſion to congra- 


| tulate you upon the increaſe of your family, 
for your cow is this morning very bappily delivered of 
the better ſort, I mean a female calf ; ſhe is as like her 


3 iWrrother as ſhe can ſtare. - All Knights-errant's palfreys 
ber ere diſtinguiſhed by lofty names: we ſee no reaſon 
er hy a paſtoral lady's ſheep and calves ſhould want 
to panes of the ſoſter ſound : we have therefore given 


er the name of Cæſar's wife, Calphurnia : imaginin 

hat as Romulus and Remus were ſuckled by a wolf, 

chis Roman lady was ſuckled by a cow, from whence 
che took that name. In order to celebrate this birth- 


4; day, we had a cold dinner at Marble-hillf. Mrs. 
gan offered 5 h 

My us wine upon the occaſion, and upon 
ten! 


* Mis. Howard's houſe. 
B 3 ſuch 
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ſuch an occaſion we could not refuſe it. Our enter- 
tainment conſiſted of fleſh and fiſh, and the lettuce of a 
Greek iſland called Cos. We have ſome thoughts of 
dining there to-morrow, to celebrate the day — the 
birth- day, and on Friday to celebrate the day after 
that, where we intend to entertain Dean Swift; be- 
cauſe we think your hall the moſt delightful room in 
the world, except that where you are. If it was not 
for you, we would forſwear all courts; and really it is 
the moſt mortifying thing in nature, that we can nei- 
ther get into the court to live with you, nor you get 
into the country to live with. us; ſo we will take up 
with what we can get that belongs to you, and make 
ourſelves as happy as we can, in your houſe. © = 
I hope we ſhall be brought into no worſe company, 
when you all come to Richmond. For whatever our 
friend Gay may wilh as to getting into court, I diſ- 
claim it, and deſire to ſee nothing of the court but 
yourſelf, being wholly and ſolely . 
0 . R Your, Oc. 


n 


5 1 Fuly 21. 

1 765 have the ſame ſhare in my memory that good 
1 things generally have; I always know (whenever 

I reflect) that you ſhould be in my mind; only I re- 

fle& too ſeldom, However, you ought to allow me the 

indulgence-I allow all my friends, (and if I did not, 
they would take it), in conſideration that they have 
other avocations, which may prevent the proofs of their 
remembering me, though they preſerve for me all the 
friendſhip and good-will which I deſerve from them. 
In like manner I expe& from you, that my paſt life of 

twenty years may be ſet againſt the omiſſion of (per- 
haps) one month: and if you complain of this to any 
other, it is you are in the ſpleen, and not I in the 
wrong. If you think this letter ſplenetic, conſider I 
have juſt received the news of the death of a gi 
| s whom 


<a Mc my 


whom I eſteemed almoſt as many years as you; poor 
Fenton. He died at Eaſthamſtead, of indolence and 
inactivity; let it not be your fate, but uſe exerciſe, I 
hope the Ducheſs * will take care of you in this reſpect, 
and either make you gallop after her, or teaſe you e- 
nough at home to ſerve inſtead of exercife abroad. 
Mrs. Howard is ſo concerned about you, and ſo angry at 
me for not writing to you, and at Mrs. Blount. for not 
doing the ſame, that I am piqued with jealouſy and 
envy at you, and hate you as much as it you had a 
great place at court ; which you will confeſs a proper 
cauſe of envy and hatred, in any poet militant. or un- 
penſioned. But to ſet matters even, I own. I love you; 
and own I am, as I ever was, and juſt as I ever ſhall-be, 
Your, &c. 
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HAVE many years ago magnified in my own mind, 
and repeated to you, a ninth beatitude, added to 
the eighth in the Scripture ; © Bleſſed is he who expects 
nothing, for he ſhall never be diſappointed.“ I could 
find in my heart to congratulate yon on this appr 
diſmiſſion from all court-dependence ; I dare ſay I ſha 
find you the better and the honeſter man for it, many 
years hence: very probably the healthfuller, and chear- 
fuller into the bargain. You are happily rid of many 
curſed ceremonies, as well as of many ill and vicious 
abits, of which few or no men eſcape the infection, 
who are hackneyed and tramelled in the ways of a 
court. Princes indeed, and peers, (the lackies of prin- 
Nees), and ladies, (the fools of peers), will ſmile on you 
the leſs; but men of worth, and real friends, will look 


r- Jon you the better. There is a thing, the only thing 

1y which kings and queens cannot give you, (for they have 

11 Wt 2ot to give), Liberty, and which is worth all they 
I | | | | 


* Of Queenſberry. 7 
. , 
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have; which, as yet, I thank God, Engliſhmen need* 
not- aſk- from their hands. You will enjoy that, and * 
your own integrity, and the ſatisfactory conſciouſneſs 
of having net merited ſuch graces from courts as are 
beſtowed only on the mean, ſervile, flattering, intereſt - 
ed, and undeſerving. The only Reps to the favour of 
the great are „ ſuch compliances, 
ſuch diſtant decorums, as delude them in their vanities, 
or engage them in their paſſions. He is their greateſt 
favourite, who is the falſeſt; and when a man, by ſuch 
vile gradations, arrives at the height of grandeur and 
wth he is then at beſt but in a circumſtance to be 
ated, and in a condition to be hanged, for ſerving. 
their ends: ſo many a miniſter has found it! 

I believe you did not want advice in the letter you 
ſent by my Lord Grantham ; I preſume you writ it- 
not, without: and you could not have better, if I gueſs- 
right at the perſon who agreed to your doing it, in re · 
ſpect to any decency you ought to obſerve: for I take 
that perſon to be a perfe& judge of decencies and forms. 
I am not without fears even on that perſon's account: 
I think it a bad omen: but what have I to do with 

court omens?—Near Gay, adieu. I can only add a 
plain uncourtly ſpeech : while you are nobody's ſer- 
vant, you may be any man's friend; and as ſuch I em- 

| brace you, in all conditions of life. While I have a 
ſhilling, you ſhall have fixpence, nay, eightpence, if I. 
can contrive to live upon à groat- I am faithfully 

1 Your, Cc. 


e e ee 
From Mr. GA Y to Mr. PO PE. 


o ad 3” \ , I , . - _ 1 N 


1 15394 Aug. 2, 1728. 

| FF was two or three weeks ago that I writ you a Jet- 
ter; I might indeed have done it ſooner; I thought 

. * \ | of 
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of you every poſt-day upon that account, and eve- 
ry other day upon ſome account or other. I mutt 
beg you to give Mrs. B. my fincere thanks for ber kind 
way of thinking of me, which -I have heard of more 
than once from our friend at court, who ſeemed in the. 
jetter ſhe writ to be in high bealth and ſpirits. Con- 


ſidering the multiplicity: of pleaſures and delights tha. 


one is over · run with. in thoſe pl] ices, I wonder how any 

body bath bealth and ſpirits enough to ſupport tbem: 
I] am heartily glad ſhe has, and whenever 1 hear ſo, I. 
find it contributes to mine. You ſee I am not free from 
dependence, though I have leſs aitendance than I 

had formerly; for a great deal of my own welfare ſtill. 
depends upon hers. Is-the- widow's houſe” to be diſ- 
poſed of. yet? I have not given up my pretenſions to 
the Dean ;.. if it was to be parted with, I wiſh one of 

us had it; I hope you wiſh ſo too, and that Mrs. 
Blount and Mrs. Howard wiſh the ſame, and for-the 

very ſame reaſon that I wiilit. All I could hear of you 
of late hath been by advertiſements-in newſpapers, by 

which one would think the race of Curls was multipli- 

ed; and by the indignation ſuch fellows ſhew againſt 
you, that you have more merit than any body alive 
could have. Homer himſelf hath not been worſe uſed : 
by the French. I am to tell you that the Ducheſs 

makes you her compliments, and is always inclined to: 
like any thing you do; that Mr. Congreve admires, - 
with me, your fortitnde; and loves, not envies, your 
performance, for we are not dunces. Adieu.* 


— — — 


L E Hr NE WWII. 


| April 18, 1730. 
[* my friendſhip were as effeQual as it is ſincere, you 

would be one of . thoſe people who. would be vaſt- 
ly advantaged and enriched by it. I ever honoured” 
thoſe Popes who were moſt famous for nepotiſm : it is + 
a ſign that the old fellows loved ſomebody, which ia 
not uſual in ſuch advanced years. Aud. I now ho- 
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nour Sir Robert Walpole for his extenſive bounty and 
goodneſs to his private friends and relations. But it 
vexes me to the heart when I reflect, that my friend - 
ſhip is fo much leſs effectual than theirs; nay, ſo utter- 

ly uſeleſs, that it cannot give you any thing, not even 

a dinner at this diſtance, nor help the general, whom [ 

greatly love, to catch one fiſh. My only conſolation 

is to think you happier than myſelf, and to begin to 

envy you, which is next to hating you, (an excellent 

remedy for love). How comes it that Providence has 
been ſo unkind to me, (who am a greater object of com- 

paſſion than any fat man alive), that L am forced to 
drink wine, while you riot in water, prepared with o- 

ranges by the hand of the Ducheſs of Queenſberry ? 

that I am condemned to live by a highway ide, like an 
old” patriarch; receiving all. gueſts, where my portico 
(as Virgil has it) | 1 


Mane ſolutantum totis vomit adibus undam, 


while you are wrapt in the Idalian groves, ſprinkled 
with roſe water, and live in burrags, balm, and bur- 
net up to the chin, with the Ducheſs of Qneenſberry-? 
that I am doomed to the drudgery of dining at court 
with the ladies in waiting at Windſor, while you are 
happily baniſhed with the Ducheſs of Queenſberry ! 
So- partial is fortune in her diſpenſations! toy I deſerv- 
ed ten times more to be baniſhed than you, and I know 
ſome ladies who merit it better than even her Grace. 
After this I muſt not name any, who dare do. ſo much: 
for you as to ſend you their ſervices. But one there is, 
who exhorts me often to write to you, I ſuppoſe, to 
prevent or excuſe her not doing it herſelf ; ſhe ſeems 
(for that is alf I will ſay-for a courtier) to with you i 
mighty well. Another, who is no courtier, frequently 
mentions you, and does certainly wiſti you well—1- 
fancy, after all, they both do ſo. 1 

I writ to Mr. Forteſcue, and told him the pains 
you took to fee: him. The Dean is well; 1 have had 
many accounts of him from Iriſh evidence, but only 
two letters theſe. four months, in both which you are 
5 mentioned- 
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mentioned kindly : he is in the north of Ireland, do- 
ing 1 know not what, with | know not whom. Mr. 
-Clcland always ſpeaks of you : he is at Tunbridge, 
wondering at the ſuperior caxaivoracity of our friend: 
he plays now with the old Ducheſs, nay dines with 
her, after ſhe has won all his money. Other news L 
know not, but that Counſellor Bickford has hurt 
himſelf, and has the ſtrongeſt walking-ſtaff I ever ſaw. 
He intends ſpeedily to make you a viſit with it at Ameſ- 
bury. I am my Lord Duke's, my Lady Ducheſs's, 
Mr. Dormer's, General Dormer's, and 

= | Your, Ge. 
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| Sept. 11, 1730. 
1 MAY with great truth return your ſpeech, that [ 
1 think of you daily: oftener indeed than is conſiſt. 
ent with the character of a reaſonable man, who is ra- 
ther to make himſelf eaſy with the things and men 
that are about him, than uneaſy for thoſe which he 
wants. And you, whoſe abſence is in a manner per- 
eetual to me, ought rather to be remembered as a good 
nan gone, than breathed after as one living. You 
Ware taken from us here, to be laid vp in a more bleſſed 
fate with ſpirits of a higher kind: ſuch I reckon his 
race and her Grace, fince their baniſhment from an 
Farthly court to a heavenly one, in each other and their 
Friends; for, I conclude, none but true friends will conſort 
raſſociate with chem afterwards. I cannot but look up- 
a e myſelf (ſo unworthy as a man of Twitnam ſeems, 
o be ranked with ſuch rectiſied and ſublimated beings 


y | 
-1- Es you) as a ſeparated ſpirit too from courts and court- 


Wy fopperies. But, I own, not-altogether ſo diveſted of 
errene matter, nor altogether ſo ſpiritualized, as to be 
worthy admiſſion to your depths of retirement and 
ontentment. I am tugged back to the world and 
ts regards too often ; — no wonder, when my re- 
eat is but ten miles from the capital. I am within 

CAT=- 
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-ear-ſhot of reports, within the vortex of lies and cen- 
ſures.  I-hear ſometimes of the lampooners of beauty, 
the calumniators-of virtue, the jokers at reaſon and 
-religion. I preſume theſe are-creatures and things as 
unknown to you, as we of this dirty orb are to the 
inhabitants of the planet Jupiter; except a few fervent 

prayers reach you on the wings of the poſt, from two 
or three of your zealous votaries at this diſtance; as 
one Mrs, H. who lifts up her heart now and then to 
you, from the midſt of the colluvies and ſink of hu - 
man greatneſs at W——r; one Mrs. B. that fancies 
you may remember her while you lived in your mortal, 
and too tranſitory ſtate, at Peterſham; one Lord B. 
who admired the Ducheſs before ſhe grew a goddeſs ; 


= 
- 


and a few others. 


JI To deſcetid now to tell you what are our wants, our 
complaints, and our miſeries here; I muſt ſeriouſly 
ſay, the loſs of any one good woman is too great to 
be borne eaſily: and poor Mrs. Rollinſon, though = 
private woman, was ſuch. Her huſband is gone into 
Oxfordſhire very melancholy, and thence to the Bath, 
to live on, for ſuch is our fate and duty. Adieu. 
Write to me as often as you will, and (to encourage 
you) I will write as ſeldom as. if you did not. Believe 


| | ..-.- Your, &c. 
——ẽ— ö — 
rr 


Dex Six, | Oct. 1, 1730. 

AM ſomething like tbe ſun at this ſeaſon, with · 
1 drawing from the world, but meaning it mighty 
well, and reſolving to {hine whenever I can again. 
But I fear the clouds of a long winter will overcome 
me to ſuch a degree, that any body will take a far- 
thing candle for a better guide, and more ſerviceable 
companion. My friends may remember my bright- 
er days, but will think {like the Iriſhman). that the 
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moon is a better thing when once I am 


ne. I do 


not ſay this with any alluſion to my poetical capacity 


as a ſoa of Apollo, but in my companionable one, (if 


you will ſuffer me to uſe a phraſe of the Earl of Cla- 


rendon's) ; for I ſhall ſee or be ſeen of few of you thie 


winter. 


25 any pleaſure. 


I am grown too faint to do any good, or to 


I not only, as Dryden finely ſays, 


cel my notes decay as a poet, but feel my ſpirits wag 
as a companion, and ſhall retura again to where I fir 


began, my books. 


I have been putting my library in 
order, and enlarging the chimney in it, with equal in- 


tention to warm my mind and body (if I can) to ſome 
life. A friend (a woman-friend, God kelp me!) with 


whom [I have ſpent three or four hours a day theſe fif- 

teen years, adviſed me to paſs more time in my ſtudies: 
I reflected, ſhe muſt have found ſome reaſon for this 
admonition, and concluded ſhe would complete all her 


kindneſſes to me by returning me to the employment I 
am fitteſt for; converſation with the dead, the old, and 
the worm eaten. | | 


Judge 


* 


therefore if I might not tre 


Vor. VI. | Cc 


at you as a beati- 
fied ſpirit, comparing your life with my ſtupid ſtate: 
for, as to my living at Windſor with the ladies, &c. it 
is all a dream; I was there but two nights, and all the 
day out of that company. I ſhall certainly make as 
little court to others as they do to me; and that will 
be none at all. My fair-weather friends of the ſummer 
are going away for London, and I ſhall ſee them and 

utterflies together, if I live till next year; which 
I would not defire to do, if it were only for their ſakes. 
But we that are writers, ought to love poſterity, that 
poſterity may love us; and I would willingly live to ſee 
the children of the preſent race, merely in hope they 
may be a little wiſer than their parents. . 


1m, Ge. 
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I is true that I write to you very ſeldom, and have Ml - 

no pretence of writing which ſatisfies me, becauſe [ 

have nothing to ſay that can give you much pleaſure: 

only merely that I am in being, which in truth is of 
little conſequence to one from whoſe converſation J am 
cut off by ſuch accidents or engagements as ſeparate us, 
] continue, and ever ſhall, to = you all good and 
happineſs. I wiſh that ſome lucky event might ſet you 
in a ſtate of eaſe and independency all at once! and 
that I might live to ſee you as Happy, as this. filly 
world and fortune can make any one. Are we never 
ta live together more as once We did? I find my life 
ebbing apace, and my affections ſtrengthening as my 
age increaſes ; not that I am worſe, but better, in my 
health than laſt winter; but my mind finds no amend- 
ment nor improvement, nor ſupport to lean upon, from 
thoſe about me: and ſo I find' myſelf leaving the world, 
as faſt as it leaves me. Companions I have enough, 
friends few, and thoſe too warm in the concerns of the 
world, for me to bear pace with; or elſe ſo divided 
from me, that they are but like the dead wlioſe remem- 
brance I hold in honour. Nature, temper, and habit 
from my youth made me hate but one ſtrong defire; 
all other ambit ions, my perſon, education, conftitu- Wea, 
tion, religion, Gc. conſpired to remove far from me. 
That deſire was, to fix and preſerve à few laſting, de- 
pendable friendſhips: and the accidents, which hape 
diſappointed” me in it, have put a period to all my v 

aims. So J am ſunk into an idleneſs, which makes 1 
neither care nor Jabour* to be noticed by the reſt of 
mankind ;-I- purpoſe no rewards to myſelf, and why bad 
ſhould I take any ſort of pains? Here I fit and fleep, Meat 
and probably here I ſhall ſleep till I Nleep for ever, like ¶Marun 
the old man of Verona. I hear of what paſſes in the 
buſy world with ſo little attention, that I forget it the 
next day: and, as to the learned world, there ape 
| | o 
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thing paſſes in it. I have no more to add, but that 1 
am, with the ſame truth as ever, x 


1 


Your, | Ge. 


* 1 1 
* * nnn 


SETTER 


C2. 23z 1740. 


OUR letter is a very kind one, but I cannot ſay. 
ſo pleaſing to me as many of yours have been, 
through the account you give of the dejection of, your, 
ſpirits. I wiſh the too conſtant uſe of water does not 
contribute, to it; I find Dr, Arbuthnot and another 
very knowing phyſician of that opinion. I alſo wiſts 
you were not, ſo totally immerſed in the country; I. 
hope your return to town will be a prevalent remedy. 
againſt the evil of too much recollection. I wiſh it part: 
y for my own fake. We haye lived little. together. of 
late, and we want to be phyſicians for one another. It 
is a remedy that agreed very well with us both for ma- = 
ny years, and I fancy our conſtitutions would mend = 
vpon the old medicine of Hudiorum frmilitude, &c. E 4; 
believe we both of us want whetting ; there are ſeveral, 
here who will do you that good office merely for the 
love of wit, which ſeems to be bidding the town a long 
and laſt adieu. I can tell you of not one thing wort 
reading or ſeeing.; the whole age ſeems reſolved: to 
pltify the Duneiad, and it may land for-a- public epi- 
taph, or monumental inſeription, like that at Thermo- 
pylæ, on a whole people periſhed! There may indeed be 
wooden image or two of poetry ſet up, to. preſerve 
the memory = there once were bards in Britain; 
and (like the giants at Guildhall) ſhow the bulk and 
bad taſte of our anceſtors : at preſent. the poor Lays. 
peat * and Stephen Duck. ſerve. for this purpoſe ; a 
irunken ſot of a parſon holds forth the emblem of in/pi- 
ation, and an honeft induſtrious thre/her not unaptly 


* Euſden, 


C2 repreſents 
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reſents pains and labour. I hope this phenomenon 
of Wiltſhire has appeared at Ameſbury, or the Ducheſs 


will be thought infenſible to all bright qualities and ex- 


alted geniuſes, in court and country alike. But he is 
a harmleſs man, and therefore I am glad. | 

This is all the news talked of at court; but it will 
pleaſe you better to hear. that Mrs. Howard talks of 
you, though not in the ſame breath with the Threſher, 
as they do of me. By the way, have you ſeen or con- 
verſed with Mr. Chubb, who is a wonderful phænome- 
non of Wiltſhire? I have read through his whole vo- 
lame* with admiration of the writer, though not 
always with approbation of the doctrine. bave 
paſled juſt three days in London in four months, two 
at Windſor, half an one at Richmond, and have not 
taken one excurſion into any other country. Judge 

now whether I can live in my library. Adieu. Live 
mindful of one of your firſt friends, who will be ſo till 
the laſt. Mrs. Blount deferves your remembrance; for 
= never forgets you, and wants nothing of being a 
nend +, _ £345 | „ 

I beg the Duke's and her Grace's acceptance of my 
ſervices : the contentment you expreſs in their compa- 
ny pleaſes me, though it be the bar to my own, in di 
viding you from us. I am ever very truly _ © 

bac It Your, &c- 


This was his 4to volume, written before he had given any ſigns 
of theſe extravagancies which have ſince rendered him ſo famous. 
As the court. {t up Mr. Duck for the rival of Mr. Pope, the city 
at the ſame time conſidered Chubb, as one who would eclipſe Locke. 
The modeſty of the court poet kept him ſober in a very intoxicat- 
ing ſituation, while the vanity of this new-fangled philoſopher 
albſted his ſage admirers in turning his head. | | 


'+ Alluding to thoſe lines in the Epiſt. on the charaFors of women 
verſe 159, x60, vol. ii. | | | 
„ With ev'ry pleaſing, ev'ry prudent part, 
Say, what can Chloe want ?—She wants a heart.“ 


- 
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| | Oct. 2, 1732. 

f IR Clem. Cottrel tells me you will ſhortly come to- 
> town, We begin to want comfort in a few friends: 
5 about us, while the winds whiſtle, and the waters 
5 roar. The ſun gives us a parting look, but it is but a 
4 cold one; we are ready to change thoſe diſtant favours: 
t of a lofty beauty, for a groſs material fire that warms 
8. and comforts more; I wiſh you could be here till your 
0 family come to town': you will live more innocently, 
a and kill fewer harmleſs creatures, nay none, except by 


2 your proper deputy, the butcher. It is fit for conſci- 
— ions » that you ſhonld come to town, and that the 
Il Ducheſs ſhould ſtay in the country, where no innocents: 
* of another ſpecies- may ſuffer by her, I hope ſhe never 
2 goes to church: the Duke ſhould lock you both up, 
and leſs harm would be done. I adviſe you to make 
* man your game, hunt and beat about here for cox - 
a combs, ad. truſs up rogues in ſatire : I fancy they will 
l turn to good account, if you can produce them freſh, 
or make them keep: and their relations will come, and 

buy their bodies of you: = 
The death of Wilks leaves Cibber without a col- 
. WH kague, abſolute and perpetual dictator of the ſtage, 
— though indeed, while he lived, he was but as Bibuſu: 
ity WW fo Cæſar. However, ambition finds ſomething: to be 
ke. WF gratified with in a mere name! or elſe, God have 
cat. mercy upon poor Ambition! Here is a dead vacation 
| at preſent, no politics at court, no trade in town, 
vothing ſtirring but poetry. Every man, and every 
men; Wi boy, is writing verſes: on the Royal Hermitage: I 
hear the Queen is at a loſs which to prefer; but, for 
my own part, I like none ſo well as Mr. Poyntz's in 
Latin. You would oblige-my Lady Suffolk, if you 
tried your Maſe on this occafion. I am ſure I would 
do as much for the Ducheſs of Queenſberry, if the- 
deficed its. Several of your friends aſſure me it is 
o , expeicd 


30 LETTERS ro ion 


expected from you: one ſhould not bear in mind, all 
one's life, any little indignity one receives from a court; 
and therefore I am . neither her Grace will 
hinder you, nor you decline it. | 
The volume of miſcellanics is juſt publiſhed, which 
concludes all our fooleries of that kind. All your 
ny a you, and, I aſſure you, no one more 


Your, Oc. 


——_— bh. 


LETTER XV. 
From Mr. GAY to Mr. POPE. 


OF. Tx 1732. 

1 AM at laſt returned from my Somerſetfhire expedi - 
tion, but ſince my return I cannot ſo much boaſt 
of my health as before I went; for F am frequently 
out of order with. my colical complaints, fo as to make 


me uncalſy and diſpirited, though not to any violent 


Gegiee, The reception we. met with, and the little ex- 
curfions we made, were every way agreeable. I think 
the country abounds with beautiful profpe&s. Sir 
Wilkam Wyndham is at preſent amuſing himſelf with 
ſome. real improvements, and a great many viſionary 
caſtles. We were often entertained with ſea-views and 
ſea-fiſh, and were at fome places in the neighbourhood, 
among which I was mightily pleaſed with Dunſter- 
caſtle near Minetiead: i ſtands upon a great emi- 
nence, and hath a proſpe& of that town, with an ex- 

_tenfive view of the Briftol: channel, in which are ſeen 
two ſmalt iſfands called the Steep Holm and Flat Holms, 
and on the other fide we could plainly diſtinguiſh the 
diviſions of fields on the Welch coaſt. All this jour- 
ney I performed on horſeback, and I am very much 
diſappointed that at prefent F feeF myfelf fo little the 
better for it. I have indeed followed riding and exer- 
eiſe for three months fucceſfively, and really think I 
was as well without it; ſo that I begin to fear the ill- 
neſs I have fo long and ſo often complained of, e 
* . be: rent 


3 + I 
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kerent in my conſtitution, and that I have nothing for 
it but patience | 155 | 

As to your advice about writing panegyric, it is 
what I have not frequently done. I have indeed done 


it ſometimes againſt my judgment and inclinations,. 


and I heartily repent of it. And at preſent, as I have: 
no deſire of reward, and fee no juſt reaſon of praiſe, I 
think I had better let it alone. There are flatterers: 
good enough to be found, and I would not interfere in 
any gentleman's profeſſion. I have ſeen no verſes on. 
theſe ſublime oceafions ;. ſo: that I have no emulation; 


let the patrons enjoy the authors, and the authors their 


patrons, for I know: myſelf unworthy. 
| | | | E amz. Co. 


_ —_—_— — 
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Mr, CLELAND to Mr. GAT. 


Dec. 16, 1731. 

1 AM aſtoniſhed at the complaints occaſioned by x 

late epiltle to the Earl of Burlington; and ſhould 
be afflicted were there the leaft juſt ground for them. 
Had the writer attacked Vice, at a time when it is not 
only tolerated but triumphant, and ſo far from being 
concealed as a defect, that it is proclaimed' with oſten- 
tation as a merit; I ſhould have been apprehenſive of 
the conſequence :. had he ſatiriaed gameſters of a hun+ 
dred thouſand pounds fortune, acquired by ſuch me- 


thods as are in daily practice, and almoſt univerſally 


encouraged ; had he over-warmly defended the reli- 
gion of his country, againſt ſuch books as- come from 
every preſs, are publicly vended in every ſhop, and 
greedily bought by almoſt every rank of men; or had 


Mr. Gay. died the November following at the Duke of Queen(- 
berry's houſe in London, aged 46 years —See Mr. Pope's epi- 
taph oh him, vol. ii. p. 320 


+ This was written by the ſame band that wrote the Letter s 


the Publiſoer, prefixed to the Duncad, vol. il 10 
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he called our excellent weekly writers by the ſame 
names which they openly beſtow on the- greateſt men 
in the miniſtry, and out of the miniſtry, for which 
they are all unpuniſhed, and moſt rewarded : in any of 
theſe caſes, indeed, I might have judged him too pre- 
fumptuous, and perhaps have — 2. for his raſhneſs.. 

L could not but hope better for this ſmall and: modeſt 

iſtle, which attacks no one vice whatſoever ; which 
deals only in folly, and not folly in general, but a ſingle 
fpecies of it; that only branch, for the oppoſite ex- 
cellency of which, the noble Lord to whom it is. writ-: 
ten muft neceſſarily be celebrated. I fancied it might 
eſcape cenſure, eſpecially ſeeing how tenderly theſe fol- 
6 ors treated, and really leſs accuſed than apologiz- 
ed for: 


Yet hence the poor are cloib'd, the hungry fed, 
Health to himſelf, and to his infants bread, 
The lab rer bears. 


Is this ſuch a erime, that to impute it to a man mnft 
be a grievous offence ? lt is an innocent folly, and much 
more beneficent than the want of it; for ill taſte em- 
ploys more hands, and diffuſes expence more than. + 
good one. Is it a moral defect? No, it is but a natu- 
ral one, a want of taſte. It is what the beſt good man 
Iving may be liable to. The worthięſt Peer may hve 
exemplarily in an ill-faroured houſe, and the beſt-re- 

uted citizen be pleaſed with a vile garden: I thought 
(I ſay) the author had the common liberty to obſerve a 
defect, and to compliment a friend for a quality that 
diltinguiſhes him: which I know not how any quality 
' ſhould do, if we were not to remark: that it was want- 
ing in others. But, they ſay, the ſatire is perſonal; 
15 * it could not be ſo, becauſe all its reflections 
are on things. His reffections are not on the man, but 
his houſe, garden, &c. Nay, he reſpects (as one may 

y) the perſons of the Gladiator, the Nile, and the 
Triton : he is only ſorry to ſee them (as he might be 
do fee any of his friends) ridiculous by being in the 


wrong place, and in bad company. Some fancy, that 


to ſay a r. is perſonal, is the ſame as to ſay it is un- 


juſt, not conhdering, that nothing can be juſt that is 
not perſonal. I am afraid that “ all writings and 
« diſcourſes as touch no man, will mend no man.“ — 


The good-natured, indeed, are apt to be alarmed at 


any think like ſatire; and the guilty readily concur 
with the weak for a plain reaſon, becauſe the vicious 
look upon folly as their frontier; 


Jam proximus ardet 


Ucalegon. 


No wonder thoſe who know ridicule belongs to them, 
find an inward conſolation in removing it from them- 
ſelves as far as they can; and it is never ſo far, as when 
they can get it fixed in their beſt characters. No won- 
der thoſe who are food for ſatiriſts ſhould rail at them 


as creatures of prey; every beaſt born for our uſe 


would be ready to call a man ſo. 

I know no remedy, unleſs people in our age would 
as little frequent the theatres,” as they begin to do the 
churches; unleſs comedy were forſaken, ſatire ſilent, 
and every man left to do what ſeems good in his own 
. as if there were no king, no prieſt, no poet, in 

rael. | 
But I find myſelf obliged: to touch a point, on which 
J muſt be more ſerious ; it well deſerves I ſhould; I 
mean, the malicious application of the character of 
Timon, which, I will boldly ſay, they would impute 
to the perſon the moſt different in the world from a 
man-hater, to_the perſon whoſe taſte and encourage- 
ment of wit have often been ſhewn in the righteſt place. 
The author of that epiſtle muſt certainly think fo, if 
he has the ſame opinion of his own merit as authors 
generally have; for he has been diſtinguiſhed by this 
very perſon. 5 - 

Why, in God's name, muſt a portrait, apparently 


coſle&ted from twenty different men, be applied to one 


only? Has it his eye? no, it is very unlike. Has it 


kis naſe or mouth? no, they are totally * 
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What then, I beſeech you? Why, it. has the mole on 
his chin, Very well; but muſt the picture therefore 
be his, and has no other man that blemiſh ? 

Could there be a more melancholy inſtance how much 
the taſte of the public is vitiated, and turns the moſt 
ſalutary and ſeaſonable phyſic into poiſon, than if a- 
midſt the blaze of a thouſand bright qualities in a great 
man, they ſhould only remark there is a ſhadow \ 
him; as what eminence is without? I am. confident the 
author was incapable of imputing any ſuch to one, 
Whoſe whole life (to uſe -his-own expreſſion in print of 
him) is a continued ſeries of good and generous ations. 

I know no man who would be more concerned, if 
he gave the leaſt pain or offence to any innocent per- 
ſon; and none who would be leſs concerned, if the ſa - 
tire were challenged by any one at whom he would 
really aim at. e that happens, I dare engage 
he will own it, with all the freedom of one whoſe cen- 
ſures are juſt, and who ſets his name to them. 


HET TEN Wr. 
To the Earl of BURLINGTON.  * 


My Lond, . March 7, 113%: 
FEE clamour raiſed about my epiltle to you “, 
could not give me fo much pain, as I received 
pleaſure in ſeeing the general zeal of the world in the 


cauſe of a great man who is beneficent, and the parti- 


| cular warmth of yeur Lordſhip in that of a private 

man who. is innocent. 5 

It was not the poem that deſerved this from you: 
for-as I had the honour to be your friend, I could not 

treat you quite like a poet: but ſure the writer deſerv- 


y „ The-4th ethic epiltle, vol. II. = 4 
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ed more candovr, even from thoſe who knew him not, 


than to promote a report, which, in regard to that 


noble perſon, was impertinent ; in regard to me, vil- 
lainous. Yet I had no 'great cauſe to wonder, that a 
character belonging to twenty ſhould be applied to 
one; fince, by that means, nineteen would eſcape the 
ridicule. 

I was too well content with my knowledge of that 
noble perſon's opinion in this- affair, to trouble the 


n it. But ſince Malice and Miſtake are ſo 


ong a-dying, I have taken the opportunity of a third 
edition to declare his belief, not only of my innocence, 


but of their malignity; of the former of which my 
own heart is as conſeious, as, I fear, ſome of theirs 


muſt be of the latter. His humanity feels a concern 
for the injury done to me, while his greatneſs of mind 


can bear with indifference the inſult offered to him- 


ſelf *. 


that would be making the town a compliment which, 


I think, it deſerves; and which ſome, I am ſure, 


would take very kindly. This way of ſatire is dan- 


gerous, as long as ſlander, raifed by fools of the low-. 


eſt rank, can find any countenance from thoſe of a 


higher. Even from the conduct ſhewn on this occa- 


ſion, I have learned there are ſome who would rather 
be wicked than ridieulous; and therefore it may be 
ſafer to attack vices than follies. I will therefore leave 
my betters in the quiet poſſeſſion of their idols, their 
oves,-and their high- places; and change my ſubjet 
m their pride to their meanneſs, from their vanities 


to their miſeries: and, as the only certain way to 


avoid miſconſtructions, to leſſen offence, and not to 
multiply ill-natured applications, I may probably, in 


'* Allades to the letter the Duke of Ch*® wrote to Mr. Pope 


bY 'this oc < 


my 


However, my Lord, I own that critics-of this ſort 
can intimidate me, nay, half incline meto write no more: 
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my next, make uſe of real names inſtead of baten, 


ones. 1 am, 
| My Lon, BG 
Re Tour wok affeQionate, Ge. 


— — 


2 


L E T IT E R xxvits. 


n 238 5 IL 2 tes 8 
* L . Cirenceſter. 


75 is a true ſaying, that misfortunes alone prove one'; 
friendſhips ; they ſhew us not only that 'of other 
ople for us, but our own for them. We hardly 
A. ourſelves any otherwiſe. I feel my being folved 
to this Bath-journey as a misfortune; and to follow 
my own welfare preferably to thoſe J love, is indeed a 
new thing to my health has not uſually got the 
better of a TR. and affectiöhs. 1 fet out 
with a heavy heart, wifling IL bad done this th "the 
laſt ſeaſon; for every day” 2 the more I am in 
danger of that aceident, Which 1 5 the moſt, my 
mother's death, (clpecialy ſhould! it Happen while 1 
am away). And inothet"RfiWoh pains me, that I 
| have never, ſince I knew vn been ſo long f eparated 
from you, as I now vial I r we ling to be 
more and more ne ii F Every year teaches'you 
to live without as e may, I fear, mall 
return leſs welbomt ds wanted to you, than 
once it ſeemed, eveh'a a fortn\g ht. Time olght 


* * WC OE" 


not in reaſon to Aitklalfen z. jah, en it confirms 
the truth of it by erperlenles: Wo? e - <4 þ 
The; journey _ 418 ood d al diſordered me, not: 


ON ate at 'Lord'"Batburſt's, 
the!” he walks, und is' 


My Lord is to much 
f yo ſee hit e, It is's 


f 5 all day A . 
HE Mare Wil ie « We 
health, or pt Tan be n "ſharing either 
with them';” for tin Alle * * ymehte Per 


withſtanding | cod 


5 ® To Mrs. B. 7 | j 
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keep pace with them, any more than I can walk with 
a ſtronger man. I wonder to find I am a companion 
for none but old men, and forget that L am not a 
young fellow myſelf. The worſt is, that reading and 
writing, which I have ſtill the greateſt reliſi for, are 
growing painful to my eyes. But if I can preſerve the 
good opinion of one or two friends, to ſuch a degree, 
as to have their indulgence to my weakneſſes, I will 
not complain of life; and if I could live to ſee you con- 
ſult your caſe and quiet, by becoming independent on 
thoſe who will never help you to either, I doubt not of 
finding the latter part of my life pleaſanter than the 
former, or preſent. My uneaſineſs of body I can 
bear; my chief uneaſineſs of mind is in your regard. 
You have a temper that would make you eh and be- 
loved, (which is all the happineſs one needs to wiſh in 
| this world), and content with moderate things. All 
your point is not to loſe that temper by ſacrificing 
| yourſelf to others, out of a miſtaken tenderneſs, which 
| hurts you, and profits not them. And this you muſt 
l | do ſoon, or it will be too late: habit will make it as 


2 


7 hard for you to live independent, as for L— to live 


" out of a court. | 
be You muſt excuſe me for obſerving what I think any 
defect in you: you uo too indolent, and give things 
up too eaſily: which would be otherwiſe, when you 
found and felt yourſelf your own : ſpirits would come 
in, as ill-uſage went out. While you live under a kind 
of, perpetual dejeRion and oppreſſion, nothing at all 
belongs to you, not your Own Aumur, nor your own 


ou cannot conceive how much you would find ze- 
ſolution riſe, and chearfulneſs grow upon you, if you 
would, once try to live i for two or three 
months, I never think tenderly of you but this comes 
acroſs me, and therefore excuſe my repeating it, for 
whenever I do not, I difſemble half that I tbiok of 
you. Adieu. Pray write, and de particular about 
Jour bealth. | | 
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him. The world, after all, is a little pitiful thing ; not 


| will of God. 


of Queeulſberry' 8 houſe i in London, aged 46. 
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OUR letter, dated at nine Aa on Tueſday, 
night, I n has ſunk me quite. Teſter- 

day I hoped; and yeſterday I ſent you a line or two 
for our poor friend Gay, incloſed in a few words to 
ou; about twelve or one o'clock you ſhould have had 
am troubled about that, though the preſent cauſe 

of our trouble be ſo much greater f. Indeed I want 
a friend, to help me to bear it better. We want each 
other. I bear a hearty ſhare with Mrg, Howard, who 
has loſt a man of a moſt honeſt heart; ſo honeſt an 
one, that I wiſh her maſter had none leſs honeſt about 


- -* 


performing any one promiſe it makes us, for the fu- 
ture, and every day taking away and annulling the 
joys of the paſt. Let us comfort one another, and, if 
poſſible, ſtudy to add as much more friendſhip to each 
other, as death has deprived us of in him: I promiſe 
you more and more of mine, which will be the way 
to deſerve more and more of yours. 

I purpoſely avoid ſaying more, The ſubject is be- 
yond writing upon, beyond curę or eaſe by reaſon or 
reflection, beyond all but one ght, that it is the 


. 


So will the death of wp mother be! which now 

I tremble at, now reſign to, now bring cloſe to me, 

o ſet farther off: every day alters, turns me about, 

po confuſes my whole frame of mind. Her danger- 

ous diſtemper is again returned, her fever coming on- 

ward again, though leſs in puns for which laſt, hoy: 
ever, | thank God. 

I am unfeignedly tired- of the world, and geceive 

nothing to be called a pleaſure in it, equivalent to 

' eopntervail ene” the death of one J have fo long lis 


i To the Fenn p 
+ Mr. Gay's death, which . in Nov. 2734, ab the Date 


ed 
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ed with, or of one I have ſo long lived for. I have 
nothing left but to turn my thoughts to one comfort; 
the laſt we uſually think of, though the only one we 
ſhould in wiſdom depend upon, in ſuch a diſappointing 
place as this, I fit in her room, and ſhe is always 
preſent before me, but when I ſleep. I wonder I am 
fo well: I have ſhed many tears, but now I weep at 
nothing. I would above all things ſee you, and think 
it would eomfort you to ſee me ſo <qual-tempered and 
ſo quiet. But pray dine here; you may, and the know 
nothing of it; for ſhe dozes much, and we toll her of 
no earthly thing, leſt it run in her mind, which often 
trifles have done. If Mr. Bethel had time, I wiſh he 
were your companion hither. Be as much as you can 
with each other: be aſſured I love you both, and be 
further aſſured, that friendſhip will increaſe as 1 live 
on. 


1— ah * — — 
—— _ K FY " 


LETTER MIX. 
To HUGH BETHEL, ESG 


. | 1 Fob 1, 1723. 
| | ASSURE you unfeignedly, any memorial of your 
good-nature and friendlineſs is moſt welcome to me, 
ne, who know thoſe tenders of affection from you are not 
ot, like the common traffic of compliments and profeſſions, 
er- hich moſt people only give that they may receive; 
on. and is at beit a commerce of vanity, if not of falſe- 
w- bood. I am happy in not immediately wanting the 
bort of good offices you offer: but, if I did want-them, 
I ſhould not think myſelf unhappy in receiving them 
at your hands: this really is ſome compliment; for I 
would rather moſt men did me a ſmall injury than - 
kindneſs, I know your humanity, and, allow me to ſay, 
love and value you for it: it is a much better ground 
of love and value, than all the qualities I ſee the world 
lo fond of r they generally admire in the wrong place, 
n 2 aud 
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and generally moſt admire the things they do not com- 
s or the things they can never be the better for. 
ery few can receive pleaſure or advantage from wit 
which they ſeldom taſte, or learning which they ſel- 
dom underſtand, much leſs from the quality, high 
birth, or ſhining circumſtances of thoſe to whom they 
profeſs eſteem, and who will always remember how 
much they are their inferiors. But humanity and ſo- 
_ Ciable virtues are what every creature wants every day, 
and ſtill wants more the longer he lives, and moſt the 
very moment he dies. It is ill travelling either in a 
diteh or on a terrace; we ſhould walk in the common 
way, where others are continually paſſing on the ſame 
level, to make the journey of life ſupportable by bear- 
ing one another company in the fame circumſtances, 
Let me know how I may convey over the Odyſſeys for 
your amuſement in your journey, that you may com- 
Pare your own travels with thoſe of Ulyſſes: I am ſure 
yours are undertaken upon a more difintereſted, and 
therefore a more heroic motive. Far be the omen from 
you, of returning, as he did, alone, without' ſaving a 
friend. | | 
There is lately printed a book “, wherein all human 
virtue is reduced to one teſt, that of truth, and branch- 
ed out in every inſtance of our duty to God and man. 
If you have not ſeen it, you muſt, and I will ſend it, 
together with the Odyſſey, The very women read it, 
and pretend to be ied with that beauty which 
they generally think the leaſt of. They make as much 
ado 3 truth, ſince this book appeared, as they did 
about health when Dr. Cheyne's came out; and will 
doubtleſs be as conſtant in the purfuit of one, as of the 
other. Adieu. » | 


* Mr. Wollaſton's excellent book of the Religion of Nature di- 
IMeated. The Queen was fond of it, and that made the reading, and 
the talking of it, faſhionable. | 


LET 
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t 

g To the ſame. 

5 | AA. 9, 1726. 

1 ] NEVER am unmindful of thoſe I think ſo well of aa 
, yourſelf ; their number 1s not ſo great as to confound 
ie ene's memory. Nor ought you to decline writing to 
3 me, upon an imagination, that L am much employed 


n by other people. For though my houſe is like the hquſe 
1e of a patriarch of old, ſtanding by the highway ſide, 


* and receiving all travelers, ne verthelefs I ſeldom go to 
a bed without the reflection, that one's chief bulineſs is to 
or be really at home: and I agree with you in your opi- 
as nion of company, amuſements, and all the filly things; 
re which mankind would fain make pleaſures of, when in 
id truth they are labour and ſorrow. | 4: 
m I condole with you on the death of your relation, 
2 the Earl, of C. as on the fate of a mortal man: eſteem 
| I never had for lim, but concern- and. humanity I had: 
an the latter was due to the infirmity of his laſt period, 
p- though the former was not due to the triumphant and 


in. vain part of his courſe. He certainly knew himſelf beſt 
it, at laſt, and knew beſt the little value of others, whoſe 
it, neglect of him, whom they ſo groſsly followed and flat - 


eh tered in the former ſcene of his life, ſnewed them as 
eh worthleſs as they could imagine him to be, were he all 
lid that his worſt enemies believed of him: for my on 


ri part, I am ſorry for his death, and wiſh, he had lived 
che long enough to ſee ſo much of the faithleſſneſs of the 
world, as to have been above the mad ambition of go- 
verning ſuch wretches as he muſt have found it do be 


„ eompeſed of. 1 4-07 4+ & 
ll Though you could have no great value for this great 1 
man, yet acquaintance itſelf, the cuſtom of ſeeing the f Fe 


face, or entering under the roof, of one that walks 

along with us in the common way of the world, is 
T. enough to create a with at leaſt for his being above 
ground, and a degree of uneaſineſs at his removal. It 

D 3 bY i 
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is the loſs of an object familiar to us: I ſhould hardly 
care to have an old poſt pulled up, that I remembered 
ever ſince I was a child. And add to this the reflec- 
tion (in the caſe of ſuch as were not the beſt of their 
ſpecies) what their condition in another life may be, it 
is yet a more important motive for our concern and 
compaſſion. To ſay the truth, either in the caſe of 
death or life, almoſt every body and every thing is a 
cauſe or object for humanity, even proſperity itſelf, and 
health itſelf ; ſo many weak pitiful incidentals attend 
on them. 5 
1 am ſorry any relation of yours is ill, whoever it 
be ; for you do not name the perſon. But I conclude 
it is one of thoſe to whoſe houſes, you tell me, you are 
going; for I know no invitation with you is fo ſtron 
as when any one is in diſtreſs, or in want of your af 
ſiſtance: the ſtrongeſt proof in the world of this, was 
your attendance on the late Earl. | 
I have been very melancholy for the loſs of Mr. 
Blount. Whoever has any portion of good-nature will 
fuffer on theſe occaſions :* but a good mind rewards its 
own ſufferings. I hope to trouble you as little as poſ- 
fible, if it be my fate to go before you. I am of old 
Ennius's mind, Nemo me decorat lachrymit.— ] am bot a 
lager here: this is not an abiding city; 1 am only to 
fay out my leaſe: for what has perpetuity and mortal 
man to do with each other? But ] could be glad yon 
would take up with an inn at Twitenham, as long as 
I am hoſt of it: if not, I would take up freely with 
any inn of yours. — Adieu, dear Sir: let us while away 
this life; and (if we can) meet in another. 


' 


5 
1 
„ 
. 
* 
'* 
I. 
bo 
{ 


— > 


— ELIAS IRE. ooo III 2 \ 


— 
ke Kr — — 
- 


1 „„ 


rn. 
8 


. ̃ — en 
— 


"_x 
=. 2 * n = — '- * 
- 2 — ifs CL 
- 223 * — — 
—m—_ 
3 - - 4 — * 


on SEVERAL PERSONS. 44. 


L'E/T T ER N. 
Io the ſame. | 


4 


1 Fane 24, 1727. n 
JO are too humane and confiderate; (things few 
people can be charged with). Do not ſay you 
will not expect letters from me; upon my word, I can 
no more forbear writing ſometimes to you, than think- 
ing of you. I, know the world too well not to value 


you who are an example of acting, living, and think- 


ing, above it, and contrary to it. | : 
I thank God for my mother's unexpected recovery, 
though my hope can riſe no higher than from reprieve 
to reprieve, the ſmall addition of a few days to the 
many ſhe has already ſeen. Yet ſo ſhort and tranſitory 
as this light is, it is all I have to warm or ſhine upon 
me; and, when it is out, there is nothing elſe that will 
live for me, or conſume itſelf in my ſervice. But I 
would have you think this is aot the chief motive of 
my concern about her: gratitude is a cheap virtue 
one may pay it very punctually; for it cofts us nothing, 
but our memory of the good done: and I owe her 
more good than ever I can pay, or ſhe at this age ve 
ceive, if I could. I do not think the tranquillity of 
the mind ought to be diſturbed for many things in this 
world: but thoſe offices, that are neceſſary duties, ei- 
ther to our friends or ourſelves, will hardly prove any 
breach of it; and as much as, they take away from our 
indolence and eaſe of body, will contribute to our peace 
and quiet of mind by the content they give. They of- 
ten afford the higheſt pleaſure ; and thoſe who do not 
feel that, will hardly ever find another to mateh it, let 
them love themſelves ever ſo dearly. At the ſame time, 
it muſt be owned, one meets with cruel difappointments 
in ſeeing fo often the beſt endeavours ineffectual to 
make others happy, and very often (what is moſt cruel 
of all) through their own means*, But Kill I afficm, 


» Sex letter xxvii. from Cirenceſter. 


thoſe 


— — - 
— 


E 


— — * 
— „ 


U #1 
: 4 
£ 
1 
4 
* 4 
1 
4 
2 $1 
3 LY : 
-* 
— 431 
. al 
4 
„ 
14 
' 
i 
"1 
"tl 
1% 
, Th 
11 
4 , 
* 
\ 4 
F 
A 
a 
1 
* 14> 
44 
4 
4 
. 
1 
is 
If 
„ 
TY N 
1 ＋4 * 
1 
. {4 
14 
U 
#3 
++ 9 
"1 
b 
Cj: 
yp: 

"tl | 
= Tr 
1 
1 - 

U 
11 
i : 
14 
i4 
0 
. 
j 


— Deen 

— - ——— 

—— — — — — 
- — «+ — — — 


. ͤ—. IZLE. 2 _= — 2 
— — — — - — — — — = 
- Ll — —— — - — * 


a — 


— — = | — 

= —— — — 

> KW; : 1 — 
* = SE... bad * OY — K 


<= 


Rad EL. 


— 
— —_—— > — 
> . — — 
- &. e — —— — _ = 2 - 
my a N 1 — = A S. 2 
. — g . hy 7 3 = N = 4 
” — — XI 
5 — 
— * —— 
. 
* 


—— 
0 
” 6-4 
— ——— — 


44 LETTERS To 42 


* 


thoſe very diſappointments of a virtuous man are great - 
er pleaſures than the utmoſt gratifications and ſucceſſes 
of a mere ſelf- lover. | 

The great and ſudden event, which has juſt now 
happened“, put the whole world (I mean this whole 
world) into a new ſtate The only uſe I have, ſhall, 
or wilh to make of it, is, to obſerve the diſparity of 
men from themſelves in a week's time: the deſultory 
leaping and catching of new notions, new modes, new 
meaſures ; and that ftrange ſpirit and life, with which 
men broken and difappointed reſume their hopes, their 
ſolicitations, their ambitions? It would be worth your 
while, as a philoſopher, to be buſy in theſe obſerva. 
tions, and to come hither to ſee the fury and buftle of 
the bees this hot ſeaſon, without coming ſo near as to 
be ſtung by them. 5 


Your, Oc. 
—ü——k— 1 — . — . — 
E. 


To the ſame. 
Fune 17, 1728. 

A FTER the publiſhing of my boyiſh letters to Mt. 

Cromwell, you wilt not wonder if I ſhould for- 
wear writing a lettet _ while I live ; ſince 1 do 
not correſpond with a friend upon the terms of any 
other free ſubje& of this kingdom. But to you I can 
never be filent, or reſerved ; and I am fure, my opinion 
of your heart is fuch, that I could open mine to you in 
ho manner which I coold fear the whole world ſhould 
know. I could publiſh my own heart too, I will ven- 
fure to ſay, for any miſchief or malice there is m it: 
but a little too much folly or weakneſs might (I feat) 
appear, to make ſuch a ſpectacle either fuſtructive of 
agreeable to others. | 


fe death of K. Geotye I, which hppthed on the 11th of 
June, 1727. | | oy, 


4 
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I am reduced to beg of all my acquaintance to ſecure 
me from the like uſage for the future, by returning me 
any letters of mine which they may have preſerved ; 


that I may not be hurt, after my death, by that which 


was the happineſs of my life, their partiality and affec- 


- 


tion to me, 


I have nothing of myſelf to tell you, only that 1 


have had but indifferent health. I have not made a vi · 
fit to London: curiofity and the love of diſſipation die 


apace in me. I am not glad nor ſorry for it, but I am 


very ſorry for thoſe who have nothiag elfe to live on. 
I have read much, but writ no more. I have ſmall 
hopes of doing good, no vanity in writing, and little 


ambition to pleaſe a world not very candid or deſerving. ' 


If I can preſerve the good opinion of a few friends, it 
is all I can expect, conſidering how little good I can 
do even to them to merit it. Few people have your 
candour, or are ſo willing to think well of another 


from whom they receive no benefit, and gratify no va- 


nity, But of all the ſoft ſenſations, the greateſt plea- 
ſure is to give and receive mutual truſt. It is by belief 
and firm hope, that men are made happy in this life, 


28 well as in the other. My confidence in your good 


opinion, and dependence vpon that of one or two more, 
is the chief cordial drop 1 taſte, amidſt the inſipid, the 
diſagreeable, the cloying or the dead ſweat, which are 
the common draughts of life. Some pleaſures are too 
pert, as well as are too flat, to be reliſhed long; and 
vivacity in ſome caſes is worſe than dulneſs. Therefore 
indeed, for many years I have not choſen my compa- 


nions for any of the qualities in faſhion, but almoſt en- 


tirely for that which is the moſt out of faſhion, ſinceri- 


ty. Before I am aware of it, I am making your pa- 


negyric, and perhaps my own too; for next to poſſeſ- 


ling the beſt of qualities is the eſteeming and diſtinguiſh- 


ing thoſe who poſſeſs them, I truly love and value 
you, and ſo I top ſhort, 
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LETTER XXXUL 
To the Earl of PETERBOROW. 


My Load, Aug. 24, 1728. 


b PRESUME you may, before this time, be returned 
from the contemplation of many beauties, animal and 


vegetable, in gardens, and poſſibly ſome rational in la- 


dies, to the better enjoyment of your own at Bevis- 
Mount. I hope, and believe, all you have ſeen will 
only contribute to it. I am not fo fond of making 
compliments to ladies as I was twenty years ago, or [ 
would ſay there are ſome very reafonable, and one in 
particular there. I think you happy, my Lord, in 
being at leaſt half the year almoſt as much your own 
maſter as I am mine the whole year, and with all the 
diſadvantageous incumbrances of quality, parts, and 


_. honour, as mere a gardener, loiterer, and labourer, 


as he who never had titles, or from whom they are ta- 
ken. I have an eye, in the laſt of theſe glorious ap- 
peHations, to the ſtyle of a lord, degraded or attainted ; 
methinks they give him a better title than they deprive 
him of, in calling him /abourer. Agricultura, ſays 
Tully, proxima ſapientiæ; which is more than can be 
ſaid, by moſt modern nobility, of Grace, or Right 
Honourable, which are often proximn fultitic. The 
great Turk, you know, is often a gardener, or of a 
meaner trade :, and are there not (my Lord) ſome cir- 
cumſtances in which you would reſemble the great 
Turk? The two paradiſes are not ill connected, of gary 


dens and pallantry ; and ſome there are (not to name 


my Lord B.) who pretend they are both to be had, 


- even in this life, without turning Muſſulmen. 


We have as little politics here within a few miles of 
the court, (nay, perhaps, at the court), as you at South- 
ampton; and our minifters, I dare ſay, have leſs to do. 
Our weekly hiſtories are only full of the feaſts given to 
the Queen and royal family by their ſervants, aud the 

y A . long 
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Jong and laborious walks her Majeſty takes every morn- 
ing. Yet, if the graver hiſtorians hereafter ſhall be fi- 
lent of this year's events, the amorous and anecdotical 
may make poſterity ſome amends, by being furniſhed 
with the gallantries of the great at home ; and it is 
ſome comfort, that if the men of the next age do not 
read of us, the wamen may. | | 
From the time you have been abſent, I have not been 
to wait on a certain great man, through modeſty, 
through idleneſs, and through reſpet. But for my 
comfort, I fancy, that any great man will as ſoon for- 
et one that does him no harm, as he can one that has 
ne him any good. Believe me, my Lord, yours. 


— — — 


LET T ER MIV. 
From the Earl of PE T E RBO RO w. 


MUST confeſs, that, in going to Lord Cobham's, 
I was not led by curioſity. I went thither to ſee 
what I had ſeen, and what I was ſure to like. 

I had the idea of thoſe gardens ſo fixed in my ima- 
gination by many deſcriptions, that nothing ſurpriſed 
me; immenfity and Van Brugh appear in the whole, 
and in every part. Your joining in your letter animal 
and vegetable beauty, makes me uſe this expreſſion : [ 
confeſs the ſtately Sachariſſa at Stow, but am content 
with my little Amoret. 

I thought you indeed more knowing upon the ſub- 
ject, and wonder at your miſtake : why will you ima- 
pine women inſenſible to praiſe, much leſs to yours? I 

ave ſeen them more than once turn from their lover 


to their flatterer. I am ſure the farmereſs at Bevis, in 


her higheſt mortifications in the middle of her Lent“, 
would feel emotions of vanity, if ſhe knew you gave her 
the character of a reaſonable woman. 


* The Countels of Peteibene a Roman Cathalie.— 
| : 7 You 
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You have been guilty again of another miſtake, 
which hindered me ſhowing your letter to a friend 
when you join two ladies in the ſame compliment, 
though you gave to both the beauty of Venus and the 
wit of Minerva, you would pleaſe neither. 

If you had put me into the Dunciad, I could not 
have been more diſpoſed to criticiſe your letter. What, 
Sir, do you bring it in as a reproach, or as a thing 
uncommon to a court, to be without politics? With 

litics, indeed, the Richlicus, and ſuch folks, have 

ught about . things in former days; but what 
are they, Sir, who, without policy, in our times, can 
make ten treaties in a year, and ſecure everlaſting 
ce? | 
Ty can no longer diſagree with you, though in jeſt, 
Oh how heartily I join with you in your contempt for 
Excellency and Grace, and in your eſteem of that moſt 
noble title, Loiterer. If I were a man of many plums, | 
and a good heathen, I would dedicate a temple to 
Lazineſs. No man ſure could blame my choice of ſuch 
a deity, who conſiders, that, when I have been fool 
enough to take pains, I always met with ſome wile 
man able to undo my labours. As 
f a Your, &c. 


Fan 5 ; 
L EB T T. E R\ WW. 


Y OU were in a very polemic humour when you 
did me the honour to anſwer my laſt. I always 
underſtood, like a true controvertiſt, that to anſwer is 
only to cavil and quarrel: however, I forgive you; you 
did it (as all polemics do) to ſhow your parts. Elſe was 
it not very vexatious, to deny me to commend two wo- 
men at a time? It is true, my Lord, you know women at 
well as men: but, fince you certainly love them better, 
why are you ſo uncharitabls in your opinion of them! 
Surely one lady may allow another to have the thing ſhe 
| herſelf leaſt values, Reaſon, when beauty is unconteſted. 
Venus berfelf would allow Minerva to be goddels af 
. wh 


wy 
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wit, when Paris-gave her the apple, (as the fool her- 
ſelf thought ona better account). I do ſay, that La- 

P* is a reaſonable woman; and, I think, ſhe will 
not take it amiſs, if I ſhould infiſt upon eſteeming her, 
inſtead of toaſting her, like a filly thing I could name, 
t who is the Venus of theſe days. I fee you had for- 


t, got my letter, or would not let her know how much I 
g thought of her in this reaſonable way: but I have 
th been kinder to you, and have ſhewn your letter to one 
re who will take it candidly. | | 
at But, for God's ſake, what have you ſaid about po- 
an liticians? you made me a great compliment in the truſt 


ng you repoſed in my prudence, or what miſchief might 
not I have done you with ſome that affect that deno- 
mination? Your Lordſhip might as ſafely have ſpoken 
of heroes. What a bluſter would the god of the winds 
have made, had one that we know puffed againſt 
Zolus, or (like Xerxes) whipped the ſeas? They had 


to dialogued it in the language of the Rehearſal, 
ach ' - . ; 
Til give him flaſh for flaſh— 
oo! Pl. give him daſhfor daſh— 


But all now is ſafe ; the poets are preparing ſongs of 
Joy, and halcyon days are the word. 

| 1 hope, my Lord, it will not be long before your 
dutiful affection brings you to town. I fear it will a 
little raiſe your envy to find all the Muſes employed in 
celebrating a royal work , which your own partiality 
will think inferior to Bevis-Mount. But if you have 


5 any inclination to be even with them, you need but 
ern but three or four wits into any hole in your garden, and 
vo bey will out-rhyme all Eaton and Weſtminſter. I 
TJ think, Swift, Gay, and I could undertake it, if you 
* do not think our heads too expenſive: but the ſame 
2 hand that did the others, will do them as cheap. 
. If all elſe ſhould fail, you are ſure at leaſt of the 
hem! head, hand, and heart of your ſervant. 94 
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Why ſhould you fear any diſagreeable news to reach 
us at Mount-Bevis? Do as I do even within ten miles 
of London, let no news whatever come near you. As 
to public affairs, we never knew a deader ſeaſon : it is 
all ſilent, deep tranquillity. Indeed, they ſay, it is 
ſometimes ſo juſt before an earthquake. But whatever 
happens, cannot we obſerve the wiſe neutrality of the 


Dutch, and let all about us fall by the ears? or if you, 


my Lord, ſhould be pricked on by any old«faſhioned 
notions of honour and romance, and think it neceſſary 
for the general of the marines to be in ation, when our 
fleets are in motion; meet them at Spithead, and take 
me along with you. I decline no danger where the 


glory of Great Britain is concerned; and will contri. 


bute to empty the largeſt bowl of punch that ſhall be 
rigged on ſuch an occaſion. Adieu, my Lord, and 
may as many years attend you as may be happy and 
-honourable ! 


Y 1 1 


LETTER XXXVL 
From. the Earl of PET ERB ORO w. 


OU muſt receive my letters with a juſt impartiali. 
ty, and give grains of allowance for a gloomy 
| Gl: grievouſly with the weather-glaſs, 
and am quite ſpiritleſs when oppreſſed with the thoughts 
of a birth. day or a return. 
Dutiful affection was bringing me to town, but un- 
dutiful lazineſs, and being much out of order, keep 
me in the country however, if alive, I muſt make 
my appearance at the birth-day. Where you ſhowed 
one letter, you may ſhow the other; ſhe that never 
was wanting in any good office in her power, will make 
A proper excuſe, where a fin of omiſſion, I fear, is not 
reckoned as a venial fin. | 
I conſent you ſhall call me polemic, or affociate me 
to any ſect or corporation, provided you do not join 
me to the charitable rogues, or to the pacific 3 
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of the preſent age. I have read over Barclay“ in 
vain, and find, after a ſtroke given on the left, I can- 
not offer the right cheek for another blow: all I can 
bring myſelf to, is, to bear mortification from the fair 
ſex with patience. | | 
You ſeems to think it vexatious that I ſhall not allow 
ou but one woman at a time, either to praiſe, or love. 
If I diſpute with you upon this point, I doubt every 
jury will give a verdict 1 me. So, Sir, with a- 
Mahometan indulgence, I allow you pluralities, the 
favourite privilege of our church. ; 5 
I find you do not mend upon correction: again I 
tell you; you. muſt not think- of women in a reaſonable 
way ; you know we always make goddeſſes of thoſe we 
adore upon earth; and do not all the good men tell us, 
we mult lay aſide reafon in what relates to the Deity ?- 
It is well the poets are preparing ſongs of joy; it is 
well to lay in antidotes of ſoft rhyme, againſt the rough | 
proſe they may chance to meet with at Weſtminſter. I 18 


PEN ZFR 2 BS RA R S wo % „ 


E 2. Your 


ſhould have been glad of any thing of Swift's: pray, i 
when you write to him next, tell him I expect him | i 
with impatience, in a place as odd and as much out of if. 
the way as himſelf. th 
| Yours. 5 9 
ali "SETS PIE . 
"my i 
laſs, L ET T E R MXKXXXVIL- ; 
7 his J 2 
From the ſame-- ; 
un; | | 6 - 
ceep W HENE VER you apply as a good papiſt to your 9 
lake female mediatrix, you are ſure of ſueceſs; but Jt 
wed there is not a full aſſurance of your entire ſubmiſſion - 1/8 
ever to mother-church, and that abates a little of your au- 1's 
nake thority, However, if you will accept of country-let- - | f 
not ters, the will correſpond from the hay - cock, and 1 will 1 
Write to you upon the fide of my wheel-barrow : ſurely + 
e me ſuch letters might eſcape examination, : h [3% 
join ; 1 
claw * Barclay's Apology for the Quakers, - 5 
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. Your idea of the golden age is, that every ſhepherd 
might pipe where he pleaſed. As I bave lived longer, 
I am more moderate in. my wiſhes, and. would be con- 
tent with the liberty of not piping where I am not 
Pleaſed. 7 

Oh how I wiſh, to myſelf and my friends, a free - 
dom which fate ſeldom allows, and which we often re- 
fuſe ourſelves! why is our ſhepherdeſs * in voluntary 
ſlavery? why muſt ' our Dean ſubmit. to the colour af 
his coat, and live abſent from. us,? and why are you 
confined to what you cannot relieve ? 

I-ſeldom venture to give accounts of my journies 
beforeband, becauſe Locke reſolutions of going to Lon 
don, and keep them no better. than quarrelling lovers 
do theirs. But the devil. will drive me thither about 
the middle of next month, and I will call upon you to 

- be ſprinkled with holy water, before I enter. the place 
of corruption. e 


y Your, '&c.. - 


—_ 


— — — — 


LETTER XXXVII. 
From the ſame. 


| 1732. 

AM under the greateſt impatience to ſee Dr. Swift 
1 at Bevis-Mount, and muſt ſigniſy my mind to him 
hy another hand, it not being permitted me to hold 
correſpondence with the ſaid. Dean, for no letter of 
mine can come to his hands. 

And whereas it is apparent, in this proteſtant land, 
moſt eſpecially under the care of Divine Providence, 
that nothing can ſucceed. or come to a happy iſſue bat 
by bribery ; therefore let me know what he expects to 
comply with my defires, and it ſhall be remitted unto 

m. 

For though I would not corrupt any man for the 
whole world, yet a benevolence may be given with- 
out any offence to conſcience ; every one muſt confeſs, 


* Mrs. H, 


that 
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d that gratification and corruption are two diſtin terms; 
ry nay, at worſt many good men hold, that, for a Ju 
1 end, ſome very naughty meaſures may be made uſe of. 
Ot But, Sir, I muſt give you ſome good news in rela- 

tion to myſelf, becauſe I know you wiſh me. well; I am 
e· cured of ſome diſeaſes in my old age, which torment- 
ed me very much in my youth. . 


* | 
ry I was poſſeſſed with violent and uneafy paſſions, ſuch, 
af as a peeviſh coneern for truth“, and a ſauey love for 
du my country. 


When a Chriſtian prieſt preached againſt the ſpirit 
of the goſpel, when an Englith jud e determined a- 


common ſenſe; I uſed to fret. 
Now, Sir, let what will happen, I keep myſelf in 


ut 
to temper: as I have no flattering hopes, ſo I baniſh all 
ice uſeleſs fears; but as to the things of this world, I find 


myſelf in a condition beyond expectation; it being evi- 
dent from a late parliamentary inquiry, that IJ have as 
much ready money, as much in the funds, and as great 
a perſonal eſtate, as Sir Robert 8-tt- n. 

If the tranſlator of Homer find fault with this un- 
heroic diſpoſition, or (what I more fear) if the Draper 
of Ireland accuſe the Engliſhman of want of ſpirit; I 
filence you both with one line out of your own Horace. 
Quid te exempta juvat ſpinis e pluribus una? For I 
take the whole to be ſo corrupted, that a cure in any 
part. would be of little avail. -. Your, Cc. 


* 


L. ET T. E R XXIX, 


ind, 
b D+. SWIFT to the Earl of PETERBOROW: 
4. My Loxo,- 


1 NEVER knew or heard of any perſon ſo volatile, 
4 and ſo fixed as your Lordſhip : you, while your 
imagination is carrying you through every corner of 


As may be ſeen from his tranſitions with Fenwick, in the 
year 1696-7. E 1 
88 the 


gainſt Magna Charta, when the miniſter acted againſt 
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the world, where you have or have not been, can at 


the ſame time remember to do offices. of favour and 
kindneſs. to the meaneſt of your friends; and in all 
the ſcenes you have paſſed, have not been able to attain 
that one quality peculiar to a great man, of forgetting 
every thing but injuries. Of this I am a living wit- 
neſs opaink you; for being the moſt inſignificant of 
all your old bumble ſervants, you were ſo cruel as ne- 
ver to give me time to aſk a favour, but prevented me 
in doing whatever you thought I deſired, or could be 
for my credit or advantage. | 

I have often admired at the capriciouſneſs of For- 
tune, in regard to. your Lordſhip. She. hath forced 
courts to act againſt their oldeſt, and moſt conſtant 
maxims; to make you a general becauſe you had con- 
rage and conduct ; an ambaſſador, becauſe. you had 
wildom and knowledge in the intereſts of Europe; and 
an admiral on account of your ſkill in maritime affairs: 
whereas, according to the uſual method of court pro- 


_ ceedings, I ſhould have been at the head of the army, 


and you of the church, or rather a. curate under the 
Dean of St. Patrick's. * | 

The Archbiſhop of Dublin laments that he did not 
ſee your Lordſhip till he was juſt upon the point. of 
leaving the Bath: I pray God you may have found ſuc- 
ceſs in that journey, elſe I ſhall continue to think there 
is a fatality in all your Lordſhip's undertakings, which 


only terminate in your own honour, and the good of 


the public, without the leaſt advantage to your health 

or fortune. | 
I remember Lord Oxford's miniſtry uſed to tell me, 
that not knowing where to write to you, they were 
forced to write at you. It is ſo with me; for you are 
in one thing an evangelical man, that you know not 
where to lay your head, and, 1 think, you have no 
houſe. Pray, my Lord, write to me, that I may have 
the pleaſure, in this ſcoundrel- country, of going about, 
and ſhewing my depending parſons a letter from the 
Earl of Peterborow. | | 
| I am, &c. 


LET: 
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LETTER XX. 


» wa — r 


To 5 4. 


f | p 
| W- Sept. 1 3. 

0 ] BELIEVE yon are by this time immerſed in your 

vaſt wood; and one may addreſs to you as to a ve 
abſtracted perſon, like Alexander Selkirk, or the ſel 
taught philoſopher f. I ſhould be very curious to 
know what ſort of contemplations employ you. I re- 
member the latter of thoſe I mentioned, gave himſelf 
up to a devout exerciſe of making his wal giddy: with 
various circumrotations, to imitate the motions-of the 
celeſtial bodies. I do not think it at all poſſible t hat 
Mr. L** may be far advanced in that exerciſe, by 
frequent turns towards the ſeveral aſpects of the hea- 
vens, to which. you may have been pleaſed to direct 
him in ſearch of. proſpects and new avenues. He will 
be tractable in time, as birds are tamed by being-whir- 
led about; and doubtleſs come not to:deſpiſe the mean- 
eſt ſhrubs or eoppice-wood, though naturally he ſeems 
more inclined to admire God, in his greater works, 
the tall timber: for, as Virgil has it, Non omnes arbuſta 
Juvant, humileſgue myrice. IT wiſh myſelf with you 
both, whether you are in peace or at war, in violent 
argumentation or ſmooth. conſent, over Gazettes in the 
morning, or over plans in the evening. In that laſt 
article, Lam of opinion, your Lordſhip has a loſs of 
me; for generally after the debate of a whole day, we 
acquieſced at night in the beſt concluſion of which hu- 
man reaſon ſeems capable in all great matters, to fall 
talt aſleep! And ſo we ended, unleſs immediate reve- 
lation (which ever muſt overcome human reaſon) ſug- 
gelted ſome new lights to us, by a viſion in bed, But 


+ Lord Bathurſt. : : 
The title of an Arabic treatiſe of the life of Hai Ebn Yocktan. 
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laying aſide theory, I am told, you are going direQtly- 
to practice. Alas, what a fall will that be? A new 
building is like a new church; when once it is ſet up, 
you muſt maintain it in all the forms, and with all the 
inconveniencies ; then ceaſe the pleaſant luminous days 
of inſpiration, and there is an end of miracles at once! 
That this letter may be all of a piece, I will fill the 
reſt with an account of a conſultation lately held in my. 
neighbourhood, about deſigning a princely garden, 
Several critics were of ſeveral opinions: one declared 
he would not have-too much art in it; for my notion 
(faid he) of gardening is, that it is only ſweeping na- 
ture : another told them that grave] walks were not 
of a good taſte, for al the fineſt abroad were of looſe: 
ſand : a third adviſed peremptorily there ſhould not be 
one lime tree in the whole plantation: a fourth made 
the ſame excluſive clauſe extend to horſe-cheſnuts, 
which he affirmed not to be trees, but weeds; Dutch 
elms were condemned by a fifth ; and thus about half 
the trees were proſcribed, contrary to the paradiſe of 
God's owa planting, which is expreſsly faid to be 
planted with* a//-trees5 There were ſome who could 
not bear ever-greens,' and called-.them never-greens 
ſome who were angry at them only when cut into ſhapes, 
and gave the modern gardeners the name of ever- 
green tailors ; ſome who had no diflike to cones and 
cubes,- but would have them cut in foreſt-trees; and 
ſome who were in a paſſion againſt any thing in ſhape, 
even againſt clipt-hedges, which. they called green 
walls. Theſe (my Lord) are our men: of "taſte, who 
pretend to prove it by taſting little or nothing. Sure 
Fach a taſte is like ſuch a ſtomach, not-a geod-one, but 
a weak one. We have the ſame ſort of critics in poe - 
try; one 1s fond of notbing but heroics, another can- 
not reliſh tragedies, another hates paſtorals, all little 
wits delight in epigrams.. Will you give me leave to 
add, there are the fame in divinity ; where many lead- 
ing critics are for rooting. up more than they plant, 
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and would leave the Lord's vineyard either vety thin- 

ly furniſhed, or very oddly trimmed. 1 

I have lately been with my Lord **, who is a ze 
jous, yet a-charitable planter, and has ſo bad a taſte, 
as to like all that is good. He has. a diſpoſition to 
wait on you in his way to: the Bath, and, if he can 
go and return to London. in eight or ten days, I am 
not without a hope of ſeeing your Lordſhip. with the: 
delight I always ſee you. 
you, and every. where I wiſh for you. | 
| Jam, c. 


1 EK . oh; 
5 To Mr. C——. 


| | Sept: 2, 1732. 
ASSURE you J am glad of your letter, and have- 
long wanted nothing but the permiſſion you now 
give me, to be plain and unreſerved upon this head. I 
wrote to you concerning it long ſince; but a friend of 
yours and mine was of opinion, it was taking too much 
upon me, and more than-I could: be intitled to by the 
mere merit of long acquaintance, and good- will. I 
have not a thing in my heart relating to any friend, 
which J would not, in my own nature, declare to all 
mankind. The truth is what. you gueſs ; I could not. 
eſteem your conduct to an object of miſery ſo near you- 
as Mrs. ——, and I have often hinted it to yourſelf. 
The truth is, I cannot yet eſteem it for any reaſon I 
am-able to fee. But this I promiſe, I acquit you as- 
far as your own mind acquits you. I. have now no 
further cauſe of complaint, for the unhappy, lady gives 
me now no further pain; ſhe is no longer an object ei- 
ther of yours or. my campaſſion : the hardſhips done 
her are lodged in the hands of God, nor has any-man 
more to do in them, except the perſons. concerned in 
occaſioning them. | 

As 
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As for the interruption of our correſpondence, I am 
ſorry you ſeem to-put the teſt of my friendſhip upon 
that, becauſe it is what I am diſqualified from toward 
my other acquaintance, with whom I cannot hold any 
frequent commerce. I will name you the obſtacles 
which I cannot ſurmount; want of health, want of 
time, want of good eyes, and one yet ſtronger than 
them all, I write not upon the terms of other men.— 
For however glad I might be of expreſſing my reſpec, Wt 
opening my mind, or venting. my concerns to my pri- 
vate friends, I hardly dare, while there are Curls in 
the world. If you pleaſe to reflect either on the im. 
pertinence of weak. admirers, the malice of low ene- 
mies, the avarice of mercenary bookſellers, or the fil] 
eurioſity of people in general, you will confeſs I haye 
fmall reaſon to indulge correſpondencies; in which too 
F want materials, as I live altogether out of town, and 
have abſtracted my mind (1 hope) to better things than 
common news. I wiſh my friends would ſend me back 
thoſe. forfeitures e commit to my juſtiee 
what [ truſted only to their. indulgence, and return me 
at the year's end thoſe trifling letters, which can be to 
them but a day's amuſement, but to me may prove: 
diſcredit as laſting. and extenſive as the foreſaid weak 
admirers, mean enemies, mercenary ſeribblers, or cu- 
rious ſimpletons, ean make it. | 

I come now to a particular you complain of, my net 
anſwering your queſtion about ſome party papers, and 
their authors. I his indeed I could not tell you, be- 
cauſe I never was, or will be privy to ſuch papers: and 
if by accident, through my acquaintance with any cl ' 
the writers, I had known a thing they concealed; ö. 
ſhould certainly never be the reporter of it. | it 

For my waiting on you at your country-houſe, | 
have often wiſhed it; it was my compliance to a {ups 
rior duty that hindered me, and one which you are too 
good a Chriſtian to wiſh I ſhould have broken, har 
ing never ventured to leave my mother (at her great 
age] for more than a. week, which is too little for ſucl 
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Upon the whole, I muſt acquit myſelf of any act or 
thought, in prejudice to the regard I owe you, as ſo 
ard long and obliging an acquaintance and correſpondent. 
J am ſure I have all the good withes for yourſelf and 
your family, that become a friend : there is no acci- 
or dent that can happen to your advantage, and no action 
han WW that can redound to your credit, which I ſhould not be 
ready to extol, or fo rejoice in. And therefore I be 
you to be aſſured, I am in diſpoſition and will, thoug 
not ſo much as I would be in teſtimonies or writing, 
| Yours, Q&c. 


| "a Mite with ih 2 Ob - 
To Mr. RICHARDSON. 


Jan. 1 3» 1732. 
HAVE at laſt got my mother ſo well, as to allow 
myſelf- to be abſent from her for three days. As 

Sunday is one of them, I do not know whether 1 may 


ove © propoſe to you to employ it in the manner you men- 
weak tioned to me once. Sir Godfrey called employing the 
c. pencil, the prayer of a painter; and affirmed it to be 

his proper way of ſerving God, by the talent he gave 
dei him. 1 am ſure, in this inſtance, it is ſerving your 
„ and friend ; and, you know, we are allowed to do that 
„de (nay, even to help a neighbour's ox or aſs) on the Sab- 
* bath; which though it may ſeem a general precept, 


yet in one ſenſe particularly applies to you, who have 
helped many a human ox, and many a human aſs, to 
| the likeneſs of man, not to ſay of God. : 


uſe, | Believe me, dear Sir, with all good wiſhes for your- 
4 ſelf and your family, (the happineſs of which ties I 


know by experience, and have learned to value from 


ie late danger of loſing the belt of mine) 
; Your, Gc. 


LET- 


CETTERS To and 


Le T TE XLII. 


To the ſame. 


Twickenham, Fune 10, 1733. 
S I know you and I mutually deſire to ſee one 
another, I hoped that this day our wiſhes would 
have met, and brought you hither. And this for the 
very reaſon which poſſibly might hinder your coming, 
that my poor mother is dead . I thank God, her 
death was as eaſy as her life was innocent; and as it 
coft her not a groan, or even a ſigh, there is yet upon 
her countenance ſuch an expreſſion of tranquillity, nay, 
almoſt of pleaſure, that it is even amiable to behold it. 
It would afford the fineſt image of a ſaint expired, that 
ever painting drew; and it would be the greateſt obli- 
gation which even that obliging art could ever beſtow 
* on a friend, if you could come and ſketch it for me. 
IL. am ſure, if there be no very prevalent obſtacle, you 
will leave any common buſinefs to do this; and I hope 
to ſee you this evening, as late as you will, or to-mor- 
row morning as early, before this winter-flower is fad- 
ed. I will defer her interment till to-morrow night, 
I know you love me, or [could not have written this— 
I could not (at this time) have written at all Adieu 


May you die as happily! | < 
AL Your, Ce. 


CY : l | EF —_ 


4 EP T ER XLIV. 
To the ſame. 


T is hardly poſſible to tell you the joy your pencil 
| gave me, in giving me another friend, ſo much 
2 Mrs, Pope died the 7th of June, 1733, aged 93. 

| . the 
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the ſame! and which (alas for mortality!) will outlaſt 

the other. Poſterity will, through your means, ſee 

the man whom it will for ages hononr *, vindicate, 

end applaud, when Envy-is no more, and when (as I 

have already ſaid in the Eſſay to which you are fo par- 

tial}, | | | 
The fons ſhall bluſh their fathers were his fees. 


That Eſſay has many faults, but the Poem you ſent 
me has but one, and that I can eaſily forgive. Yet I 
would not have it. printed for the world, and yet I would 
not have it kept unprinted neither—but all in good 
time. I am glad you publiſh your Milton. B—ly will 
be angry at you, and at me too, ſhortly, for what I 
could not help, a ſatirical poem on verbal criticiſm, by 
Mr. Mallet, which he has infcribed to me, but the 
poem itſelf is good, 82 of anger to any 
critic). As for myſelf, I reſolve to go on in my quiet, 
calm, moral courſe, taking no ſort of notice of man's 
anger, or woman's "fas. with Virtue in my eyes, 
end Truth upon my tongue. Adieu. 


” WY 2 8 * — 


L EZ TT E RN MIV. 
To Mr. BETHEL. 


Aug. 9, 1733. 

7 OU might well think me negligent or forgetful of 

you, if true friendſhip and fincere eſteem were 
to be meaſured by common forms and compliments. 
The truth is, eonld not write then, without ſayin 
ſomething of my own condition, and of my loſs of 15 
old and ſo deſerving a parent, which really would have 
troubled you; or 1 muſt have kept a filence upon that 
1 head, which would not have ſuited that freedom and 
f incere opening of the heart which is due to you from 
mu" we. 1 am now pretty well, but-my kome is uneaſy to 


* Lord Bolingbroke, 
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me ſtill, and I am therefore wandering about all this 
ſummer. | I was but four days at Twickenham ſince 
the occafion that made it ſo melancholy. I have been 
a fortnight in Eſſex, and am now at Dawley, (whoſe 
maſter is Four. ſervant), and going to Cirenceſter to 
Lord Bathurft. I ſhall alſo ſee Southampton with 
Lord Peterborow. The court and Twit'nam I ſhall 
forſake together. IT wiſh I did not leave our friend“, 
ho deſerves more. quiet, and more health and happi. 
neſs, than can be found in ſuch a family. The reſt of 
my acquaintance are tolerably happy in their various 
ways of life, whether court, country, or town ; and 
Mr. Cleland is as well in the Park as if he were i 
Paradiſe. I heartily hope Yorkſhire is the ſame to you; 
and that no evil, moral or phyſical, may come near you, 
I have now but too much melancholy leiſure, and 
no other care but to finiſh my Eſſay on Man. There 
will be in it one line that may offend you, (I fear), 
and yet I will not alter or omit it, unleſs you come to 
town and prevent me before I print it, which will be 
in a fortnight in all probability. In plain truth, I will 
not deny myſelf the greateſt pleaſure I am capable df 
receiving, becauſe another may have the modeſty nat 
to ſhare it. It is all a poor poet can do, to bear teſts 
mony to the virtue he cannot reach: beſides that, is 
this age, I ſee too few good examples, not to lay hold 
on any I can find. You ſee what an intereſted man 1 | 
am. Adieu. 
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x 7 OU cannot think how melaneboly this pla! 
4 makes me; every part of this wead puts iii 
my mind poor Mr. Gay, with whom 1 paſſed once i 
great deal of pleaſant time in it, and another friend 
(who is near dead, and quite loſt to us, Dr, Swift. | 
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really can find no enjoyment in the place; the ſame” 
ſort of uneaſineſs as I find at Twit'nam; whenever L 
paſs near my mother's room. | 4 
I have not yet writ to Mrs, **, I think I ſhould,- 
but have nothing to ſay that will anſwer the character 
they couſider me in, as a wit; beſides, my eyes grow 
very bad, (whatever is the cauſe of it); I will put 
them out for no body but a friend; and I proteſt, 


I think of your ſtate and mine. I long to write to 
Swift, but cannot. The greateſt pain I know, is to ſay 
things ſo very ſhort of one's meaning, when the heart 
is full. | | 

I feel the going out of life ſaſt enough, to have little 
appetite left to make compliments, at bell uſeleſs, and- 
for the moſt part unfelt ſpeeches, It is but in a very” 
narrow circle that Friendſhip walks in this world, and 
I'care not to tread out of it more than I needs muſt, 
knowing well, it is but to two or three (if quite ſo 
many) that any man's welfare or memory can be of 
conſequence : the reſt, I believe, I may forget, and be 
pretty certain-they are akeady even, if not beforchand” 
with me. 

Life, after the firſt warm heats are over, is all 


provided we were ſtire but to lie dd wn eaſy, whenever 
the night ſhall overtake us- 2 
dreamed all laſt night of ——. She has dwelt (a 


{aw a very: deſerving gentleman in my travels, who has 
formerly, I have heard, had much the ſame misfor- 
tune, and (with all his good-breeding and ſenſe) ſtill 
bears a cloud and melancholy caſt, that never can 
33. cduite clear up, in all his behaviour and converſation.: 
I know another, who, 1 believe, could promiſe, and 
ealily keep his word, never to laugh in bis life. But 
one muſt do one's beſt, not to be uſed by the world as 
that poor lady was by her filter, and not ſeem too good, 
for tear of being thought affected, or whimſical. 
lt is a real truth, that, to the laſt of my moments, 
the thought of you, and — of my wiſhes for ”_ 

| 22 will 


it brings tears into them almoſt to write to you, when 
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little more than perhaps is right) upon my ſpirits: 1 
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will attend you, told or untold: I could wiſh: you had 
once the conſtancy and reſolution to act for yourſelf, 
whether before or after I leave you, (the only way 1 
ever ſhall leave you), you muſt determine; but reflect, 
that thg firſt would make me, as well as yourſelf, hap. 
pier; the latter could make you only ſo. Adieu. 


— 
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LETTER XLVIL 
From Dr. ARBUTHNOT. 


Hampſtead, Fuly 17, 1734. 
LITTLE doubt of your kind concern for me, nor 
of that of the lady you mention. I have nothing ta 

repay my friends with at preſent, but prayers and good 
wiſhes. I have the ſatisfaQtion to find, that I am az 
officiouſly ſerved, by my friends, as he that has thou. 
ſands to leave in legacies; bgfides the aſſurance of their 
fincerity. God Almighty. has made my bodily diftreſs 
as eaſy as a thing of that nature can be. I have found 
ſome relief, at leaſt ſometimes, from the air of this 
wry My. nights are bad, but. many poor creatures 
ave worſe. | | 
As for you, my good friend, I think fiace our firlt 
acquaintance there have not been any of' thoſe little 
ſuſpicions or jgalouſies, that often affeR the ſincerell 
friendſhips : I am ſure, not on my fide. I muſt be ſo 
ſincere as to-own, that, though I could not help valu- 
ing you for thoſe talents which the world prizes, yd 
they were not the foundation of my friendſhips ; they 
were quite of another ſort : nor {hall T at preſent offend 
ou by enumerating them: and I make. it my laſt re. 
queſt, that you will continue that noble. diſdain and 
abhorrence of vice which you ſeem. naturally endued 
with, but ſtill with a due regard to. your own.. ſafety; 
and ſtudy more to reform than chaſtiſe, though .the 

one cannot be effected without the other: 
| Lord Bathurſt I have always honoured for every 
good quality that a perſon of his. rank. ought to babe. 
; | | praj 
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_ Living or dying, I ſhall always be 
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pray,.give my reſpects and kindeſt wiſhes to the family. 


My veniſon ſtomach is gone, but I have thoſe about 
glad of his 


me, and often with me, who will be very 


preſent. If it is left at my houſe, it will be tranſmitte - 


ſafe to me. 


A recovery in my caſe, and at my age, is impoſſi- 


ble; the kindeſt wiſh of my friends is Euthanafia. 


Yours, &c. - 


Shs... — 


L E T. T ER. XLVIE. 
To Dr. AR BUTHNO T. 
Fuly 26, 1734. 


—— 


» 


THANK you for your letter, which has all thoſe 
J genuine marks of a good mind by which I have ever 
itinguiſhed yours, and-for which I have ſo long loved 


you. Our friendſhip has been eonſtant, becauſe it was 
grounded on good principles, and therefore not only 
uninterrupted by any diſti uſt, but by any vanity, much 


leſs any intereſ. 


What-you recommend: to me -wxh the folemnity of 


a laſt requeſt, ſhall have its due weight with me. That 


diſdain and indignation againſt vice, is (I thank God) 
the only diſdain and indignation: I have: it is fincere, 
and it will be a laſting one. But ſure-it is as impoſſible 
to have a juſt 'abhorrence of viee, without hating the 
vicious, as to bear a true love for virtue, without low - 
ing the good. To reform and not to chaftife;- I am 


afraid, is impoſſible; and that the beſt precepts; as well 


as the beſt laws, would prove of ſmall uſe; if there 
were no examples to enforce them. To attack viees in 
the abſtract, without touching perſons, © may be ſafe 
lighting indeed, but it is fighting with ſhadows. Ge- 
nora] propoſitions are: obſcure, miſty, and uneertain, 


compared with plain, full, and home examples: pre- 


cepts only apply to our reafon, which in moſt men is 
but weak; examples are pictures, and ſtrike the ſenſes, 
1225 32 nay, 
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nay, raiſe the paſſhons; and call in thoſe (the fr 
and moſt general of all motives) to the aid of reforms. 
tion. Every vicious man makes the caſe his own, and 
that is the only way by which ſuch. men can be affect. 
ed, much leſs deterred. So that to chaſtiſe is to re. 
form. The only ſign by which I found my writings 
ever did any good, or had any weight, has been, that 
they raiſed — anger of bad men. 2 my greateſt 
comfort, and encouragement to proceed, . has been to 
ſee, that thoſe who have no ſhame, and no fear of any. 
thing elſe, have appeared touched by my ſatires. | 
As to your kind concerns for my ſafety, I can gueſs. 
what occafions it at this time. Some characters * I 
have drawn:are-fach, that, if there be. any who de. 
ſerve them, it is evidently a ſervice. to mankind to: 
point thoſe mem out; yet ſuch as, if all the world ga 
them, none, I think, will own they take to themſelves, 
But, if they ſhould, thoſe, of whom all the world think 
in ſuch a manner, muſt be men I cannot fear. Such, 
in particular, as have the meanneſs to do miſchiefs in 
the dark, have ſeldom the. courage to juſtify them in 
the face of day; the talents, that make a cheat or x 
whiſperer, are not the fame that-qualify a man for an 
inſulter; and, as to private villany, it is not ſo ſafe to 
join in an aſſaſſination, as. in a libel f. I will conſult 
my ſafely ſo far as I think becomes à prudent mas; 
but not ſo far as to omit any thing which T think be. 
comes an honeſt one. As to perional attacks beyond 
the law, every man ts liable to-them: as for, danger 
within the law, T am not guilty enough to fear any. 
For the good opinion of all the world, I know, it u 
not to be had: for that of worthy Wen, L hope, I ſhall 
not forfeit it: for that of the great, or thoſe in power, 
1 may with I bad it ; but, 7; throug h miſreprefents- 
tions (too common 'about perſons A that ſtation) | 


* The character of Sporus in the epiſtle to Dr, Arbuthnot, vo 
il. : . 
+ 5ce the following letter to a noble Lord. | 

f | # a . hare 
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have it not, I ſhall be ſorry; but-:not  miferable in the 
want of it. * TR: | 

It is certain; much freer ſatiriſts than. I, have en- 
joyed the encouragement and protection of the princes 
under whom they lived. Auguſtus and Mæcenas made 
Horace their companion, though he had been in arms 
on the ſide of Brutus: and allow me to remark, it was 
out of the 2828 party too that they favoured and 
diſtinguiſhed Virgi You. will not ſuſpect: me of com. 
paring myſelf with Virgil and Horace, nor even witk 
another court - favourite, Boileau“. I have always 
been too modeſt to imagine my panegyrics were in- 
cenſe worthy of a court; and that, I hope, will be 
thought the true reaſon why I have never offered any. 

1 would only have obſerved, that it was under the 

greateſt princes and beſt miniſters, that moral ſatiriſts 

were moſt encouraged; and that then poets exerciſed ' 

the ſame juriſdiction over the follies, as hiſtorians did 

over the vices of men. It may alſo be worth conſider- 
ing, whether Auguſtus himſelf makes the greater fi - 
gure in the. writings of the former, or of the latter? 
and whether Nero and Domitian do not appear as ri- 
diculous for their falſe taſte and affectation, in Perſius 
and Juvenal, as odious for their bad government ia 
Tacitus and Suetonius? In the firſt. of theſe reigns it 
was, that Horace was protected and careſſed, and in 
the latter that. Lucan was put to death, and-Fuvenal 
baniſhed. | : 

1 would not have ſaid ſo much, but to ſhow you my 
whole heart on this ſubjeR, and to convince you, I am 
deliberately bent to perform that requeſt which you 
make your laſt to me, and to perform it with temper, 
juſtice, and reſolution, As your approbation (bein 
the teſtimony of a ſound head and an honeſt heart 
does greatly confirm me herein, I wiſh you may live to 
ſce the effect it may hereafter have upon me, in ſome- 
thing more deſerving of that approbation. -But if it 
de the will of God, (which I know will alſo be yours), 


Jane 


* See letter VII. to Mr. Warburtoa - 
that 
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that we muſt ſeparate, I hope it will be better ſor you 


than it can be for me. You are fitter to live, or to die, 
than any man I'know: Adieu, my dear friend! and 


r make your death 
W 


1 — — 


emmůmgm 


Ive find 4 by Jeter 21. to Dr. Atterbury, that the 
Ducheſs of Buckinghamſhire would have had Mr. Pope 
to draw her huſband's character. But though he re- 
fuſed t his office, vet, in ren on the. Character, of 
Women, theſe lines, 


To heirs unknown deſctnds 1 unswvarded fires: 
Or og rave bead . directed, to the poor. 
| Vol. i ii. ver. 149 I 505. 
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are ſyppoſed to mark her out in- loch a manner as not 
to be miſtaken for another; and having ſaid of him- 
felf, that he held 4 lie in proſe and to be the 
fame-: all this together gave a handle to his enemies, 
finee his death, to. pobhil-the following paper, (in- 
titled, . The Charader 'of-- Katharixe;: &c.). as written 
dy bim. To which (in vindication of the deceaſed: 

| Poet) we have ſnbjoined a letter to a friend, that 
will det the reader fully into the hiſtory of the writ- 
in and h. - of. this extraordinary - Cuax ae. 


TER: ] | 


The Culinary ty: of KATHARINE, late, 
 Duchels.of Buckinghamſire and Normanby, 
By the late Mr: PO PE. 


\ HE" was the- daughter of James II., and of the: 
Counteſs of Dorcheſter, .who inherited the * 
ey and virtue of her father W 


SAN 


RR. = 


1 


. 7 A oF 


DUGHESS os BUCKINGHAMSHIRE. 69 


was married firſt to James, Earl of Angleſey, and. ſe- 
condly to John Sheffield, Duke of Buckinghamſhire 
and Normanby ; with the former ſhe exercifed the vir- 
tues of patience and ſuffering, as long as there was any 
hopes of doing good by either; with the latter all 
other conjupal virtues. The man of fineſt ſenſe and 
arpeſt ierament ſhe had the happineſs to pleafe, 
and in that found her only pleaſure. When he died, it 
feemed as if his ſpirit was only breathed into ber, to 
fulfil what he had begun, to perform what he bad con- 
certed, and to preſerve and watch over what he had 
left, bir only fon ; in the care of whoſe health, the form- 
ing of whoſe mind, and the improvement of whoſe for- 
tune, ſhe ated with the conduct and ſenſe of the fa- 
ther, ſoftened, but not overcame, with the tenderneſs 
of the mother. Her underſtanding was fuch as muſt, 
have made a figure, had it been in a man; but the 
modeſty of her ſex threw a veil over its luſtre, Which 
nevertheleſs ſuppreſſed only the expreſſion, not the ex- 
ertion of it; for her ſenſe was not ſuperior to her reſo- 
lution; which, when once ſhe was in the right, pre- 
ſerved” her from nn ng only a tranſition to the 
wrong, the frequent weakneſs even of the beſt wo- 
men. She often followed wiſe counſel, but ſometimes 
went before it, always with ſucceſs. She was poſſeſſed 
of a ſpirit, which aſſiſted her to get the better of thoſe 
accidents which admitted of any redreſs, and enabled 
her to ſupport outwardly, with decency and dignity, 
thoſe which. admitted of none; yet melted inwardly 
through almoſt her whole life, at a fucceſhon of melan- 
choly and affecting objects, the loſs of all her children, 


the misfortunes of relations and friends, public and pri- 
vat;, and the death. of thdſe who were deareſt to her. 


Her heart was as compaſhonate as it was great: her 
allcct ions warm even to ſolieitude: her friendſhip not 
violent or jealous, but rational and perſevering: her 
gratitude equal and conſtant to the living ;. to the dead 
boundleſs and heroical.. What perſon ſoever ſhe found 
worthy of her eſteem, ſhe would not give up for any 
power on earth; and the greateſt on carth, whom ſhe 
could not eſleem, obtained from her uo farther tribute. 

; that. 


— 
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| than deceticy. Her good-will was wholly directed by 


merit, not by accident; not meaſured by the regard 
they profeſſed for her own deſert, but by her idea of 
theirs: and, as there was no merit which ſhe was not 
able to imitate, there was none which ſhe could envy: 


therefore her converſation was as free from detraction, 


as her opinions from prejudice or prepoſſeſſion. As her 
thoughts were her own, ſo were her words; and ſhe 


| was as Gacere in uttering her judgment, as impartial 


in forming it. She was a ſafe companion; many were 
ſerved, none ever ſuffered, by her acquaintance e in- 
offenſive, when unprovoked ; when provoked, not ſlu- 
pid: but the moment her enemy ceaſed to be hurtful, 
the could ceaſe to act as an enemy. She was there. 
fore not a bitter, but confiftetit enemy: 7% in- 
deed, when foreed to —_ the more' a finiſhed one 
for having been long a making). And her proceeding. 
with ill — — in — and Ar 
kke Juſtice, than in quick and paſſionate onſets, like 
Revenge. As for thoſe of whom ſhe only thought 
a, ſhe conſidered them not fo much as once to wiſh: 


them ill ; of ſuch, 'her contempt was great enough to- 
put a ſtop to all other paſſions that could hurt them; 


Her love and averſion, her gratitude and reſentment, 


der eſteem and neglect, were equally open and ſtrong; 


and alterable only from the alteration of the perſons 


who created them. Her mind was too noble to be 
inſincere, and her heart too honeſt to ſtand in need of 


it; ſo that ſhe never ſound cavſe to- her con- 


duct either to a friend or an enemy; There remains 


only to ſpeak of her perſon, which. was moſt» amia- 
bly majeſtic, the niceſt eye could find no faalt in the 
ourward lineaments of her face, or proportion of her 


body; it was ſuch; as pleaſed where-ever ſhe had a 


dere it ſnould; yet ſhe never envied that of any 
other, which might better pleaſe in general: in the 
fame manner, as being content that; her merits were 


eſteemed where ſhe defired they ſhould, the never de- 


pretiated thoſe of any other that were eſteemed or pre- 


ferred elfewhere. For ſhe aimed not at a-general love 


era general eſteem where ſhe. was not known; it — 
pry ; « enough 


- 
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| to tell me one word of your own health? 


| the ambition and perfidy of 
I come now to anſwer your friend's queſtion. The 
\ whole of what he has heard of my writing the charac- 


* 
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enough to be poſſeſſed of both where · exer ſhe was. 
Having lived to the age of fixty-two years; not court- 
ing regard, hut receiving it from all who knew ber; 
not loving buſineſs, but diſchargiog it fully whereſo- 
ever duty or friendſhip engaged her in it ; not follow- 
ing greatneſs, but not declining to pay reſpect, as far 
as was due from independency and diſintereſt; havin 
honourably abſolved all the parts of life, ſhe forſo 
this world, where ſhe had left no act of duty or virtue 
undone, for that where alone ſuch acts are rewarded, 
on the 13th day of March 1942-3 *. ; 
by 
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Mr. POPE ta 3 YS ER of Bavenun, 
| | ö | 


Dear Sia, Bath, Fuly 11, 1743. 
| AM always glad to hear of you, and where I can T 
always inquire of you. But why have i omitted 
account 
of our friend's F is truly melancholy, added to the cir- 
cumſtance of his being detained {I fear, without much 
hope) in a foreign country, from the comfort of feeing 
(what a good man moſt defires and beft deſerves to ſee 
to the laſt hour) his friends about him. The public 
news 4 indeed gives every Engliſhman a reaſonable joy, 
and I truly feel it with you, as a national joy, not a 
one; nay, as a general joy to all nations where 
bloodſhed and miſery muft have been introduced, had 

prevailed. 


r 


ter of the old Duke of Buckingham is untrue. I do 


® © The above character was written by Mr. Pape, ſome years 
® before her Grace's death,” So the printed edition. 
I 
The victory at Dettingen. 
| „f 


me 


* 
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not remember ever to have ſeen it in MS. nor have. 
ever ſeen the pedigree he mentions otherwiſe than after 
the Ducheſs had printed it with the will, and ſent one 
to me, as, I ſuppoſe, ſhe did to all her acquaintance, 
J do not wonder it ſhould be reported I writ that cha. 
racter, after a tory which I will tell you in your ear, 
and to yourſelf only. There was another charader 
ewriten of ber Grace by herſelf, (with what help, I 
know not) ; but ſhe ſhewed it me in. her blots, and 
| prefſed me, by all the adjurations of friendſhip, to give 
her my ſincere opinion of it. I aQed honeſtly, and 
did ſo. She ſeemed to take it patiently, and, upon 
many exceptions which I made, engaged me to take 
the whole, and to fele& out of it juſt as much as [ 
judged might ſtand, and return her the copy. I did 
ſo. Immediately ſhe picked a quarrel with me, and 
we never ſaw each other in five or fix years. In the 
mean time, ſhe ſhowed this character (as much as wa 
extracted of it in my hand-writing) as a compoſition 
of my own in her praiſe. And very probably it is 
now in the hands of Lord Harvey. Dear Sir, I fincerely 
wiſh you, and your whole family, (whoſe welfare i 
fo cloſely connected), the beſt health and trueſt happi- 
neſs.; and am (as is alſo the maſter of this place) 


Your, &. | 

J 1 
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e. On occaſion of ſome Libels written and propagated at 


a Court, in the year 1732-3, 
ar, | | 
er My Load, Nov. 30, 1733. 


7 OUR Lordſhip's epiſtle has been publiſhed ſome 
days, but I had not the pleaſure and pain of ſee- 
ing it till yeſterday: pain, to think your Lordſhip 
ſhould attack me at aft; pleafure, to find that you can 
attack me ſo weakly. As I want not the humility, to 
think myſelf in every way but exe your inferior, it 
ſeems but reaſonable that I ſhould take the only me- 
thod either of ſelf-defence or retaliation, that is left 
me, againſt a perſon of your quality and power. And 
zs by your choice of this weapon, your pen, you ge- 
nerouſly (and modeſtty too, no doubt) mean to put 
yourſelf upon a level with me, I will as ſoon believe 
that your Lordfhip would give a wound to a man un- 
| armed, as that you would deny me the uſe of it in my 
dyn defence. | 1 ; 
preſume you will allow me to take the ſame liber- 
ty, in my anſwer to ſo candid, polite, and ingenious 2 
nobleman, which your Lordſhip took in yours, to ſo 


This letter (which was printed in the year 1733) bears the 
fame place in our author's proſe that the epiftle to Dr. Arbuthnot 
does in his poetry. They are both apologetical, repelling the li- 
bellous ſlanders on his reputation: with this difference, that the 
epiſtle to Dr. Arbuthnot, his friend, was chiefly directed agamſt 
| Grub-ftreet wwriters ; and this letter to the noble Lord, his enemy, 
againſt court ſcribblers. For the reſt, they are both maſter-pieces 

in their kinds; that in verſe, more grave, moral, and ſublime ; 
tis in proſe, more lively; critical, and pointed; but equally condu- 
cive to what he had moſt at heart, the vindication of his moral 
character; the only thing he thought worth his care in literary 
altercations; and the fifſt thing he would expect from the good 
offices of a ſurviving friend. 

T Intitled, An Epiſtle to a Doflor of Divinity from a Nobleman 


at Hampton Court, Aug. 28, 1733, and printed the November ſol- 


lowing for J. Roberts. Fol. 
Vor. VI. G 
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grave, religious, and 3 clergyman®. As you 
_ anſwered his Latin in Engliſh, permit me to anſwer your 
verſe in proſe. And though your Lordſhip's reaſons 
for not writing in Latin, * be ſtronger than mine 
for not writing in verſe, yet I may plead 7wo good ones 
for this conduct : the one, that I want the talent of 
ſpinning @ thouſand lines in a day f, (which, I think, 
is as much time as this ſubject deſerves) ; and the 
other, that I take your Lordlhip's ver/e to be as much 
Preſe as this letter. But no doubt it was your choice, 
in writing to a friend, to renounce all the pomp of 
poetry, and give us this excellent model of the familiar, 
When I conſider the great difference betwixt the rank 
your Lord/hip holds in = world, and the rank which 
your writings are like to hold in the learned world, I 
preſume that diſtinction of ſtyle is but neceſſary, which 
you will ſee obſerved through this letter. When I 
ſpeak of you, my Lord, it will be with all the deference 
due to the inequality which fortune has made between 
you and myſelf : but when I ſpeak of your | writings, 
my Lord, I muſt, I can do nothing but trifle. | 
I ſhould be obliged indeed to leſſen this reſped, if 
.all the nobility (and eſpecially the elder brothers) are 
tut ſo many bereditary fools}, if the privilege of 
Lords be to want brains $, if noblemen can hardl 
write or read |}, if all their bufineſs is but to ell 
and vote **, and all their employment in court, to 
ell lies, flatter in public, ſlander in private, be falſe 
40 each other, and follow nothing but ſelf - intereſt +. 


I That to good blood, by old preſcriptive rules, 
Gives tight hereditary to be fools. 
5 Nor wonder that my brain no more 
But recolle& the privilege of lords, 
And when you ſee me fairly write my name; 
For England's fake wiſh all could do the fame. 
n Whilſt all our bus'neſs is to dreſs and vote. 
4+ Courts are only —_ families, | 
The growth of cach, few truths, and many lies. 


— 


Bleſs 
Dr. 8. | | | | 
I And Pepe with juſtice of ſuch lines may ay, _ 
His Lordſhip ſpins a thouſand in a day. BpiPt. þ. 6. 
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Bleſs me, my Lord, what an account is this you give 
of them? and what would have been ſaid of me, Jad 
I immolated, in this manner, the whole body of the 

nobility, at the ſtall of a well-fed prebeadary ? _ 

| Were it the mere exceſ7 of your Lordſhip's wt, that 
carried you thus triumphantly over all the bounds of 
decencyy I might conſider your Lordſhip on your Pe- 

gaſus, as a ſprightly hunter on a mettled horſe ; and 
while you were trampling dowa all our works, patient - 

ly ſuffer the injury, in pure admiration-of the r9/- 


/pert. But ſhould the caſe be quite otherwiſe, ſhould”. 


your Lordſhip be only fike a boy that is run away with ; 
and run away with by a very ; really common cha- 
rity, as well as reſpect for a noble family, would oblige 
me to ſtop your career, and to he you down from this 
Pegaſurs, ; AP OS 124 bark 
Surely the little praiſe of a writer ſhould be a thing 
below: your ambition: you who are no ſooner born, 
but in the lap of the Graces; no ſooner at ſchool, 
pur in the arms of the Muſes; no ſooner in the world, 
but you practiſed all the {kill of it; no ſooner in the 


court, but you poſſeſſed all the art of it! Unritalled- as 


you are, in making a figure, and in making a ſpecch, 
methinks, my Lord, you may well give up the poor 
talent of turning a diſtich. And why this fondneſs 
for poetry? _ Proſe admits of the two 'excellencies you 
moſt admire, diction and fiction; it admits of the ta- 
jeuts you chiefly poſſeſs, a moſt fertile invention, and 
molt florid expreſſion; it is with proſe, nay, the plain · 


eſt proſe, that you beſt could teach our nebility to vote, 


which you juſtly obſerve, is half at leaſt of their bu- 


fineſs*; and give me leave to propheſy, it is to your ta- 


lent in proſe, and not in verſz, to your ſpeaking, not 


your writing, to your art at court, not your art of“ 
poetry, that your Lordſhip. mufſl owe your future-figure - 


in the world. 


in private ſatirize, in public flatter. 
Few to each other, all to one point true; 


Which one 1 ſhan't, nor need explain. Adieu. p- alt. 


* All their bus'neſs is to dreſs, and vote. 
G 2 My: 
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+ My Lord, whatever you imagine, this. is the advice, 
of a friend, and one who remembers he formerly had. 
the honour of ſome profeſſion of friendihip from you: 
whatever was his real ſhave in it, whether ſmall or great, 
yet as your Lordſhip could never have had the leaſt- 
loſs by continuing it, or the leaſt interg by wit hdraw- 
ing it; the misfortune of loſing it, I fear, muſt have 
been owing to his own deficiency or neglect. But as to. 
any actual fault which deſerved to forfeit it in ſuch a 
degree, he proteſts he is to this day guiltleſs and ignorant. 
It could at moſt be but a fault of miſſion; but indeed by. 
omiſſions, men of your Lordſhip's uncommon merit may 
ſometimes think themſelves ſo injured, as to be capable 
of an inclination to injure another ;- who, though very 
much below their quality, may be above the injury. 

I never heard of the leaſt diſpleaſure . you had con- 
ceived againſt me, till I was told that an imitation I. , 
had made of Horace had offended ſome perſons, and 
among them your Lordſhip. | I could not have ap- 
prehended that a few general ſtrolet about a _ ſerib⸗ 
bung carrigſiy I; a pin or a M at court, a harter in 
a gilded 4 Sc. that — I fay, ſhould be ever t 

applied as they have been, by any malice but that which - 4 
is the greateſt in the world, the. malice of ill people” 1 4 
themſelves. | | ; | | 1 
Vour Lordſhip fo well knows, (and the whole court 
and town through your means ſo well know), how 
far the reſentment was carried upon that imagination, 
not only in the ature of the libel t you propagated. 
againſt me, but in the extraordinary manner, place; 
and preſence in which it was propagated ||; that I. 


* The firſt ſatire of the ſecond book; printed in 1732, vol. ii. 
- + He ſhould have added, that he. called this nobleman *who+ 
ſcribbled ſo careleſsly, Lord Fanny. 
I Verſes to the imitator of Horace, afterwards printed by J. Ro- 
derts, 1732, fol. 
It was for this reaſon that this letter, as ſoon as it was printed, 
was communicated to the Q. | 
| ' ſhall 
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ſhall only ſay, it ſeemed to me to exceed the bounds of 
juſtice, common ſenſe, and decency, 

I wonder yet more, how a /ady, of great wit, beau- - 
ty, and fame for her poetry, (between whom and your 
Lordſhip-there is a natural, a ju/f, and a well-grounded * 
eſteem J, could be prevailed upon to take a part in that 

ding. Your reſentments againſt - me indeed 
might be equal, as my offence to you both was the 
ſame 3 for neither had I the leaſt miſunderſtanding 
with that lady till after I was the author of my own * 
misfortune in diſcontinuing her acquaintance. I may 
venture to own a truth, which cannot be unpleaſing to 
either of you I aſſure you my reaſon for ſo doing, 
was merely that you had both os much wit for me“; 
and that I could not do, with mine, many things which 
you could with gut . The injury done you in with- 
drawing myſelf could be but ſmall, if the value you 
had for me was no greater than you have been pleaſed 
ſince to profeſs.+ But ſurely,” my Lord, one may ſay. 
neither the revenge, nor the language you held, bore 
any proportion to the pretended offence; the appella- - 
tions of + foe to human kind, an enemy like the Devil to 
all that have being; ungrateſul, unjuſt, deſerving to be 
avhipt, blanketed, kicked, - nay killed ; a monſter, an aſ- 
ſaſſin, whoſe converſation every man ought to hn, 
and againſt whom a/} doors ſhould be ſhut-: I beſeech 
you, my Lord, had you the leaſt right to giye, or to 
encourage or juſtify any other in giving ſuc ge 
as this to me ? Could 1 be treated in terms more | 
or more atrocious, if, during my acquaintance with 
you, I had been a betrayer, a backbiter, a whiſperer, 
an eaves-dropper, or an informer ? Did | in all that time 
ever throw a falſe dye, or palm a foul card upon you? 
Did I ever borrow; ſteal, or accept, either money, wit, 


Once, and but once, his heedleſs youth was bit, 
And lik'd that dang'rous thing, a female wit. 
Set the letter to Dr. Arbuthnot amongſt the variations, vol. N. 


7 See the aforeſaid Verſes to the imitater of Horace. 
| G 3 1 or 
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or advice from you? Had ever the honour to join with 
either of you in one: ba/lad, ſatire, pamphlet, or epigram, 
on any perſon /iving-or dead ? Did I ever do you ſo 
at an injury as to put off my-own verſes for yours, el 
pecially on ths/e perſons-whom they might meſt offend ? 
I am confident you cannot anſwer in the affirmative ;. 
and I can truly affirm, that ever: ſince I loſt the happi- - 
neſs of your converſation, I have not-publiſhed or*wrrt.. 
ten one ſyllable of, or to either of you; never hitched 
your names in a verſe, or triffed-with:your good names in 
company. Can I be honeſtly charged with any other 
cxime but an emiſſion (for the word neglect, which I 
uſed before, flipped my pen unguardedly )-to continue 
my admirationof you all.my life, and ſtill to contemplate, . 
face to face, your many excellencies and perfe&ions:? | 
I am perſuaded you can reproach' me truly with no 
great /aults, except my natural ones, which I am as rea- 
oy to own, as to do all juſtice to the contrary beauties - 
in you. It is true, my Lord, I am ſhort, not well 
| ſhaped, generally ill · dreſſed, if not fometimes dirty: 
your Lordſhip and Ladyſhip are ſtill in bloom; . 
your figures ſuch, as rival the Apollo of Belvedere, and 
the Venus of Medicis; and your faces fo finiſhed, that 
neither ſickneſs nor paſſion can deprive them of colour; 
I will allow your own in particular to be the fineſt that 
ever man was bleſſed with. Preſerve it, my Lord, and 
reflect, that to be a critic, would coſt it too many unt, 
and to be a ſtateſman, too many wrinlies I further con- 
feſs, I am now ſomewhat old; but fo your Lordſhip; and 
this excellent lady, with all your beauty, will-(I hope) 
one day be. I know your genius and hers fo perfect - 
ly tally, that you cannot but join in admiring each o- 
ther, and by conſequence in the attempt of all ſuch 
.as myſelf. You have both, in my regard, been like— 
(your Lordſhip, I know, loves a „mile, and it will be 
one ſuitable to your quality J—you have been like u 
- princes, and | like a poor animal ſacrificed between them 
to cement a laſting league. I hope I have not bled in 
2 | . ' © vain; 
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yain z but that ſuch an amity may endure for ever! For 
though it be what common «nderſtandings would hard- 
ly conceive, two wits however may be perſuaded, that 
it is in friendſhip as in enmity; The more danger, the 
more Honour. 
Give me the-liberty, my Lord, to tell you, why 1 
never replied to thoſe vert on the imitator of Horace? 
They regarded nothing but my Agure, which I ſet no 
value upon; and my morali, which, I knew; needed no 
defence: any honeſt man has the pleaſure to be con- 
ſeious, that it is out of the power of the wwittie/t, nay; 
the greateſt perſon in the kingdom, to leſſen him that 
ay, but at the expenee of his -own truth, honour, or 
juſtice. 5 | 
But though I Yeclined to explain myſelf juſt at the 
time when ; liebe fillily threatened, I ſhall now give. 
your Lordſhip a frank aceount of the offence you ima- 
gined to be meant to you. Fanny (my Lord) is the 
plain -Engliſh of Funnius, a real perſon, who was a 
fooliſh« critic; and an enemy of Herare perhaps a a 
noble one, for ſo (if your Latin; be gone in earneſt *) 
I muſt acquaint you, the word Beatus may be con- 
© Beatus Fannius! ultro 
Delatis capſis et imagine. oY 
This Fanniut was, it ſeems, extremely fond both of 
his poetry and his perſon, which appears by the pictures 
and flatues he cauſed to be made of himſelf, and by 
his great-diligence to propagate bad verſes at court, and 
get them admitted into the library of Auguſtus. He 
was moreover of a delicate or efeminate complexion, and 
conſtant at the aſſemblies and operas of thoſe days, 
where he took it in his head to ander poor Horace, 


Tneptus 
Fannius, Hermegenis lædat conviva Tigelli ; 


All I learn'd from Dr. Freind at ſchool, 
Has quite deſerted this poor John Trot-head, 
And left plain native Engliſh in its ſtead. Ep#P. p. 2. 
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till it provoked bim at laſt juſt to name him, give him 


a laſb, and ſend him whimpering to the /adies. 
Diſcipularum inter j ubeo plarare cathedras.. 


go much for Fam, my Lord. The word pin, (as 
Dr. Freind or even Dr. Sheræuin could aſſure yeu), was 
the literal tranſlation ob deduci; a metaphor taken from 
a li- worm, my Lord, to ſignify any flight, filken, (or 
as your Lordſhip and the Ladies call it), imp * piece 


of work. I preſume your Lordſhip. has enough of 


this, to convince you there was nothing perfonal but 
to that Fannias, who (with all his fine accompliſh- 
ments) had never been heard of, but for that Horace - 


he injured. 


In regard to the Right Honewrable: Lady, your: 
tar from defigning a perſon of 
tory to her, as that 


Lordſhip's friend, I-was 
her condition by a name ſo deroga 


of Sapphy ;, à name proſtituted to every infamous crea- 
ture that ever wrote verſe or novels. I proteſt I never 


applied that name to her in any verſe. of mine, public 


or private: and (I firmly believe) not in any letter or 
converſation. W hoever could invent a-falſehood to 


ſupport an accuſation,: I pity; and whoever can be- 


lieve ſuch a character to be theirs, I pity ſtill more.— 
God forbid the court or town ſhould have the com- 
plaiſance to in in that opinion ! Certainly I meant it 
only of ſuck modern Sappher, as imitate much more 
the lee, than the genius of the ancient one; and 
upon whom their wretched brethren frequently beſtow 


both the name and the gualiſcation there mentioned . 


There was another reaſon why I was filent as to 
that paper I took it for a lachs, (on the printer's 


word · in the title - page). and thought it too preſuming, 


as well as iudecent, to contend with one of that ſex in 
altercation ; for I never was ſo mean a creature as 


» Weak texture of hib fingy brain; þ; 6. 
+ From furious Sappho ſcarce a milder fate, 
Pox'd by her love, or libell'd by her hate. 


Cat. # 4 i Hor. 
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to commit my anger againſt a /ady to paper, though 
but in a private leiter. But ſoon after, her denial of 
it was brought to me by a noble perſon of real h:nour 
and truth. Your Lordfhip indeed ſaid you had it from 
a lady, and the lady faid it was your Lordfhip's; ſome 
thought the beautiful by - blow had two fathers, or (if 
one of them will hardly be allowed a man) wo mo» 
tert; indeed I think both ſexes had a ſhare in it, but 
which was «uppermoſt, | know not: I pretend not to 
determine the exact method of this witty fornication : 
and if 1 call it yours, my Lord, it is only becauſe, 
whoever got it, you brought i forth, ; 

Here, my Lord, allow me to obſerve the different 
has of the ignoble poet, and his noble enemies. — 
What he has written of Fanny, Adonis, Sappho; or who 
you will, he owned, he publiſhed, he fet his name to: 
what they have pb/i/hed of him, they have denied to 
have written ; and what they have written” of him, 
they have denied to have publiſbed. One of theſe was- 
the caſe inthe paſt libel, and the other in the preſent. 
For though the parent has owned it to a few choice 
friends, it is ſuch as he has been obliged to deny in the. 
moſt particular terms, to the great perſon whoſe opi- 
nion concerned him moſt. 

Yet, my Lord, this epiſtle was a piece not written 
in haſte, or in a paſſion, but many months after all pre - 
tended provocation; when: you was at // /zifure at 
Hampton-court, and I the object j/mglecd, like a deer 
out of ſeaſon, for ſo ill- timed, and ill- placed a diverſion. . 
It was a deliberate work, directed to a reverend pero, 
of the moſt */erions and ſacred character, with whom 
you are known to cultivate a./ftri& correſpondence, and 
to whom it will not be doubted, but you open your. 
ſecret ſentiments, and deliver your real j ndgment of men 
and things, This, I ſay, my Lord; with. ſubmiſſion; 
could not but awaken all my refedtior and attention. 
Your Lordſhip's..opinion- of me as a poet, I cannot 
help; it is yours, my Lord, and that were enough to- 
moxtify a poor manz but it is not yours alane, o 


: 6 Dr. 8. | 
mult 
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muſt be content to ſhare. it with the gentlemen of the 


Dunciad, and (it may be) with many more innocent and 


ingenious men. If your Lordſhip deſtroys my poetical 
character, they will claim their part in the glory; but, 
give me leave to ſay, if my moral character be ruined, 


it mult be why the work of your Lord/hip ; and will 


de hard even for you to do, unleſs I e co-operate. 


How can you talk (my moſt worthy Lord) of all 


Pope's works as ſo many /bels, affirm, that he has no 
invention but in defamation *, and charge him with 


Jeling anther man's labours printed with his own namer ? 


ie, my Lord, you forget yourſc;f. He printed not 


his name before a line of the perſon's you mention; 


that perſon himſelf has told you and all the world in 
the book itſelf, what part he had in it, as may be ſeen 
at the concluſion of his notes to the Odyſſey. I can 
only ſuppoſe your Lordſhip {not having at that time 

forgot your Greek ) deſpiſed to look upon the tranflation ; 
and ever fince entertained too mean an opinion of-the. 


tranſlator to eaſt an eye upon it. Beſides, my Lord, 


much alters the caſs. What he gave him was ive hun- 
dred pounds: his receipt can be produced to your 


Lordſhip: F dare not. affirm he was as well paid as 


fame writers (much his inferiors), have been ſince ;. but 
your Lordſhip will refle& that Jam no man of quality, 
either to buy or ell ſcribbling ſo high; and that I have 


neither place, penſian, nor power to reward for ſecret 


ſervices. It cannot be, that one of your rank can have 


the leaſt envy to ſuch an author as I: but were that 


Paſſbie, it were much better gratified by employing not 


Hur own, but ſome of hoſe low and ignoble pens to do 


this mean office. I dare engage yon will have them for 


, 
. 


do his eternal ſhame, 
Prov'd-he can ne er invent but to defame. 


* Andfold-Broom's labours printed with Pope's name. 5. 7: 


caiſed 


. when you ſaid he ſold another man's works, you ought in: 
juſtice to have added, that he bought them, which very 


cls than I gave Mr. Broom, if your friends have not 
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raifed the market : let them drive the bargain for you, 
my Lord; and you may depend on ſeeing, every day 
in the week, as many (and now and then as pretty) 
verſes as theſe of your Lordſhip. £ | 

And would it not be full as well, that my poor per- 
ſon ſhould be abuſed by them, as by one of your rank 
and quality? Cannot Car/ do the ſame? nay, has he 


not done it before your Lordſhip, in the ſame kind of 


language, and almoſt the ſame words ? I cannot but 
think the worthy and diſcreet clergyman himſelf will 
agree, it is improper, nay unchriſtian, to expoſe the per- 
ſonal defects of our brother: that both ſuch perfect 
forms as yours, and ſuch unfortunate ones as mine, 
proceed from the hand of the ſame Maker, who faſhion: 
eth his veſſels as he pleaſeth, and that it is not from 
their Hape we can tell whether they are made for ho- 
nour or diſhonour. In a word, he would teach you 
charity to your greateſt enemies; of which — pre 
my Lord, 1 cannot be reckoned, ſince, though a poet, 
I was never your flatterer, | | 
Next, my Lord, as to the obſcurity of my birth ®, (a 
reflection copied alſo from Mr. Curl and his brethren), 
I am ſorry to be obliged to ſuch a preſumption as to 
name my /amily in the ſame leaf with your Lordfhip's : 
but my father had the honour, in one inſtance, to re- 
ſemble you, for he was a younger brother. He did not 
indeed think it a happineſs to bury his elder brother, 
though he had one, who wanted ſome of thoſe 
qualities which yours poſſeſſed. How fincerely glad 
could I be, to pay to that young nobleman's memory the 


debt I owed to his friendſhip, whoſe early death de- 


prived your family of as much vd and honour as he 
left behind him in any branch of it. But as to my 
father, I could aſſure you, my Lord, that he was no 
mechanic, (neither a batter, nor, which might pleaſe 
your Lordſhip yet better, a cobler), but, in truth, of 
a very tolerable family ; and my mother of an ancient 


* Hard as thy heart, and as thy birth obſcure. | 
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one, as well born and educated as that lad) whom your 
Lordſhip made choice of to be the mother of your own 
children; whoſe merit, beauty, and vivacity (if tranſ- 
mitted to your poſterity), will be a better preſent than 
even the noble blood they derive only from you, A 
mother, on whom I was never obliged Io far to reflect, 
as to ſay, ſhe ſpoiled me. And a father, who never 
found himſelf obliged to ſay of me that he diſapproved 
my conduct. In a word, my Lord, I think it enough, 
that my parents, ſuch as they were, never coſt me a 
bluſh : and that their ſon, ſuch as he is, never colt them 
a tear. is | n 
I have purpoſely omitted to confider your Lordſhip's 
criticiſms on my poetry. As they are exactly the ſame 
with thoſe of the forementioned authors, I apprehend 
they would juſtly charge me with partiality, if I gave 
to you what belongs to them ; or paid more Jitin&jon 
to the /ame things when they are in your mouth, than 
when they were in theirs. It will be ſhewing both 
them and you (my Lord) a more particular reſpe, to 
obſerve how much they are honoured by: your imitation 
of them, which indeed is carried W your whole 
/, (though 1 
make it no venity to have forgot where), that Tully na- 
turalized a few phraſes at the inſtance of ſome of his 
friends. Your Lordſhip has done more in honour of 
theſe gentlemen ;_ you have authoriſed not only their 
aſſertions, but their he. For example, A flow that 
wants (kill te refrain its ardour—a dictionary that give: 
us nothing at its own expence— 4s luxuriant branches 
bear but little fruit, fo. wit. unpruned is but raw fruit. 
bie .you rehearſe. ignorance, you ffill know e- 


nough to de it in verſe—Wits are but glittering ig- 


norance.—The account of how we paſs. our time— 
and, the weight on. Sir R. W-——; brain. You can 


. ve from no he Fn | 
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no head) has to give : your Lordſhip would have ſaid 
never receive inkend of ever, and any head inſtead of 
no head e but all this is perfectly new, and has greatly 
enriched our language. | 


You are merry, my Lord, when you ſay Latin and 


Greek 


Have quite deſerted your poor John Trot- head, 
And left plain native Engliſh in their ſtead ; 


for (to do you juſtice) this is nothing leſs than plain 
Engliſh. And as for your oh, Trot-head, I cannot 


conceive why you ſhould give it that name; for by 


ſome papers“ I have ſeen ſigned with that name, it is 
certainly a head very different from your Lordſhip's. 

Your Lordſhip ſeems determined to fall out with every 
thing you have learned at ſchool; you complain next 
of a dull dictionary, 


That gives us nothing at its own expence, 


But a few modern words for ancient ſenſe. 


Your Lordſhip is the firft man that ever carried the 
love of wit ſo far, as to expect a witty dictionary. A 
dictionary that gives us any thing but words, muſt not 
only be an expenſive, but a very extravagant didtionary F. 
But what does your Lordſhip mean by its Pires us 
but a /ew modern words for ancient ſenſe? If by 27 
(as I ſuſpe&) you mean words, ſa miſtake not unuſual), 
I muſt do the dictionary the juſtice to ſay, that it gives 
us juft as many modern words as ancient ones. Indeed, 
my Lord, you have more need to complain of a bad 
grammar, than of a dull dictionary. 

Doctor Freind, I dare anſwer for him, never taught 
you to talk | 


Sapphic, Lyric, and Tambic oder. 


* See ſome treatiſes printed in the appendix to the Craftfman, 
about that time. 

+ Yet we have ſeen many of theſe extravagant dictionaries, 
and are likely to ſee many more, in an age fo abounding in ſcience, 
2 vchicles ef it prove inſufficient to diſtribute it 
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Your Lordſhip might as well bid your preſent tutor, 
your tailor, make you a coat, ſuit of clothes, and breeches ; 
for you muſt have forgot your logic, as well as gram- 
mar, not to know, that Sapphic and lambic are both 
included in Lyric; that being the genus and thoſe the 


ſpecies. 


For all cannot invent who can tranſlate, + 
| No more than the who elothe us, can create. 


Here your Lordſhip ſeems in labour for a meaning. Is 
it that you would have tranſlations, originals ? for it is 
the common opinion, that the bujineſs of a tranſlator 
is to tranſlate, and not to invert, and of a tailor to 
clothe, and not to create. But why ſhould you, my 
Lord, of all mankind, abuſe a tailor ? not to ſay blaſ- 
heme him ; if he can (as ſome think) at leaſt go 4 
with God Almighty in the formation of a beau.— 
Might not Dr. Sherwin rebuke you for this, and bid 
you remember your Creator in the days of your youth ? 
From a failor, your Lordſhip proceeds (by a beau- 
tiful gradation) to a - man. f 


- Thus P pe we find, | 
The gaudy Hinchdlif of a beauteous 54 5 


Here too is ſome ambignity. Does your Lordſhip uſe 
Hinchclif as a proper name] or as the ladies ſay a Keb. 
elif or a colmar, for a filk or a fan? I will venture to 
affirm, no critic can have a perfect taſte of your Lord- 
ſhip's works, who does not underſtand | both your 
male phraſe and your female phraſe. 

- Your Lordſhip, to finiſh your climax, advances up 
to a hatter ; a mechanic, whoſe employment, you in- 
form us, is not (as was generally imagined) to cover 

ge heads, but to dreſs: their brains *. A. moſt uſe- 
ul e indeed! 1 cannot help wiſhing to have 


8 „be this meckanic's, like hatter's pains, 
"Y | fog geb | 
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been one, for ſome people's ſake. But this too may 
be only another /ady-phraſe : your Lordſhip and the 
ladies may take a head-dreſ; for a head, and underſtand, 
that to adorn the head is the ſame thing as to dreſs the 
brains. | 4 | 


this high panegyric : for if I have but drefed up Homer, 
as your tailor, fill- man, and hatter have equipped your” 
Lordſhip, I mult be owned to have dreſſed him arbei- 
houſly indeed, and no wonder if he is arired by the 
ladies“. refit 

After all, my Lord, I really wiſh yon would learn 
your grammar. What if you put yourſelf a while on- 


der the tuition of your friend /—m May not I with 


all reſpect ſay to you, what was ſaid to another noble 
poet by Mr. Cowley, Pray, Mr. Howard }, / you did 
read your grammar, what harm would it do you ? You 
yourſelf wiſh all Lords would earn tc write , though 
I do not fee of what uſe it could be, if their whole 
buſineſs is to give their vote: I; it could only be ſerviee - 
able in ſigning their protefls, Yet ſurely this ſmall por- 
tion of learning might be indulged to your Lordſhip, 
without any Send of=that privilege y you ſo gene- 
roufly aſſert to all thoſe of your rank, or too great an 
infringement of that right*® which you claim as here- 
ditary, and for which, no doubt, your noble father 
will thank you. Surely, my Lord, no man was ever 
fo bent upon depretfating himſelf ! 
All your readers have obſerved the following lines : 


By girls admired, p. . 
+ The Honourable Mr. Edward Howard; celebrated for hie- 
I And when you ſee me fairly write my name, 
For England's ſake with all Lords did the ſame. 
[| ——all our buſineſs is to dreſs and vote, p. 4. 
5 The want of brains, ib. | 
** To be fools, i, 5 
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How oft we hear ſome witling pert and dull, 
By faſhion coxcomb, and by nature al, 

With backney maxims, in dogmatic ſtrain, 
Scoffing religion and the marriage-chain ? 

Then from his common-place-bosk he repeats, 
The lawyers all are rogues, and parſons cheats, 
That vice and virtue's nothing but a jeſt, 


— all morality deceit well drefl; 
bat life itſelf is like a wrangling game, &Cc. 


The whole town and court (my good Lord) have heard 
this witling, who is ſo much every body's acquaintance 
but his own, that I will engage they all name the ſame 
| perſon. But to hear you ſay that this is only—of we. 
cream a frothy fire, is a ſufficient proof, that never 
mortal was endued with ſo kumble an opinion both of 
himſelf and his own wit, as your Lordſhip : for I do 
| aſſure you, theſe are by much the beſt verſes in your 
whole poem. | 

How unhappy is it for me, that a perſon of your 
Lordſhip's modeſty and virtue, who manifeſts} ſo tender 
a regard to religion, matrimony, and morality ; who, 
though an ornament to the conrt, cultivate an exem- 
plary correſpondence with the c/zrgy ; nay, who diſdain 
not charitably to converſe with, and even aſſiſt, ſome 
of the very worſt of writers; (ſo far as to caſt a few 
conceits, or drop a few antitheſes even among the dear 
Joys of the Courant ); that you, I ſay, ſhould look up- 
on me alone as reprobate and unamendable ! Reflect 
what 7 was, and what I am. I am even ammibilated 
by your anger: for in theſe verſes you have robbed me 
of all power to think *, and, in your others, of the very 
name of a man! Nay, to ſhow that this is wbolly your 
own doing, you have told us, that before I wrote my 
la epiftlesr, (that is, before I unluckily mentioned 
Fanny and Adonis, whom, I proteſt, I knew not to be 
your Lordſhip's relations), I might have lived and died 


in glory f. 
. e, who ne'er could think, p. 7. 
; # In glory then he might have liv'd and dy'd, #3, 
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What would I not do to be well with your Lord- 


ſhip? Though, you obſerve, I am a mere imitator of | 


Homer, Horace, Baileau, Garth, &c. (which I have the 


leſs cauſe to be aſhamed of, fince they were imitators of” 


one another q, yet what if I ſhould ſolemnly engage ne- 


ver to imitate your Lordſhip? May jt not be one ſtep 
towards an accommodation, that, while you remark. - 


my ignorance iy Greek, you are ſo good as to ſay, you 
have forgot your own? What if I ſhould confeſs I tranſ- 
lated from DlAcier? That furely could not but oblige 
your Lordſhip; wha are known to prefer French to all 
the learned languages But allowing that, in the ſpace 
of twelve years acquaintance with Hamer, I might un- 
happily contract as much Greet, as your Lordſhip did 
in tus at the univerſity, why may I not forget it again 
as happily 2 | 8 

Till ſuch a reconciliation take effect, I have but one 
thing to intreat of your Lordſhip. It is, that you will 


not decide of my principles on the ſame grounds as ou 


have done of my learning, nor give the ſame account 
of my want of grace, aſter you have Joſt all acquaint - 
ance with my per/on,. as you do of my want of Greet, 
after you have confeſſedly loft all-acquaintance' with the 
language. You are too generous, my Lord, to follow 
the gentlemen of the Dunciad quite ſo far, as to. ſeek 
my utter perdition ; as Nero once did Lucan's, merely 
for preſuming to be a poet, while one of ſo much 
er quality was a writer. I therefore make this humble 
requeſt to your Lordſhip, that the next time you pleaſe 
to write of me, _ me, or even whiſper of ne, you 
will recollect it is full eight years ſince I had the ho- 
nour of any converſation or correſpondence with your 
Lordſhip, except iaſt half an hour in a lady's lodgings: 
at court,. and- then I had the happineſs of her bein 
preſent all the time. It would therefore be diffic 
even for your Lordſhip's penetration to tell, to what, 


or from what freaciples,. parties, or ntimentt, moral, 


* The eb;/per, that, ti greatneſi till too near 
Perhaps yet vibrates on his ſov reign's car. 


ißt. to Dr. Arbutl ot; vol. ii. 
N 3 political, 
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political, or theological, I may have been converted, 
or perverted in all that time. I beſeech your Lordſhip 
to conſider the injury a man of your high rank and cre- 
dit may do to a private perſon under penal laws and 
many other diſadvantages, not for want of honeſty or 
conſcience, but merely perhaps for having too weak x 
head, or too tender a heart *. It is by theſe alone 1 have 
hitherto lived excluded from all po/fs of profit or truf# : 
as I can interfere with the views of no man, do not de- 
ny me, my Lord, all that is leſt, a little praiſe, or the 
common encouragement due, if not to my genius, at 

leaſt to my induſtry. | 8 
Above all, your Lordſhip will be careful not to 
wrong my moral character with THosEF under whoſe 
protection I live, and through whoſe /enity- alone I can 
live with comfort. Your Lordſhip, I am confident, 
upon confideration, will think, you inadvertently went 
a little e ſar when you recommended to THEIR pe- 
ruſal, and firengthened by the 2 of your approba- 
tion, à libel, mean in its reflections upon my poor 
figure, and ſcandalous in thoſe on my honour and inte 
grity ; wherein I am repreſented as © az enemy to hu- 
« man race, a murderer of reputations, and a monſler 
% marked by God like Cain, deſerving to wander ac- 

*« curfed through the world.“ n 

A ſtrange picture of a man, who had the good for- 
tyne-to enjoy many friends who will be always remem- 
Sered as the firſt ornameũts of their age and country, 
and no enemies that ever contrived to be heard of, ex- 
cept Mr. Jabn Dennis, and your Lordſhip; a man, 
who never wrote a line in which the religion or govern» 
ment of his country, the Royal Family, or their miniſtry, 
were diſreſpectfully mentioned; the animoſity of any one 
party gratified at the expence of another; or any cen- 
fare paſſed, but upon knows vice, acknowledged folly, or 
agęreſing impertinence. It is with infinite pleaſure he 
finds, that /ome men, who ſeem aſbamed and afraid of 
» See letter to Biſhop Atterbury, let. iv. 
1 The K. and d. 
| nothing 
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nothing elſe, are ſo very ſenſible of bis ridicule : and it is 
for that very reaſon he reſolves, (by the grace of God, 
and your Lordſtyp's good leave), - 


That, while he breathes, us rich or noble knave 
Shall walk the world in credit to his grave. 


This, he thinks, is rendering the beſt ſervice he can to 
the public, and even to the good government of his 
country; and for this, at leaft, he may deſerve ſome 
countenance, even from the GREATEST PERSONS in it. 
Your Lordſhip knows or whom I ſpeak. Their names 
I ſhould be as ſorry, and as much aſhamed, to place 
near yours, on ſuch an occaſion, as I ſhould be to ſee 
you, my Lord, placed ſo near their pERSOxS, if you could 
ever make ſo ill an uſe of their ear “, as to aſperſe 
or miſrepreſent any one innocent man. 

This is all I ſhall ever aſk of your Lordſhip, except 
your pardon for this tedious letter. I have the honour + 
to be, with equal reſpec? and concern, 


My LORD, 
Il Your truly devoted ſervant, 


* Cloſe at the ear of Eve. Ep. to Dr. Arbuthnet, vol. i. 
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TO AND FROM 
JONATHAN SWIFT, G. 

From the Year 1713, to 1737. þ g 


r 
Mr. POP E to Dr. 8 WI T 


* 


Sin, f Bihgal, Dec. 8, IT13% : 
| Nu to trouble you Winne with a recital of 


all my obligations to you, I ſhall'only mention 
two things, which I take particularly kind of 
vou; your deſire that I would write to you, and your 
propofat of giving me twenty guineas to change my 


religion; which laſt you muſt give me leave tv make 


the ſubject of this letter. 

Sure, 'no. clergyman ever offered ſo muck ont of bis 
own purſe for the ſake of any religion. It is almoſt as 
many pieces of gold, as an nook could get of filver 
from the prieſts of old, on a much more . 5 conſi 
deration. I believe it will be better worth my while to 
propoſe a change of my faith by ſubſcription,. than a 
tranflation. of Homer. And, to convince you how well 
diſpoſed I am to the r I ſhall. be content, if 
| you can prevail with my Lord: Treaſurer and the mi- 


* This letter was wrote by Mr. Pope in anſwer: to one from 
Dr. Swift, whercin he had jocoſcly made an offer to his friend of. 
a ſum of money, ex cauſa religionis, or, in plain Rngliſh, to induce 
Mr. Pope to change his > was never. inſerted in any 


former edition. of Poge's W 
— 
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niſtry to riſe to the ſame ſum, each of them, on this 
pious account, as my Lord Halifax has done on the pro- 
fane one, I am afraid there is no being at once a poet 
and a good Chriſtian; and I am very much ftraitened be- 
tween two, while the Whigs ſeem willing to contribute 
as much, to continue me the one, -as you would to make 
me the other. But if you can move every man in the 
government, who has above ten thouſand pounds a- 
year, to ſubſcribe as much as yourſelf, I ſhall become 
a convert as moſt men do, when the Lord turns it to 
my intereſt, I know they have the truth of religion 


ſo much at heart, that they would certainly give more 


to have one good ſubject tranſlated from Popery to the 
church of England, than twenty heatheniſh authors 
out of any unknown tongue into ours. I therefore 
commiſſion you, Mr. Dean, with full authority, to 
tranſact this affair in my name, and to propoſe as 
follows. Firſt, That as to the head of our church, 
the Pope, I may engage to renounce his power, when- 


ſoever | ſhall receive any particular indulgences from 


the head of your church, the Queen. 

As to communion in one kind, I ſhall alſo promiſe 
to change it for communion in both, as ſoon as the 
miniftry will allow me. | 

For invecations to ſaints, mine ſhall be turned to 
dedications to ſinners, when 1 ſhall find the great ones 
of this world as willing to do me any good, as I be- 
lieve thoſe of the other are. 

You ſee I ſhall not be obſtinate in the main points. 
But there is one article I muſt reſerve, and which you 
ſeemed not unwilling to allow me, prayer for the dead, 
There are people to whoſe ſouls I wiſh as well as to 
my own: and I muſt crave leave humbly to lay before 
them, that though the ſubſcriptions above-mentioned 
will ſuffice for myſelf, there are neceſſary perquiſites 
and additions, which I muſt demand on the ſcore of 
this charitable article. It is alſo to be conſidered, that 
the greater part of thoſe whoſe ſouls I am moſt con- 
cerned for, were unfortunately heretics, ſchiſmatics, 
pocts, painters, or perſons of ſuch lives and manners, 
25 few or no churches are willing to ſave. The ex- 
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pence will therefore be the greater to make an effectual 


proviſion for the ſaid ſouls. 

Old Dryden, though a Roman Catholic, was a poet; 
and it is revealed in the viſions of ſome ancient ſaints, 
that no poet was ever ſaved under ſome hundred of 
maſſes. I cannot ſet his delivery from purgatory at 
leſs than fifty pounds ſterling. | 

Wallh was not only a Socinian, but (what you will 
own is harder to be ſaved) a Whig. He cannot mo- 
deſtly be rated at leſs than an hundred. | 

L*Eftrange being a Tory, we compute him but at 
twenty pounds; Which I hope no friend of the-party 
can deny to give, to keep him from damning in the 
next life, confidering they never gave him faxpence to 
keep him from ſtarving in this. > | 
All this together amounts to one hundred and ſeven- 
ty pounds. . Th 

In the next place, I muſt defire you to repreſent, 
that there are ſeveral of my friends yet living, whom 
I] deſign, God willing, to outlive, in conſideration of 
legacies ; out of which it is a doctrine is the reformed 
church, that not a farthing ſhall be allowed to ſave 
their ſouls who gave them. | 

There is one *** who will die within theſe few 
months, with * one Mr. Jervas, who hath griev- 
_ oufly offended in making the likeneſs of almoſt all 
things in heaven above, and learth below; and one 
-Mr. Gay, an unhappy youth, who writes paſtorals 
during the time of divine ſervice ; whoſe caſe is the 
more deplorable, as he hath miſerably laviſhed away all 
that filver he ſhould have reſerved for his ſoul's health, 

in buttons and loops for his coat, my 
I T cannot pretend to have theſe people honeſtly ſav- 
ed under ſome hundred pounds, whether you con- 
fider the difficulty of fach a work, or the extreme 
love and tenderneſs I bear them, which will iufalli- 
bly make me puſh this charity as far as I am able. 
There is but one more whofe ſalvation I inſiſt upon, 
and then I have done: but indeed it may prove of ſo 
much greater charge than all the reſt, that I will on. 
ly lay the caſe before you and the 6 af Wt 
nab ve 
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leave to their prudence and generoſity, what ſum they 
ſhall think fit to beſtow upon it. 

The perſon I mean is Dr. Swift, a dignified elergy- 
man, but one who, by his own confeſſion, has com- 
poſed more libels than ſermons. If it be true, what I 
have heard often affirmed by innocent people, That 
too much wit is dangerous te ſalvation, this unfortu- 
nate gentleman muſt certainly be damned to all eternity. 
But hope his long experience in the world, and fre- 
quent couverſation with great men, will cauſe him (as 
it has ſome others) to have leſs and leſs wit every day. 
Be it as it will, I ſhould not think my own ſoul de- 
ſerved to be ſaved, if I did not endeavour to ſave his; 
for | have all the obligations in nature to him. He 
has brought me into better company than I cared for, 
made me merrier when I was ſick than I had a mind 
to be, and put me upon making poems, on purpoſe 
that he might alter them, &c. 

I once thought I could never have diſcharged my 
debt to his kindneſs; but have lately been informed, 
to my unſpeakable comfort, that I have more than 


paid it all. For Monf. de Montagne has aſſured me, 


« That the perſon who receives a benefit obliges the 
« giver :“ for ſince the chief endeavour of one friend 
is to do good to the other, he who adminiſters both 
the matter and occaſion, is the man who is liberal. 


At this rate it is impoſſible Dr. Swift ſhould be ever 


out of my debt, as matters ſtand already : and for the 
future, he may expect daily more obligations from 


His moſt faithful, affe&ionate, 
humble fervant, 


A. POPE. 
I have finiſhed the Rope of the Lock : but I believe 1 


may ſtay here till Chriſtmas, without bindrance of 
duſineſs. A 
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Mr. POPE to Dr. SWIFT. 


June 18, 1714. 
HATEVER apologies it might become me to 
make at any other time for writing to you, I 
ſhall uſe none now, to a man who has owned himſelf 
as ſplenetic as a cat in the 28 In that circum- 
ſtance, I know by experience a letter is very uſeful, 
as well as amuſing thing: if you are too buſied in 
ſtate affairs to read it, yet you may find entertainment 
in folding it into divers figures, either doubling it into 
a pyramidical, or twiſting it into a ſerpentine form : 
or, if your diſpoſition ſhould not be ſo mathematical, 
in taking it with you to that place where men of ſtu- 
dious minds are apt to fit longer than ordinary; where, 
after an abrupt diviſion of the paper, it may not be 
unpleaſant to try to fit and rejoin the brokes lines to- 


gether. All theſe amuſements I am no ftranger to in 


the country, and doubt not but (by this time) you be- 
gin to reliſh them, in your preſent contemplative ſitu- 
ation. oP, 7 

I remember a man, who was thought to have ſome 
knowledge in the world, uſed to affirm, that no people 
in town ever complained they were forgotten by their 
friends in the country : but my increaſing experience 
convinces me he was miſtaken ; for I find a great many 
here grievouſly complaining of you upon this ſcore, I 
am told farther, that you treat the few you correſpond 
with in a very arrogant ſtyle, and tell them you admire 
at their inſolence in diſturbing your meditations, or even 
inquiring of your retreat“: but this I will not poſitive- 
ly afſert, becauſe I never received any ſuch inſulting 


* Some time before the death of Queen Anne, when ber mini 
ſters were quarrelling, and the Dean could not reconcile them, he 
We is © e is ee, and never fi them . 
| P | epiſtle 
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epiſtle from you. My Lord Oxford ſays you have not 
written to him once fince you went: but this perhaps 
may be only policy, in him or you: and I, who am 
half a Whig, muſt not entirely credit any thing he af- 
firms. At Button's it is reported you are gone to 
Hanover, and that Gay goes only on an embaſly to 
you. Others apprehend ſome dangerous ſtate · treatiſe 
from your retirement; and a wit, who affects to imi- 
tate Balſac, ſays, that the miniſtry now are like thoſe 
Heathens of old, who received their oracles from the 
woods. The gentlemen of the Roman Catholic per- 
ſuaſion are not unwilling to credit me, when I whiſper, 
that you are gone to meet ſome Jeſuits commiſſioned 
from the court of Rome, in order to ſettle the moſt 
convenient methods to be taken for the coming of the 
Pretender. Dr. Arbuthnot is ſingular in his opinion, 
and imagines your only defign is to attend at full lei- 
ſure to the life and adventures of Scriblerus“. This 
indeed muſt be yu of greater importance than all 
the reſt; and 1 wiſh I could promiſe ſo well of you. 
The top of my own ambition 1s to contribute to that 

eat work, and I ſhall tranſlate Homer by the by. 
Fr. Gay has acquainted you what progreſs T have made 
in it. J cannot name Mr. Gay without all the acknow- 
ledgements which I fhall ever owe you, on his account. 
Tf I writ this in verſe, I would tell you, you are like 
the ſun, and while men imagine you to be retired or 
abſent, are hourly exerting your indulgence, and 
bringing things to maturity for their advantage. Of 
all the world, you are the man (without flattery) who 
ſerve your friends with the lcaſt oſtentation; it is almoſt .. 
ingratitude to thank you, confidering your temper z 
and this is the period of all my letter, which 1 fear 


* This project (in which the principal perſons engaged were Dr. 
Arbuthnot, Dr. Swift, and Mr. Pope), was to write a complete 
ſatire in proſe upon the abuſes in every branch of ſcience, com- 
priſed in the hiſtory of the life and writings of Scriblerus; of 
which only ſome detached parts and fragments were done, ſuch as 
the Memoirs of Scriblerus, the Travels of Gulliver, the Treatiſe 
of the Prefund, the literal criticiſm on Virgil, &c. 


Vor, VI. 1 you 
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you will think the moſt impertinent. I am, with the 
trueſt affection, 
Your, Ec. | 


1 
* 
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r III. 
From Dr. SWIFT to Mr. POPE. 


Dublin, June 28, 1715. 


Lord Biſhop of Clogher“ gave me your kind 
& letter full of reproaches for my not writing. I 


am naturally no very exact correſpondent ; and when 


I leave a country without probability of returning, I 
chink as ſeldom as I can of what I loved or eſteemed in 
it, to avoid the de/iderium which of all things makes 
life moſt nneaſy. But you muſt give me leave to add 
one thing, that you talk at your cafe, being wholly 
unconcerned in public events: for, if your friends the 
Whigs continue, you may hope for ſome | favour ; if 
the Tories return, you are at leaft ſure of quiet. You 
know how well I loved both Lord Oxford and Boling- 
broke, and how dear the Duke of Ormond is to. me: 
do you imagine I can be eaſy while their enemies are 
_ endeavouring to take off their heads? I nunc, et verſus 
tecum meditare canoros. Do you imagine I can be eaſy 
when I think of the probable conſequences of : theſe 
proceedings, perhaps upon the very peace of the na- 
tion, but certainly of the minds of ſo many hundred 
thouſand good ſubjects? Upon the whole, you may 
truly attribute my filence to the eclipſe, but it 
was that eclipſe which happened on the firſt of Au- 

uſt. | 
n I borrowed your Homer from the Biſhop (mine is 
not yet landed), and I read it out in two evenings. If 
it pleaſeth others as well as me, you have got your 


Dr. St. George Aſh, formerly a fellow of Trinity-College, 
Publin, (to whom the Dean was a pupil), afterwards Biſhop of 

Clogher, and tranflated to the See of Derry in 1716-17. 
end 
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end in profit and reputation : yet I am angry at ſome 
bad rhymes and triplets, and pray in your next do not 
let me have ſo many unjuſtifiable rhymes to war and 
gods, 1 tell you all the faults I know, only in one or 
two places you are a little obſcure; but I expected you 
to be ſo in one or two and twenty. I have heard no 
ſoul talk of it here, for indeed it is not come over; nor 
do we very much abound in judges, at leaſt I have not 
the honour to be acquainted with them. Your notes 
are perfectly good, and ſo are your preface and eflay. 
You were pretty bold in m:ntioving Lord Bolingbroke 
in that preface. I ſaw the Key to the Lock but yeſter- 
day: I think you have changed it a good deal, to adapt 
it to the preſent times. | 
God be thanked I have yet no parliamentary buſi- 
neſs, and if they have none with me, I ſhall never ſcek 


their acquaintance, I have not been very fond of 


them for ſome years paſt, not when I thought them 
tolerably good; and therefore if I can get leave to be 
abſent, 1 ſhall be much inclined to be on that fide, 
when there 1s a parliament on this: but truly I muſt 
be a little eaſy in my mind before I can think of 
Scriblerus. | 

You are to underſtand that I live in the corner of a 
vaſt unfurniſhed houſe; my family conſiſts of a ſtew- 
ard, a groom, a helper in the ſtable, a footman, and 
an old maid, who are all at board wages; and when 
1 do not dine abroad, or make an entertainment, 
(which laſt is very rare), I eat a mutton-pye, and 
drink half a pint of wine: my amuſements are de- 
fending my ſmall dominions againſt the Archbiſhop, 
and endeavouring to reduce my rebellious choir, Per- 
ditur hac inter miſers-lux. I deſire you will preſent my 
humble ſervice to Mr. Addiſon, Mr. Congreve, Mr. 
Rowe,.and Mr, Gay. I am, and will be always, ex- 
txemely yours, Cc. 
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Mr. POPE to Dr. SWIFT. 


3 June 20, 17162 
CANNOT ſuffer a friend to croſs the Iriſh ſeas 


without bearing a teſtimony from me of the con- 
ſtant eſteem and affection I am both. obliged and in- 
clined to have for you. It is better he ſhould tell you. 
than 1, how often you are in our thoughts and in our. 
cups, and how I learn to fleep leſs“ and drink more, 
whenever you are named among us. I look upon a 
friend in Ireland as upon a friend in the other world,. 
whom (popiſhly ſpeaking) I believe conſtantly well. 
diſpoſed towards me, and ready to do me all the good 
he can, in that ſtate of ſeparation, though I hear no- 
thing from him, and make. addreſſes to Em but very 
rarely, A Proteſtant divine capgot take it amiſs that 
I treat, him in the fame. manner with my patron ſaint. 


J can tell you no news, but what you will not ſuf- 


ficiently wonder at, that I ſuffer many things as an: 


author militant.; whereof, in your days of. probation, 


you have been a ſharer, or you had not arrived to that 
triumphant ſtate you now defervedly enjoy id the 
church. As for me, I have not the leaſt hopes of the 
cardinalet, though I ſuffer for my religion in almoſt 
every weekly paper. I have begun to take a pique at 
the Pſalms of David, (if the wicked may be credited, 
who have printed a ſcandalaus one F-in my name). 
This report I dare not diicourage too much, in a pro- 
ſpect I have at preſent of ts, under. the Marquis de 
Faopalierie F. wherein if I can do ſome ſignal ſer vice 
againſt the Pope, I may be couſiderably advanced by 
the Turks, the only religious people I dare confide in. 


* Alluding to his conſtant cuſtom of ſleeping after dlaner. 
+ In Curl's collection. . 5 
One who made à noiſe then, as Count Bonneval has done 
ſince. | 3 
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Tf it ſhould happen hereafter, that I ſhould write for the 
holy law of Mahomet, I hope it may make no breach 
between you and me; every one mult live, and I beg you 
will not be the.man to manage the controverſy againſt 
me. The church of Rome I judge (from many mo- 
dern ſymptoms, as well as ancient prophecies) to be in 
a declining condition; that of England will in a ſhort 
time be ſcarce able to.maintain her own family: ſo 
churches ſink as generally as banks in Europe, and for 
the ſame reaſon; that religion and trade, which at firſt 
were open and free, have — reduced into the ma- 
nagement of companies, and the roguery of directors. 

1 do not know why I tell you all this, but that I al- 
ways loved to talk to you; but this is not a time for 
any man to talk to tlie purpoſe. Truth is a kind of 
contraband commodity, which I would not venture to 
export, and therefore the only thing tending that dan- 
gerous way, which | ſhall ſay, is, that I am, and al- 
ways will be, with the utmoſt ſincerity, 

Your, &c. 


1 a _ _— — 1 a — — a. — ä _—— 


LETTER v. 
From Dr. SWIFT to Mr. POPE. 


. Auguſt zo, 1716, 
H HAD the favour of yours by Mr. F. of whom, be- 
fore any other queſtion relating to your health or 
fortune, or ſucceſs-as a poet, I inquired your principles 
in the common form, Is he a Whig or a Tory?“ I 
am ſorry to find they are not ſo well tallied to the pre- 
ſent juncture as I could wiſh. I always thought the 
terms of /a&o and jure had been introduced by the 
poets, and that poſſeſſion of any ſort in kings was held 
an unexceptionable title in the courts of Parnaſſus. If 
you do not grow. a perfect good ſubjeR in all its preſent 
latitudes, I thall conclude you are become rich, and able 
3 I 3 to 
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to live without dedications to men in power, whereby 


one great in-onvenience will follow, that you, and the 
world, and poſterity, will be utterly ignorant of their- 
virtues. For, either your brethren have miſerably de- 
ceived us theſe hundred years paſt, or power confers. 
virtue, as naturally as five of your Popiſh ſacraments 
do grace. Vou ſleep leſs and drink more - But your 
d . Horace was Vini ſommique benignus : and, as [ 
take it, both are proper for your trade. As- to mine, 
there are a thouſand poetical texts to eonfiem the one; 
and as to the other, I know it was anciently te cuſtom 
to ſleep in temples for thofe who would conſult the 
oraeles, Who dictates to me ſlumbering*;” Cc. 
You are an ill Catholic, or a worſe geographer; for 
T can aſſͤre you, Ireland is not Paradiſe, and I appeal, 
even to any Spaniſh- divine, whether addreſſes were 
ever made to a friend in Hell, or Purgatory: And who 
are all theſe enemies you hint at? I can only think of 
Curl, Gildon, Squire Burnet, Blackmore, and a. few 
others whoſe fame I have forgot; tools, in my opinion, 
as neceſſary for a good writer, as pen, ink, and paper. 
And beſides, I would fain know: whether every draper- 
doth not ſhew you three or four damned pieces of ſtuff 
to ſet off his good one. However, I will nt, that 
one thorough bookſelling-rogue is · better qualified to 
vex an author, than all eee fcribblers in 
critie or ſatire, not only by ſtolen copies of what was 
incorrect or unfit for the public, dut by downright lay- 
ing other mens dulneſs at your door. I had à long de- 
fign upon the ears of that Curl, when I was in credit; 
but the rogue would never allow me a fair ſtroke: at 
them, although my penknife was ready drawn and 
ſharp. I can hardly believe the relation of his being 
poiſoned, althougbthe hiſtorian pretends to have been an 
eye-witneſs : but I beg pardon, ſack mighe do it, al- 
though rats-bane would not. I never ſaw the thing 
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you mention as falſely imputed to you; but I think the 
frolics of merry hours, even when we are guilty, ſhould-. 
not be left to the merey of our beſt friends, until Curb 
and his reſemblers are hanged. . 
With ſubmiſſion to the better judgment of you and 
your friends, I take your project of an employment 


under the Turks to be idle and unneceſſary. Have 


a little patience, and you will find more merit and en- 


couragement at home by the ſame methods. You are 


ungrateful to your country; quit but your own reli- 


gion, and ridicule ours, and that will allow you a free 
choice for any other, or for none at all, and pay you 
well into the bargain. Therefore pray do not run aud 
diſgrace us among the Turks, by telling them you were 
forced to leave your native home, becauſe we would 


oblige you to be a Chriſtian; whereas we will make it 


appear, to all the world, that we only compelled you 


to be a Whig. | 


There is a young - ingenious Quaker in this town, 
who writes verſes to his miſtreſs not very correct, but 
in a ſtrain purely what a'poetical Quaker ſhould do, 
commending her look and habit, Sc. It gave me-a - 
hint that a ſet of Quaker paſtorals might ſucceed, if 
our. friend Gay * could fancy it, and 1 think it a fruit 
ful ſubject; pray hear what he ſays. I beheve further, 
the paſtoral ridicule is not exhauſted; and that a por- 


ter, foot man, or F chairman's paſtoral might do well. 


Or what think you of a Newgate: paſtoral. among the 


whores and thieves there ? 


Laſtly, to conclude, IL love you never the worſe for 


ſeldom writing to you. I am in an. obſcure ſcene, 
where you know neither thing nor-perſon.. I can only 
anſwer yours, which I promiſe to do after a-ſart when- 
ever you think fit to employ me. But I can aſſure 
you, the ſeene and the times have depreſſed me won- 


* Gay wrote a paſtoral of this kind, which is publiſbed in his 

- + Swift himſelf wrote one of dis kind, intitled, Dermot and 
Shcelab, | 

derfully; 
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derfully ; for I will impute no defect to thoſe: two 
| wars years which I have ſlipped by fince I had tue 
appineſs to ſee. you. I am, with the trueſt eſteem, 
\ N Your, Ec. 


e ee, 
From Dr. SWIF T to Mr. POPE. 


Dutlin, Fan. 10, 1721. 
THOUSAND things have vexed me of late 


years, upon which I am determined to lay open 

my mind to you; I rather chuſe to appeal to you than 
to my Lord Chief Juftice Whitſhed, under the ſituation 
Jam in. For I take this cauſe properly to lie before 
you: you are a much fitter judge of what concerns the 
credit of a writer, the injuries that are done him, and 
the reparations he ought to receive, Beſides, I doubt 
whether the arguments I could ſuggeſt to prove my 
own innocence would be of much weight from the gen- 
tlemen of the long robe to thoſe in furs, upon whoſe 


gecifion, about the difference of ſtyle or ſentiments, I 


_— be very unwilling to leave the merits. of my 
cauſe. bike... 1 
. Give me leave then to put you: in mind, (although 
you cannot eaſily forget it), that, about ten weeks be · 
fore the Queen's death, I left the town, upon occaſion. 
of that incurable» breach among the great men at 
court, and went down to Berkſhire, where you may 
remember that you gave me the favour: af a viſit. 
While I was in that retirement, I writ a. diſcourſe 
which I thought might be uſeful in ſuck a juncture of 
affairs, and ſent it up to London;; but, upon ſome dif- 
ference in opinion between me and a certain great mi- 
niſter now abroad, the publiſhing of it was defer- 
red ſo long that the Queen died, and I recalled my 


og This letter Mr. Poye never received, nor did he bclicys.it-v25- 
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oopy, which hath ever ſince been in ſafe hands. In a 
few weeks after the loſs of that excellent Princeſs, L 
came to my ſtation here, where I have continued ever 

fnce in the greateſt privacy, and utter ignorance of 
thoſe events- which are molt commonly talked of in the 
world. 1 neither know-the names nor number of the- 
royal family which now reigns, further than the: 
Frayer-book informs me. I cannot tell who is Chan- 


cellor, who are Secretaries, nor with what nations we 


are in peace or war. And this manner of life was 
not taken up out of any ſort of affectation, but mere-- 
ly to avoid giving offence, and for fear of provoking” 
party-zeal. 

had indeed written. ſome memorials: of the four 
laſt years of the Queen's reign, with ſome other. infor- 
mations, which LI received, as neceſſary materials to 
qualify. me for doing ſomething in aa employment then 
deſigned me“: but, as it was at the diſpoſal of a per- 
ſon who had not the ſmalleſt ſhare of ſteadineſs or ſin- 
cerity, I diſdained to accept it. 

Theſe" papers, at my few hours of health and lei- 
ſure, I have been digeſtingſ into order by one ſheet at 
a time; for I dare not venture any further, leſt the hu-- 
mour of fearching and ſeizing papers ſhould revive z: 
not that I am in pain of any danger to myſelf,: 
(for they contain nothing of preſent times or perſons, 
upon which I ſhall never loſe a thought while there is: 
a cat or à ſpaniel in the houſe), - but. to preſerve them 
from being loſt amongſt meſſengers and clerks. 

I have written, in this kingdom, a diſcourſe to- 
perſuade the-wretehed people to-wear their own ma- 
nufactures. inftead of thoſe from England. This 
treatiſe ſoon ſpread very faſt, being agreeable to the 
lentiments of the. whole: nation, except of thoſe gen- 


* Hiſtoriographer. . 1 
+ Theſe papers were never publiſhed, though ſaid to be yet in 
being. Swift is reported to have ſaid, that it was the beſt work. 
tie had ever written. I hey are now publithed in $ro, 4to, and. 
Izmo. ; - 
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tlemen who had employments, or were expeQants, 
Upon which a perſon in great office here immediately 
took the alarm: he ſent in haſte for the Chief Juſtice, 
and informed him of a ſeditious, factious, and viru- 
lent pamphlet lately publiſhed, with a deſign of {ct- 
ting the two kingdoms at variance; direRing, at the 
ſame time, that the printer ſhould be proſecuted with 
the utmoſt rigour of law. The Chief Juſtice had ſo 
quick an underſtanding, that he reſolved, if poſſible, 
to outdo his orders. The grand juries of the county 
and city were practiſed effectually with to repreſent the 
ſaid pamphlet with all aggravating epithets, for which 
they had thanks ſent them from England, and their 
preſentments publiſhed for ſeveral weeks in all the news- 
papers. The printer was ſeized, and forced to give 
at bail: after his trial the jury brought him in not 
guilty, although they had been culled with the utmoſt 
induſtry ; the Chief Juſtice ſent them back nine times, 
and kept them eleven hours, until, being perfectly tired 
out, they were forced to leave the matter to the mercy 
of the judge, by what they call a ſpecial verdict. Du- 
ring the trial, the Chief Juſtice, among other fingula- 
rities, laid his hand on his breaſt, and proteſted ſo- 
lemnly that the author's deſign was to bring in the Pre- 
tender; although there was not a fingle ſyllable of par- 
ty in the whole treatiſe, and although it was known 
that the moſt eminent of thoſe who profeſſed his own 
principles, publicly diſallowed his proceedings. But 
the cauſe being bo very odious and unpopular, the 
trial of the verdi& was deferred from one term to 
another, until, upon the Duke of G—-ft—on the Lord 
Lieutenant's arrival, his Grace, after mature advice, 
and permiſſion from England, was pleaſed to grant a 
Noli proſegui. . | 
This is the more remarkable, becavſe it is ſaid that 
the man is no ill decider in common caſes of property, 
where party is out of the queition ; but when that 
intervenes, with ambition at heels to puſh it forward, 


it muſt needs confound any man of little ſpirit, and 
| low 
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low birth, who hath no other endowment than that 
ſort of knowledge, which, however poſſeſſed in the 
higheſt degree, can poſſibly give no one good quality to 
the mind. 

It is true, I have been much concerned, for feve- 
ral years paſt, upon account of the public .as well as 
for myſelf, to ſee how ill a taſte for wit and ſenſe pre- 
vails in the world, which politics, and South-fea, and 
party, and operas, and maſquerades have introduced. 
For, beſides many inſipid papers which the malice of 
ſome hath intitled me to, there are many perſons ap- 
pearing to wiſh me well, and pretending to be judges 
of my ſtyle and manner, who have yet aſcribed ſome 
writings to me, of which any man of common ſenſe 
and literature would be heartily aſhamed. I cannot 
forbear inſtaneing a treatiſe called a Dedication upon De- 
dicatians, which many would have to be mine, although 
it be as empty, dry, and ſervile a compoſition, as I 
remember at any time to have read. But, above all, 
there is one circumſtance which makes it impoſſible for 
me to have been author of a treatiſe, wherein there 
are ſeveral pages containing a panegyric on King 
George, of whoſe character and perſon I am utter- 
ly ignorant, nor ever had once the curioſity to inquire 
into either, living at ſo great a diſtance as I do, and 
having long done with whatever can relate to publi 
matters, . 

Indeed I have formerly delivered my thoughts ve- 
ry freely, whether I were aſked or no; but never af- 
feted to be a counſellor, to which I had no manner 
of call. I was humbled enough to fee myſelf fo far 
outdone by the Earl of Oxford in my own trade as a 
ſcholar, and too good a courtier not to diſcover his 
contempt of thoſe who would be men of importance 
out of their ſphere. Beſides, to fay the truth, although 
I have known many great miniſters ready enough to 
hear opinions, yet I have hardly ſeen one that would 
ever deſcend or take advice ; and this pedantry ariſeth 
from a maxim themſelves do not believe at the ſame 
time they practiſe by it, that there is — or 
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found in politics, which men of plain honeſt ſenſe ean- 
not arrive to. 7 ITT ? 

I only wiſh my endeavours had ſucceeded better in 
the great point I had at heart, which was that of re- 
conciling the miniſters to each other. This might have 
been done, if others, who had more concern and more 
influence, would have ated their parts; and, if this 
had fucceeded, the public intereſt both of church and 
ſtate would not have been the worſe, nor the Proteſtant 
ſucceſſion endangered. 

But, whatever opportunities a conſtant attendance 
of four years might have given me for endeavouring 
to do good offices to particular perſons,” I deſerve at 
Jeaſt to find tolerable quarter from thoſe of the other 
party; for many of which I was a conſtant advocate 
with the Earl of Oxford, and for this J appeal to his 
Lordſhip: he knows how often I preſſed him in fa- 
your of Mr. Addiſon, Mr. Congreve, Mr. Rowe, and 
Mr. Steele; although I freely confeſs that his Lord- 
ſhip's kindneſs to t was altogether owing to his 
generous notions, and the eſteem he had for their wit 
and parts, of which I could only pretend to be a re- 


membrancer. + For I can never forget the anſwer, he 


gave to the late Lord Halifax, who, upon the firſt 
change of the miniſtry, interceded with him to ſpare 
Mr. Congreve : it was by repeating theſe two lines of 
Virgil, \ \ | 
Mon obtuſa adeo geſlamus pectora Peni, 
© Mee tam averſus equos Tyria fol jungit ab urbe. 
Purſuant to which, he always treated Mr, Congreve 
with the greateſt perſonal civilities, aſſuring him of 
his conſtant favour and protection, and adding that he 
would ſtudy to do ſomething better for him. | 
I remember it was in thoſe times an uſual ſubject 
of raillery towards me among the miniſters, that I 
never came to them without a Whig in my ſleeve: 
which I do not ſay with any view towards making 
„ T n | | my 


„„ 8.9 Yap +7 


- 


P< c * — 8 


„ do. ob ww tio. 


* — 
MG2> a 


[>] 


Boum D's, SWI F T, Ee. tog 


my court: for the new prineiples“ fixed to rhoſe of 


that denomination, I did then, and do now from my 
heart abhor, deteſt, and abjure, as wholly degene- 
rate from their predeceſſors. I have conver ſed in ſome 
freedom with more miniſters of ſtate of all parties 
than uſually happens to men of my devel; and, I con- 
feſs, in their capacity as miniſters, I look upon them 
as a race of people whoſe acquaintance no man would 
court otherwiſe than upon the ſcore of vanity or ambi- 
tion. The firſt quickly wears off, (and is the vice of 


low minds, for a man of ſpirit is too proud to be vain), 


and the other was not my caſe. - Beſides, having never 
received more than one ſmall favour, I was under no 
neceſſity of being a ſlave to men in power, but choſe my 
friends by their perſona] merit, without examining how 
far their notions agreed with the politics then in vogue. 
1 frequently converſed with Mr. Addiſon and the 
others I named (except Mr. Steele) during all my 
Lord Oxford's miniſtry; and Mr. Addiſon's friendſhip 
to me continued inviolable, with as much kindneſs as 
when we uſed: to meet 2 Lord Sommers or Ha- 
lifax, who were leaders of the oppoſite party. | 

I would infer-from all-this, that it is with great-in- 
juſtice I have theſe many years been pelted by your 
pamphleteers, merely upon account of ſome regard 
which the Queen's laſt miniſters were pleaſed to have 
for me: and yet in my conſcience I think I am a 
-partaker in every ill deſign they had againſt the Pro- 
teſtant ſucceſſion, or the liberties and religion of their 
country; and can ſay with Cicero, © that I ſhould 
„ be proud to be included with them in all their 
actions, fanguam in equo Trojanc,.” But it I have 


never diſcovered: by my words, writangs, or actions, 


- 


„He means-particularly the principle at that time charged 
upon them, by their enemies, of an intention 10 preſcribe the 
Tories, 


+ Lord Sommers had very warmly recommended Dr. Swift to 


he favour of Lord Wharton, when he went the Queen's Lieute- 


vant into Ireland, in the year 1709. N 
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any party virulence®, or dangerous deſigns againſt 
«the preſent powers; if my friendſhip and converſation 
were equally ſhown among thoſe who liked or diſap- 
proved the proceedings then at court, and that I was 
123 to be a common friend of all deſerving perſons 
of the latter ſort, when they were in diſtreſs; I cannot 
but think it hard, that I am not ſuffered to run quietly 
among the common herd of people, whoſe opinions 
unfortunately differ from thoſe which lead to favour 
and preferment. ; | > 
I ought to let you know, that the thing we called 
a Whig in England is a creature altogether different 
from thoſe of the ſame denomination here ; at leaft 
it was ſo during the reign of her late Majeſty, Whe- 
ther thoſe on your fide have changed or no, it hath 
not been my buſineſa to inguire. I remember my ex- 
_cellent friend Mr. Addiſon, when he firſt came over 
hither ſecretary to the Earl of Wharton, then Lord 
Lieutenant, was extremely offended at the conduct and 
diſeourſe of the chief managers here: he told me they 
were a ſort of people who ſeemed to think that the 
principles of a Whig confiſted in nothing elſe but damn - 
ag the church, reviling the clergy, abetting the diſ- 
ſenters, and ſpeaking contemptibly of revealed religion. 
I vas diſcourſing ſome years ago with a certain mini- 
fer about that whiggiſh or fanatica] genius, ſo pre- 
valent among the Engliſh of this kingdom: his Lord- 
ſnip accounted for it by that number of Cromwell's 
ſoldiers, adventurers eſtabliſhed here, who were all of 
the ſoureſt leaven, and the meaneſt birth, and whoſe | 
poſterity are now in poſſeſſion of their lands, and their 
pringiples. . However, it muſt be confeſſed, that of late 
tome, pegple in his country are grown, weary of quar- 
 relling, becauſe intereſt, the great motive of quarrel- 
ling, is at an end: for it is hardly worth contending 
ho ſhall be an.exciſeman, à country · vjcar, a crier in 
| he courts, or an under. :: 
„n 394. 1,25) L H . | 
» The Exahinr wire mot Then publiſhed among the Dean's 
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You will perhaps be inclined to think, that a perſon - 


ſo ill treated as I have been, muſt at ſome time or other 1 
have diſcovered very dangerous opinions in govern- ; 
ment; in anſwer to which, I will tell you what my po+ { 
litical principles were in the time of her late glorious - | 


Majeſty, which I never contradicted by any action, 

writing, or diſcourſe. a | 
| Firtt, I always declared myſelf againſt a Popiſh 
ſucceſſor to the crewn, whatever title he might have ; 
by the proximity of blood: neither did I ever regard N 
the right lige, except upon two accounts ; firſt, as it | 
was eſtabliſhed by law ; and, ſecondly, as it hath much 
weight in the opinions of the people: for neceſfity 
may aboliſh' any law, but cannot alter the ſcutinien's ? 11 
of the vulgar, right of iuheritaiice being perhaps the | 
moſt aun 3 and therefore in great 1 
changes, when that is broke, there will remain much k 
heartburning aud diſcontent among the meaper people, - 14 
which (under a weak prince and corrupt adminiſtra- 
tion) may have the worſt conſequences upon the peace - 
of any State. 22 


0 


3. 
. 


As to what is called 'a revelutioneprinciple, my opi- 
nion was this; That whenever thoſe evils, which 
uſually attend and follow a violent change of govern - 
ment, were not in probability ſo pernicious as the 
grievance - we ſuffer under a preſent! power, then the 
public good will-juſtify ſuch '» revolation. And this 
I took to- have been the caſe in the Prince of Orange's 
expedition, although in the conſequences it praduced 
ſome very bad effects, which are likely 10 flick long 


1 Fad likewiſe in thoſe days a mortal antipathy 
againſt ſtanding armies in times of peace; becauſe I 
always took ſtanding armies to be only ſervants hired 
by the maſter of the family for keeping his own chil- 
dren in flavery, and becauſe 1 cenceived, that a prince, 
whe could nat think himſelf ſecure without mercenary 
troops, muſt needs have a ſeparate intereſt from that of 
n's his ſubjects: although I am not ignorant of thoſe arti- 
ficial neceſſities which a corrupted miniſtry can create, 
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for. keeping, up forces. to. ſupport a faction againſt the 


public ĩntereſt. Nack 146017 ive & 5, rn tiers a 
As tg patliamguts, I;adored the wiſdom of that Go. 
thic 19ſtitution, Which, made them aanval: and I was 
canfidgnt. our liherty could never! be placed upon a. fr 
foundation, uptil that ancient, lau ere · xeſt ored among 
us. Fot ho ſcestnot, that, while ſuck aſfemhlies are 
permitted to have à longer duration, Fherg-grome up a 
commerce of corrupt ion-· between the miniſtry and the 
deputies, wherein they · both find their, accounts, to the 
manifeſt danger of liberty which trafœ would neither 
anſwer the deſigu nor ex pence, if pat liaments met once 
a Vear. A ; — 0 2. a N by 
l ever abominated that ſcheme.of poluics, (now about 
thirty years ald), of ſetting ups a, monied. intereſt in 
oppoſition to the landed: . Tad there could 
not be a truer maxim in our government than this, 
That the poſſeſſors of the Lal Be the.; beſt! judges. of 


*. * „ 4 


what is for the advantage of the kingdom. If others 


had thought the fame way, fpnds-of credit, and South- 
ſea projects, would neither have been felt not heard of. 

FE could never diſeover the neceſſity, of ſuſpending any 
law upon which the liberty of the moſt innocent perſons 
depended; neither do I think this practice hath made 
the taſte of arbitrary power ſo apreeable, as that we 
ſhould defire to ſee it repeated. Every rebellion ſub» 
dued, and plot diſcovered, contribute to- the firmer 
eſtabliſhment of the prince: in the latter caſe, the k not 
of conſpirators is entirely broke, and they are to begin 
their work ane w under a thouſand diſadvantages; ſo 
that thoſe diligent inquiries into remote and problema · 
tical guilt, with a new power of enforcing them by. 
chains and dungeons to every perſon whoſe face a mi- 
niſter thinks fit to diflike, are not only oppoſite to that 
maxim, which declareth it better that ten goiley men 
ſhould eſcape, than one innocent ſufferer? but likewiſe 


leave a gate wide open to the whole tribe of informers,. 


the moſt accurſed, and proſtitute, and abandoned race, 


that God ever permitted to plague mankind. . - 
It is: true, the Romans had a cuſtom of chuſing a die- 


tator, during whoſe adminiſtration the power of other 
| magiſtrates: 
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magiſttates was E pended q but this was done upon the 


greateſt em geneies ; a war near their doors, or ſome 


civil di&nfion : for armies muſt be governed by arbi- 
trary power, But, when the virtue of that-common- - 
wealth gave place to luxury and ambition, this very 
office of dictator became perpetual n the perſons of the 


Cæſars and their ſucceſſors, the moſt infamous tyrants 
that have any where appeared in ſtory.” | 


Theſe are ſome of the ſentiments I had, relating to 


public affairs, While I was in the world: what they are 


at preſent, is of little importance either to that or my- 


ſelf 5 neither can I truly ſay I have any at all, or, if 1 
bad, I dare not venture to publiſtu them for, however 


orthodox they may be while I am now writing, they 


may become criminal enough to bring me into trouble 


before midſummer- And indeed I have often wiſhed 
for ſome time paſt, that a political catechiſm might be 


publiſhed by authority four times a year, in order to 
inſtruct us how we are to ſpeak, write, and act, during 
the current quarter I have by experience felt the 
want of ſuch an inſtructor: for, intending to make my 


court to ſome people on the ſide, by ad- 
vancing certain old whiggiſh principles 


ow idle a thing it is for à man in obſcurity to at- 


tempt defending his reputation as a awriter; while 
the ſpirit of faction hath fo univerſally poſſeſſed the 


minds of men, that they are not at leiſure to attend 
to any thing elſe. They will juſt give themſelves time 
to libel and accuſe me, but cannot ſpare à minute 


, which, it 
ſeems, had been exploded about a month before, I have - 
2 diſaffected perſon,” I am not ignorant 


to hear my defence. So; in a plot diſcovering age, 


I have often known an innocent man ſeized and im- 
priſoned, : and forced to lie ſeveral months in chains, 
while the miniſters were not at leiſure to hear his pe- 
tition, until they had proſeeuted and hanged the num- 


ber they propoſed,” 


All I can reaſonably hope for by. this letter, is to 
convince my friends, and others who are pleaſed to 
wiſh me well, that I have neither been fo ill a ſubject. 
nor ſo ſtupid an author, as I have been repreſented by 
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the virulence of Hbellers, whoſe moe hath taken the 
=_ train in both, by: fathering danger g principles 

vernment upon me; which I never —— 
od infpid productions whieh I am not capable of 
writing. For, however I may have been ſoured by 
perſonal ill treatment, or by melancholy proſpects for 
the public, I am too much a politiciau to expoſe my 
own ſafety by offenſive words. And, if my genius 
and ſpirit be funk by increaſing years; I- have at leaſt 
enough diſcretion leſt, not to miſtake the meaſure of 
my own abilities, by attempting fubje&s where thoſe - 
talents. are neceſſary, UE . 4: PE loſt. 
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ame home aſter a ſhort Chriſtmas ramble, I 

found a letter upon my table, and little expected, 
when I opened it, to read your name at- the bottom. 
The beſt and . part of. my life, until theſe laſt 
eight years, I ſpent in England; there I made my 
friendſhips, and there ] left my * —— Jam con- 
demned for ever to another country ; w at is in pru- 
dence to be done? I think, to be ob/ituſque meorum, ob- 
liviſcendus et illis. What can be the deſign of your 
letter but malite, to. wake me. out of a ſcurvy fleep, 
- which, however, is better than none? I am towards 
nine years older fince 1 left you, yet that is the leaſt of 
my alterations; my buſineſs, my. diverſions, my con- 
yerſations, are all entirely changed for the rocks and 
ſo are my ſtudies and amuſements. in writing.; yet, 
after all, this humdrum ** of life might be Lee 


enough 7 
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enough, if you would let me alone. F ſhall not be 
able to reliſh my wine, my parſons, my horſes, nor my 
garden for three monthe, until the ſpirit you have 
| raiſed ſhall be diſpoſſeſſed. I have ſometimes wonder- 
. ed that I have not viſited you. but I have been ſtop- 
| ped by too many reaſons, befdes years and lazineſs, - 
| and yet theſe are very good ones. Upon my return 
E after half a year amongſt you, there would be to me 
| defiderio ner pudor nec modus. I was three years recon - 
ciling myſelf to the ſcene, and the buſineſs, to which 
: fortune hath condemned me; and - tupidity- was what 1 
had recourfe to. Beſides, what a. figure ſtiould I make 
in London, while my friends are in poverty, exile, . 
diſtreſs, or imprifonment, and my enemies with rods - 
of iron? Vet · I often threaten myſelf with the journey; 
and am every-ſfommer-praQifing to get health to bear 
it. The only inconvenience is, that I grow old in the 
experiment. Although I eare not to talk to you as a 
divine, yet I- hope you have not been author of your 
colie. Do you drink bad wine, or keep bad company? 
Are you not as many years older as 1? It will not be 
always, Et tibi quos mihi dempſerit apponet annos. I am 
heartily ſorry you have any dealings with that ugly 
diſtemper, and I believe our friend Arbuthnot will re- 
commend” you to temperance and exercife, I. wiſh they 
could have as good an effect upon the giddineſs I am 
ſubject to, and which this moment I am not free from. 
1-ſhould have been glad if you had lengthened' your 
letter by telling me the preſent condition of many of 
my old acquaintance, Congreve, Arbathnot; Lewis, 
&c.” but you mention only Mr. Pope, who I believe is 
lazy, or elſe he might have added three lines of his 
own. I am extremely glad he- is not in your caſe of 
needing great mens favour, and could heartily--with 
that you were in. his. I have been conſidering why 
poets have ſuch ill ſucceſs in making their court, ſince 
they are allowed to be the greateſt and beſt of all flat- 
terers. The defect is, that they flatter only in print or 
in writing, but not by word of mouth: they will give 
things under their hand which they make a conſcience 
of ſpeaking. Beſides, they are too libertine to haunt 
| Anti- 
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anti- chambers, too poor to btibe-porters and footmea, 
and too proud to cringe to ſecond-hand favourites in 
a- great family. Tell me; are you not under original 
fin, by the dedicat ion of your ec to Lord -Boling- 
broke? I am an ill judge at this diſtances} and beſides, 
am, for my caſe, utterly ignorant of the commoneſt 
things that-paſs in the world; but if all courts have a . 
ſameneſs'in them, (as the parſons plraſe it), things 
may be as they were in my time, when all employment 
went to parliament- mens friends, who had been uſeful 
in elections, and there was always a huge liſt-of names 
in arrears at the treaſury, which would at leaſt take up 
your ſeven years expedient to · diſcharge even one-half. 
Jam of opinion, if you will not be offended, that the 
ſureſt courſe would be to get your friend who lodgeth 
in your houfe, to recommend you to the next chief 
governor Who comes over here for a good civil em- 
ployment, or to be one of bis ſecretaries, which your 
parliament-men are fond h of, when there is no 
room at home. The wine is good and reaſonable: : 
you may dine twice a- week at. the Deanry-bouſe; there 
is a ſet of company in this town ſufficient for one man; 
folks will admire you, becauſe they have read you, and 
read of you; and a good employment will make you 
live tolerably in London, or ſumptuouſly here ; or, if 
you Grids between both. places, it will be. for you 
ta. 4 | | & 465 
I wiſh I could do more than ſay I love you. I leſt 
vou in a good way both for the late court, and the 
ſſors; and by the force of toe much honeſty or 
too little ſublunary wiſdom, you fell between two ſtools. 
Take care of your health and money; he leſs modeſt, 
and more active; or elſe turn parſon and get à biſhop- 
ric here: would to God they wenld. ſeud us as good 


anes from your ſide. 55 | a1 
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1 FIND a rebuke in a late letter of yours, that both 
1 ſtings and pleaſes me extremely. Your ſaying that 
I-ought to have writ a poſtſcript to my friend Gay's, 
makes me not content with writing lefs than a whole 
letter; and your feeming to take his kindly, gives me 
hopes you will dodk upon this as a ſincere effect of 
friendſhip, Tndeedvas F cannot but own the lazineſs 
with which you tax me, and with which I may equally 


7 


charge you, 'for both of us have had (and one of us 


hath both had and given“) a ſurfeit of writing; ſo I 
really thought you would know yourſelf to be fo cers 
tainly intitled to my friend{bip, that it was a poſſeſſion 
you could not imagine ſtood in need of any further 
deeds or writings to affure you of. 1 | 
Whatever you ſeem to think of your withdrawn and 
feparate ſtate at this diſtance, and in this abſence, 
Dean Swift lives ſtill in England, in every place and 
company where he would chuſe ta live, and I find him. 
in all the converſations I keep, and in all the hearts in 
which I defjre any ſhare. 4.64 A 
We have never met theſe many years without men- 
tion of you. Befides my old acquaintance, I have 
wund that all my friends of a later date are ſuch as 
weve yours before: Lord Oxford, Lord Harcourt, and 
Lord, Harley may look upon me as once entailed upon 
them by you: Lord Bolingbroke is now returned (as 
hape) to take me with all his other hereditary rights: 
and, indeed, he ſeems grown ſo much a philoſopher, 
as to ſet his heart upon ſome of them as little, as vp- 
on the poet you · gave him. It is ſure my ill fate, that 
all thoſe J moſt loved, and with whom I moſt lired, 


*- Alluding to his large work on Homer. 
| | mult: 
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muſt be baniſhed. After both of you left England, 
my conſtant hoſt was the Bilhop of Rocheſter . Sure 

this is a nat ion that is curſedly afraid of being over- 

run with too much politeneſs, and cannot regain one 

reat genius, but at the expence of another. I trem- 
dle for my Lord Peterborow, (whom I now lodge 
with) z. he has too much wit, as well as courage, to» 
make a ſolid general F: and if he eſcapes being baniſh. - 
ed by others, I fear he will baniſh-himfelf, This leads 
me to give you ſome account of the manner of my life 
and converſation, which has been infinitely more va- 
nous and diflipated, than when you knew me and 
cared for-me ;. and among all ſexes, parties, and pro- 
feſſions, A glut of ſtudy and retirement in the firſt 
| wh of my 12 calt me into ibis; and this, I begin to 
e, will throw me again into ſtudy and retirement. 

| The civilities Ihave met with from oppoſite ſets of 
people, bave hindered me from being violent or ſour 
to any party; but at the ſame time the obſervations 
and experiences I cannot but have collected, have made 

me leſs fond of, and leſs ſurprifed at any: I am there - 
fore- the more afflicted and the more angry at the vio- 

lences and hardſhips I ſee practiſed by either. The 
merry vein you knew me in, is ſunk into a turn af re- 
flection, that bas made the world pretty indifferent to 
me; and yet I bave acquired a quietneſs of mind 
which by fits improves into a certain degree of chear- 
fulncſs, enough to make me juſt ſo 7 -humoured as 
to wiſh that world well, My friendſhips are increaſed 


by new ones, yet no part of che warmth I felt for the 


- 


* Dr. Atterbury:- 


4 This Mr. Walſh ſeriouſly thought to be the cafe, where, in 
letter to Mr. Pope, he ſays ;- When we were in the north, my 


„Lord Wharton ſhewed me'a letter he had received from a cer- 
&<- tain great general in Spain; [Lord Peterborow}. I told him, | 
would by all means have that general recalled, and ſet to wit - 
ing here at home; for it was impoſſible that a man with ſo 
* much wit as he ſhewed, could be fit to command an army, or 
do any other bulinefs,”- old 
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old is diminiſhed. A verſions T have none, but ts 
knaves, (for faols I have learned to bear with), and 
ſuch I cannot be commonly civil to; for I think thoſe 
men are next to knaves who converſe with them. The 
greateſt man in power of this ſort ſhall bardly make 
me bow to-bim, unleſs I had a perſonal obligation, and 
that I will take care not to have. The top pleafure of 
my life is one I learned from you, both how to gain 
and ker to uſe, the 2 of 22 with men, 
much my ſuperi o have ed great men, ac- 
cording to — is a — but = to have flat · 
tered them, and yet not have diſpleaſed them, is a 
greater. I have carefully avoided all intercourſe with 
poets and ſcribblers, unleſs where by great chance I 
— found a modeſt one. By theſe means I have had 
no quarrels with any perſonally ; none have been ene- 
mies, but who were alſo ftra to me; and as there 
is no great need of an eclaircifſement with ſuch, what- 
ever they writ or ſaid I never retaliated, not only ne- 
ver ſeeming to know, but often really never knowing, 
any thing of the matter. There are very few things 
that give me the anxiety of a wiſh ; the ſtrongeſt I have 
would be to paſs my days with you, and a few ſuch 
as you: but fate has diſperſed them all about the 
world; and I find to wiſh it is as vain, as to wiſh to 
ſee the; Millennium and the kingdom of the juſt upon 
earth. | 

If I have ſinned in my long filence, confider there is 
one to whom you yourſelf have been as great a ſinner. 
As ſoon as you ſee his hand, you will learn to do me 
juſtice, and feel in your heart how long a man may be 
ſilent to thoſe he truly loves and 3. | 
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A Wenn 
Lord BOLINGBROKE to Dr. SWIFT. 


I "AM not ſo lazy as Pope, and therefore you muſt 
not expect from me the ſame indulgence to lazineſs; 
in defending his own cauſe he pleads yours, and be- 
comes your advocate while he appeals to you as his 
judge: you will do the ſame on your part; and I, and 
the reſt of your common friends, ſhall have great juſ- 
tice to expect from two ſuch righteous tribunals ! You 
reſemble perfectly the two alchouſe-keepers in Holland, 
who were at the ſame time burgomaſters of the town, 
and taxed one another's bills alternately. I declare 
before-hand I will not ſtand to the award; my title to 
your friendſhip is good, and wants neither deeds nor 
writings to confirm it: but annual acknowledgements at 
leaſt are neceſſary to preſerve it: and I begin to ſuf. 
ors by your defrauding me of them, that you hope 
in time to diſpute it, and to urge preſcription againſt 
me. I would not fay one word to you about myſelf, 
(ſince it is a ſubject on which you appear to have no 
curioſity), was it not to try how far the contraſt be- 
4ween Pope's fortune and manner of life, and mine, 

may be carried. K 
I have been, then, infinitely more uniform and leſs 
<diffipated"than when you knew me, and cared for me. 
That love which I uſed to ſcatter with ſome profu- 
nion among the female kind, has been theſe many 
years devoted to one object. A great many misfor- 
tunes, (for ſo they are called, though ſometimes very 
improperly), and a retirement from the world, have 
made that juſt and nice diſerimination between my 
acquaintance and my friends, which we have ſeldom 
_ fapacity enough to make for ourſelves ; thoſe inſects 
of various hues, which uſed to hum and buz about 
me while I ſtood in the ſunſhine, have diſappeared 
ce I lived in the ſhade. No man comes to a her- 
| mitage 
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mitage but for the ſake of the hermit; a few philoſo- 
phical friends come often to mine, and they are ſuch 
as you would be glad tolive with, if a dull climate and 
duller company have not altered you extremely from 
what you was nine years ago. 

The hoarſe voice of party was never heard in this 
quiet place; gazettes and pamphlets are baniſhed from 
it; and, if the lucubrations of Iſaac Bickerſtaff be ad- 
mitted, this diſtinQion is owing to ſome ſtrokes by 
which it is judged, that this uſirious philoſopher had 
(like the Indian Fohu, the Grecian Pythagoras, the 
Perſian Zoroaſter, and others his precurſors among the 
Zabians, Magians, and the Egyptian ſeers) both his 
outward and his inward doctrine, and that he was cf 


no fide at the bottom. When 1 am there, I forget 1 


ever was of any party myſelf; nay, I am often ſo hap- 
pily abſorbed by the abſtracted reaſon of things, that I 
2m ready to imagine there was never any ſuch monſter 
as Party. Alas, I am ſoon awakened from that plea- 
ſing dream by the Greek and Roman hiſtorians, by 
Guicciardine, by Machiavel, and Thuanus; for I have 
vowed to read no hiſtory of our own country, till that 
body of it, which you promiſed to finiſh, appears. 
Jam under no apprehenſion, that a glut of ſtudy 
and retirement ſhould caſt me back into the hurry of 
the world; on the contrary, the ſingle regret which I 
ever feel, is, that I fell ſo late into this courſe of life: 
my philoſophy grows confirmed by habit; and, if you 
and I meet again, I will extort this approbation from 


. you : Jam non confilio bonus, fed more eo perductus, ut 


non tantum recte facere poſſim, ſed ni recte facere non 
poſſim. The little incivilities I have met with from op- 
polite ſets of people, have been ſo far from rendering 
me violent or ſour to any, that I think myſelf obliged 
to them all; ſome have cured me of my fears, by ſhew- 
ing me how impotent the malice of the world is; others 
have cured me of my hopes, by ſhewing how preca- 
rious Popular friendſhips are; all have cured me of 


* See the firſt note on letter 6th above, ; 
Vor. VI. | L 7 ſurpriſe ; 
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ſarpriſe : in driving me out of party, they have driven 
me out of curſed company; and in ſtripping me of ti- 
tles, and rank, and eſtate, and ſuch trinkets, which 
every man that will may ſpare, they have given me 
that which no man can be happy without. 

Reflection and habit have rendered the world ſo in- 
different to me, that I am neither afflicted nor rejoiced, 
angry nor pleaſed at what happens in it, any farther 
than perſonal friendſhips intereſt me in the affairs of it, 
and this principle extends my cares but a little way, 
Perfect tranquillity is the general tenor of my life ; 
good digeltions, ſerene weather, and ſome other me- 
chanic ſprings, wind me above it now and then, but I 
never fall below it : I am ſometimes gay, but I am 
never ſad. I have gained new friends, and have loſt 
ſome old ones; my acquiſitions of this kind give me a 

ood deal of pleaſure, becauſe they have not been made 
ightly: I know no vqws ſo ſolemn as thoſe of friend - 
ſhip, and therefore a pretty long novicate of acquaint- 
ance ſhould, methinks, precede them: my loſſes of 
this kind give me but little trouble; I contributed no- 
thing to them, and a friend, who breaks with me un- 
juſtly, is not worth preſerving. As ſoon as I leave 
this town, (which will be in a few days), I ſhall fall 
back into that courſe of life, which keeps knaves and 
fools at a great diſtance from me: I have an averſion 
to them both, but, in the ordinary courſe of life, I 
think I can bear the ſenſible knave better than the fool. 
One muſt indeed with the former be in ſome or other 
of the attitudes of thoſe wooden men whom I have 
ſeen before a ſword cutler's ſhop in Germany, but even 
in theſe conſtrained poſtures the witty raſcal! will di- 
vert me; and he that diverts me does me a great deal 
of good, and lays me under an obligation to him, 
which I am not obliged to pay him in another coin: 
the fool obliges me to be almoſt as much upon my 
guard as the knave, and he makes me no amends; he 
pumbs me like the torpor, or he teaſes me like the fly. 
This is the picture of an old friend, and more like him 
than that will be which you once aſked, and which he 
will ſend you, if you continue (till to deſire . 
| | ear 
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dear Swift, with all thy faults I love thee entirely; 
make an effort, and love me on with all mine. - 


. 
From Dr. SWIFT. 


Dublin, Sept. 20, 1723. 
ETURNING from a ſummer-expedition of four 
months on account of my health, I found a let- 
ter from you, with an appendix longer. than yours 
from Lord Bolingbroke. I believe there is not a more 
miſerable malady than an unwillingneſs to write letters 
to our belt friends, and a man might be philoſopher 
enough in finding out reaſons for it. One thing is 
clear, that it ſhows a mighty diſſerenee betwixt friend- 
ſip and love; for a lover (as I have heard) is always 
ſeribbling to his miſtreſs. If I could permit myſelf to 
believe what your civility makes you ſay, that I am ſtill 
remembered by my friends in England, I am in the 
right to keep myſelf here Men ſum gualis eram. I left 
you in a period of life when one year does more exe- 
cution than three at yours, to which, if you add the 
dulneſs of the air, and of the people, it will make a 
terrible ſum. I have no very grong faith in you pre- 
tenders to retirement; you are not of an age for it, nor 
have gone through either good or bad fortune enough 
to go into a corner, and form concluſions d- contempt 
mundi et fuga ſculi, unleſs a poet grows weary of too 
much applauſe, as miniſters do of tov much weight of 
buſineſs. 
Your happineſs is greater than your merit, in chu- 
g your favourites bo indifferently among either par- 
ty; this you owe partly to your education, and partly 
to your genius employing you in an art in which fac- 
tion has nothing to do; for I ſuppoſe Virgil and Ho- 
race are equally read by Whigs and Tories. You have 
2 no-; 
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no more to do with the conſtitution of church and 
ſtate, than a Chriſtian at Conſtantinople ; and you are 
ſo much the wiſer and the happier, becauſe both par- 
ties will approve your poetry as long as you are known 
to be of neither, | L 

Your notions of friendſhip are new to me“: I be- 
heve every man is born with his quantum, and he 
cannot give to one without robbing another, I very 
well know to whom I would give he firit places in my 


friendſhip, but they are not in the way: I am con- 


demned to another ſcene, and therefore L diſtribute it 
in penny worths to thoſe about me, and who diſpleaſe 
me leaſt: and ſhould do the ſame to my fellow pri- 
foners, if I were condemned to jail. I can like» 
wiſe tolerate knaves much better than fools, becauſe 
their knavery does me no hurt in the commerce 
1 have with them, which, however, I own is more 
dangerous, though not ſo troubleſome, as that of 
. fools. I have — endeavoured to eſtabliſh a friend- 
ſnip among all men of genius, and would fain have it 
done: they are ſeldom above three or four contem- 

raries; and, if they could be united, would drive 
the world before them. I think it was ſo among 
the poets in the time of Auguſtus: but envy, and par- 
ty, and pride, have hindered it among us. I do not 
include the ſubalterns, of which you are ſeldom with- 
out a large tribe. Under the name of poets and ſcrib- 
blers I Tuppoſe you mean the fools you are content 
to ſee ſometimes, when they -happen to be modeſt ; 
which was not frequent among them while I was in 
the world. +8 3 

I would deſcribe to you my way of living, if any 
method could be called fo in this country. I chuſe 
my companions among thoſe of leaſt conſequence, and 
molt compliance: I read the moſt trifling books I can 
find ; and, whenever I write, it is upon the moſt tri- 


fling ſubjects: but riding, walking, and ſleeping, take 


, Yet. they are Chriſtian notions. 
up 
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up eighteen of the twenty-four hours. I proeraſtinate 
more than I did twenty years ago, and have ſe- 
veral things to finiſh which I put off to twenty years 
hence: Hær eft vita ſolutorum, &c. I ſend you the 
compliments. of a friend of yours, who hath paſſed 


four months this ſummer with two grave acquaintance” . 


at his country-houſe, without ever once going to 
Dublin, which is but eight miles diſtant 4, yet, when he 
returns to London, I will engage you ſhall find him as 
deep in the court of requeſts, the park, the operas, and 
the coffee-houſe, as any man there. I am now with 
him for a few days. | 

You muſt remember me with great affection to Dr. 
Arbutbnot, Mr. Congreve, and Gay.—I think there 
are no more eodem tertiy's between you and me, except 
Mr. Jervas, to whoſe houſe I addreſs this, for want of 
knowing where you live : for it was not clear from- 
your Ja, whether you lodge with Lord Peterborow, 
or he with you. 

J am ever, Go. 


r 


| Sept. 14, 1725. 
NEED not tell you, with what real delight 1 ſhould 
have done any thing you deſired, and in particu» 

lar any good offices in my power towards the bear- 
er of your letter, who is this day gone for France, 
Perhaps it is with poets as with prophets, they are 
ſo much better liked in another country than their 
ewn, that your gentleman, upon arriving in Eng- 
land, loſt his curioſity couecrning me. However, 
had he tried, he had found me his friend; I mean, 
he had found me yours. I am diſappointed at not 


knowing better a man whom you eſteem, and com- 


fort myſelf only with having got a letter from you, 
| L 3 | with 
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with which (after all) I fit down a gainer ; (ſince to 
my great pleaſure it confirms my hope of once more 
ſeeing you. After ſo many diſperfions and ſo many 
diviſions, two or three of us may yet be gathered to- 
gether: not to plot, not to contrive- filly ſehemes of 
ambition, or to vex our own or other's hearts with buſy 
vanities, (ſuch as perhaps at one time of life or other 
take their tour in every man), but to divert ourſelves, 
and the world too if it pleaſes; or at worſt, to laugh at 
ethers as innocently and as unburtfully as at ourſelves. _ 
Your Travels | hear much of; my own I promiſe 
you ſhall never more be in a ſtrange land, but a dili- 
gent, I hope uſeful, inveſtigation of my own terri- 
tories F. I mean no more tranſlations, but ſomething: 
_ domeſtic, fit for my own eountry, and for my own: 
time. | 4x 
If you come to us, I will find: you: elderly ladies: 
enough that can halloo, and two that can nurſe, and 
they are too old and feeble to make too much noiſe ; 
as you will gueſs, when I tell you they are my own: 
mother, and my own nurſe. I can alſo help you to a 
lady who is as deaf, though not ſo old, as yourſelf ; 
you wilt be pleaſed with one another, I will engage, 
though you do not hear one another ; you will con- 
verſe like ſpirits by intuition What you will mot 
wonder at, is, ſhe is confiderable at court, yet no party- 
woman ; and lives in court, yet would be eaſy, and 
make you eaſy. 

One of thoſe you mention, (and I dare ſay always 
will remember), Dr. Arbuthnot, is at this time ill of a 
very dangerous diſtemper, an impoſthume in the 
bowels, which is broke, but the event is very uncer- 
tam. Whatever that be, (he bids me tell you, and I 
write this by him), he lives or dies your faithful friend; 

and one reaſon he has to defice a little longer life, is 
the wiſh to fee you once more. 

. He is gay enough in this cireumſtance to tell you, 

| be would give you (if he could) ſuch advice as might 


o Gulliver, + The Eſſay on Man. 


9 


- cure 


eure your deafneſs; but he would not adviſe you, if 

you were cured, to quit the pretence of it ; becauſe yow 

may by that means hear as much as you will and an- 

fwer as little as you pleaſe. Believe me ; 
6 0 | Your, Sc. 


4 n * 


ö XII. 


Sept. 29, 172. 

7 AM now returning to the noble ſcene of Dublin, 

into the grand monde, for fear of burying my parts; 
to ſignalize myſelf among curates and vicars,. and cor- 
rect all corruptions crept in relating to the weight of 
bread and butter, through thoſe dominions where I 
govern. I have employed my time (beſides ditching} 
iu finiſhing, correcting, amending, and tranſcribing my: 
* Travels, in four parts complete, newly augmented; 
and intended for the preſs when the world hal de- 
ſerve them, or rather when a printer ſhall. be found 
brave enough to venture his ears. I like the ſcheme 
of our meeting after diſtreſſes and diſperſions :. but the 
chicf end-I propoſe to myſelf in all my labours, is to 
vex the world, rather than divert it; and: if I could: 
compaſs. that deſign without hurting my own perſon. 
cr fortune, I would be the moſt indefatigable writer 
you have ever ſeen, without reading. Tamexceeding- 
ly pleaſed that you have done with tranſlations. Lord: 
Treaſurer Oxford often lamented, that a raſcally world. 
ſhould lay you under a neceſſity of miſemploying your: 
E ſo long a time. But ſince you will now be 

much better employed when you think of the world, 
give it one Jaſh the more at my requeſt. I have ever 
hated all nations, profeſſions, and communities; and 
all my love is towards individuals. For inſtance, I 
hate the tribe of lawyers; but I love counſellor Such» 
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a-one, and Judge Such-a-one. It is fo with phyſi- 
eians, (I will not ſpeak of my own trade), ſoldiers, 
Engliſh, Scots, French, and the refl. . But principal. 
ly I hate and deteſt that animal called man, although 
J heartily love John, Peter, Thomas, and ſo forth, 
Fhis is the ſyſtem upon which I have groomed myſelf 
many years, (but do not tell), and ſo I ſhall ge on till 
F have done with them. I have got materials towards 
a treatiſe, proving the falſity of that definition animal 
rationale, and to ſhew it ſhould! be only rationit capax. 
Upon this great foundation of miſantbhropy (though 
not in Timon's manner) the whole building of my 
travels is erected; and I never will have peace of mind, 
till all honeſt men are of my opinion. By conſequence 
you are to embrace it immediately, and procure that 
all who deferve my eſteem may do fo too. The mat- 
ter is ſo clear, that it will admit of no diſpute; nay, I 
will hold a hundred- pounds that you and I agree in 
- the point. 1 
I did not know your Odyſſey was finiſhed, being yet 
in the country, which 1 ſhall leave in three days. I 
thank you kindly for the preſent, but ſhall like it three 
fourths the leſs, for the mixture you mention of other 
hands; however, I am glad you ſaved yourſelf ſo much 
drudgery.—I have been long told by Mr. Ford of 
your great atchievements in building and planting, and 
eſpecially of your ſabterranean paſſage to your garden, 
whereby you turned a blunder into a beauty, which is 
a piece of ars poetica. 
I T have almoſt done with Harridans, and ſhall ſoon 
become old enough to fall in love with girls of four- 
teen. The lady whom you deſcribe to live at court, 
to be deaf, and no party- woman, I take to be Mytho- 
logy, but know not how to moralize it. She cannot 
be Mercy; for Mercy is neither deaf, nor lives at 
court : Juſtice 1s blind, and perhaps-deaf, but neither 
is ſhe a court lady: Fortune is both blind, and deaf, 
and a court-lady ; but then ſhe is a moſt damnable 
party- woman, and will never make me eaſy, as you 
promiſe. It muſt be Riches,, which anſwers all your 
| deſcription · 
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deſcription, I am glad ſhe viſits you; but my voice 
is ſo weak, that I doubt ſhe will never hear me. 
Mr. Lewis ſent me an account of Dr. Arbuthnot's 
illneſs ; which is a very ſenſible affliction to me, who, 
by living ſo long out of the world, have loſt that 
hardneſs of heart contracted by years, and general 
converſation, 'I am daily lofing friends, and neither 
ſeeking nor getting others. Oh, if the world had but 
a dozen of Arbuthnots in it, I would burn my Tra- 


vets! But however he is not without fault. There is 


a paſſage in Bede, highly commending the piety and 
learning of the Iriſh in that age, where, after abun- 
dance of praiſes, he overthrows them all, by lamenting 
that, alas ! they kept Eaſter at a wrong time of the 
year. So our Doctor has every quality and virtue 
that can make a man amiable or uſeful; but, alas, he 
hath a ſort of ſlouch in his walk! I pray God protect 
him, for he is an excellent Chriſtian, though not a 
Catholic. 

I hear nothing of our friend Gay, but I find the 


court keeps him at hard meat. I adviſed him to come 


over here with a Lord Lientenant. Philips writes 
little flams (as Lord Leiceſter called thoſe ſort of verſes} 
on Miſs Carteret. A Dublin blackſmith, a great poet, 
hath imitated his manner in a poem to the ſame Miſs. 
Philips is a complainer ; and on this oceaſion I told 
Lord Carteret, that complainers never ſucceed at 
court, though railers do. 


Are you altogether a country-gentleman, that I muſt . 


addreſs to you out of London, to the hazard of your 
bing this precious letter, which I will now conclude, 
although ſo much paper is left? | have an ill name, 
and therefore ſhall not ſubſeribe it; but you will gueſs 
it comes from one who eſteems and loves you about 
half as much as you deſerve, I mean as much as he 
can. : 

I am in great concern at what I am juſt told is in 
fome of the news-papers, that Lord Bolingbroke is 


much hurt by a fall in hunting, L am glad he = 
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ſa much youth and vigour left, (of which he hath not 
been thrifty); but F wonder he has no more diſcretion, 


CER AL 


0. 15. 1725. 

I AM wonderfully pleaſed with the ſuddenneſs of your 

kind anſwer. It makes me hope you are coming 
towards us, and that you incline more and more to 
your old friends, in proportion as you draw nearer to 
them, and are getting into our vortex. Here is one, 
who was once a powerful planet, but has now (after 
long experience of all that comes of ſhining) learned 
to be content with returning to his firſt point, with- 
out the thought or ambition of ſhining at all. Here is 
another, who thinks one of the greateſt glories of his 
father was to have diſtinguiſhed and loved; you, and 
who loves you hereditarily. Here is Arbuthnot, re- 
covered from the jaws of death, and more pleaſed with 
the hope of ſeeing you again, than of reviewing a 
world; every part of which he has long deſpiſed, but 
what is made up of a few men like yourſelf. He goes 
abroad again, and is more chearful than even health 
can make a man; for he has a good conſcience into 
the bargain, (which is the moft catholic, of all reme- 
dies, though not the moſt univerſal). I knew it would 
be a pleaſure to you to hear this, and in truth that 
made me write ſo foon to you. Wo. 
I am ſorry poor P. is not promoted in this age: 
for certainly if his reward be of the next, he is of all 
poets the moſt miſerable. I am alſo ſorry for another 
reaſon ; if they do not promote him, they will ſpoil the 
concluſion of one of my ſatires, where, having endea- 
voured to correct the taſte of the town in wit and cri- 
ticiſm, I end thus, 5 


But 


F 
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But what avails to lay down rules for ſenſe ? 
In — 7 reign theſe fruitleſs lines were writ, 


When Ambroſe Philips was preferr'd for wit ! 


Our friend Gay is uſed as the friends of Tories are by 
Whigs, (and generally by Tories too). Becauſe he 
had humour, be was ſuppoſed to have dealt with Dr. 
Swift: in like manner as when any one had _— 
formerly, he was thought to have dealt with the devil. 
He puts his whole truſt at court in that lady whom I 
deſcribed to you, and whom you take to be an allego- 
rical creature of fancy. I wiſh ſhe really were Riches 
for his ſake; though as for yours, I queſtion whether 
(if you knew her) you would change her for the 
other. 

Lord Bolingbroke had not the leaſt harm by his 
fall, I wiſh he had received no more by his other fall. 
Lord Oxford had none by his. But Lord Boling- 
broke is the moſt improved mind fince you ſaw him, 
that ever was improved, without ſhifting into a new 
body, or being: paullo minus ab angeiit. I have often 
imagined to myſelf, that if ever all of us meet again, 
after ſo many varieties and changes, after ſo much of 
the old world and of the old man in each of us has 
been altered, that ſcarce a ſingle thought of the one, 
any more than a ſingle atom of the other, remains juſt 
the ſame z I have fancied, I ſay, that we ſhould meet 
like the righteous in the Millennium, quite in peace, 
diveſted of all our former paſſions, ſmilling at our paſt 
follies, and content to enjoy the kingdom of the juſt in 
tranquillity. But I find you would rather be employ- 

as an avenging angel of wrath, to break your vial 
of indignation over the heads of the wretched creatures 
of this world; nay, would make them eat your book, 
which you have made (1 doubt not) as bitter a pill for 
them as poſſible. | 

I will not tell you what defigns I have in my head 
(befides writing a ſet of maxims in oppoſition to all 
Rochefoueault's principles) till I ſee you here, face 
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to face. Then you ſhall have no reaſon to complain 
of me, for want of a generous diſdain of this world, 
though I have not loſt my ears in yours, and their 
ſervice, Lord Oxford too (whom 1 have now the 


_ third time mentioned in this letter, and he deſerves to 


be always mentioned in every thing that is addreſſed 
to you, or comes from you) expects you: that ought 
to be enough to bring you hither ; it is a better reaſon 
than if the nation expeted-you. For I really enter 
as fully as you can deſire, into your principle of love 
of individuals: and I think the way to have a public 
ſpirit is firſt to have a private one: for who can be- 
lieve (ſaid a friend of mine) that any man can care 
for a hundred thouſand people, who never cared for 
one? No ill-humoured man can ever be a patriot, any 
more than a friend. h 
I deſigned to have left the following page for Dr. 
Arbuthnot to kill; but he is fo touched with the pe- 
riod in yours to me concerning him, that he intends | 
to anſwer it by a whole letter. He too is buſy about 
a book, which I gueſs he will tell you of. So adieu. 
— What remains worth telling you? Dean Berkley 
is well, and happy in the con of his ſcheme, 
Lord Oxford and Lord Bolingbroke in health ; Duke 
Diſney ſo alſo ; Sir William Wyndham better; Lord 
Bathurſt well. Theſe and ſome others preſerve their 
ancient honour and ancient friendſhip. Thoſe who do 
neither, if they were d—d, what is it to a proteſtant 
prieſt, who has nothing to do with the dead? I anſwer 
for my own part as a papiſt, I would not pray them 
out of purgatory. Ba | 
My name is as bad an one as yours, and hated 


by all bad poets, from Hopkins and Sternhold, to 


Gildon and. Cibber. The firſt prayed againſt me 
with the Turk; and a modern imitator of theirs 


- (whom I leave you to find out) has added the Chril- 


tian to them, with proper definitions of each in this 

manner, - . | 

. The Pope's the whore of Babylon, 
The Turk he is a Few: 

The 
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The Chriſtian is an infidel 
That ſitteth in a. pew. 
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LETT EM 
-From Dr. SWIFT. 


Nov. 26, 1725. 


J SHOULD ſooner have acknowledged yours, if a 
feveriſh diſorder, and the relics of it, had not dif. 
abled me for a fortnight. I now begin to make ex- 
cuſes, becauſe I hope I am pretty near ſeeing you, and 
therefore I would cultivate an acquaintance ; becauſe 
if you do not know me when we meet, you need only 
keep one of my letters, and compare it with my face, 
for my face and letters are counterparts of my heart. 
I fear I have not expreſſed that right; but I mean 
well, and I hate blots. I look in your letter, and in 
my conſcience you ſay the ſame thing, but in a better 
manner, Pray tell my Lord Bolingbroke, that I wiſh 
he were baniſhed again; for then I ſhould hear from 
him, when he was full of philoſophy, and talked de 
contemptu mundi. My Lord Oxford was ſo extremely 
kind as to write to me immediately an account of his 
fon's birth : which I immediately acknowledged ; but 
before my letter could reach him, I wiſhed it in the 
ſea. I hope I was more afflicted than his Lordſhip. 
It is hard that parſons and beggars ſhould be over-run 


with brats, while ſo great and good a family wants an 


heir to continue it. | have received his father's picture, 


but I lament {/ub Agilio confeſſonis that it is not fo 


true a reſemblance as I could with. Drown the world! 
I am not content with deſpiſing it, but I would anger 
it, if I could with ſafety. I wiſh there were an hoſ- 
pital built for its deſpiſers, where one might a& with 
lafety ; and it need not be a large building, only I 
Vor. VI. | M would 
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would have it well endowed. P*# is fort chancellant, 
whether he ſhall turn parſon.or no. But all employ- 


ments here are engaged, or in reverſion. / Caſt wits 


and caſt beaux have a proper ſanctuary in the church: 
yet we think it a ſevere judgment, that a fine gentle- 
man, and fo much the finer for hating eeclefaſtics, 
ſhould be a domeſtic humble retainer to an Iriſh pre- 
late. He is neither ſecretary nor gentleman-uſher, yet 


| ſerves in both capacities. He hath publiſhed ſeveral 


reaſons why he never came to ſee me ; but the beſt is 


that I have not waited on his Lordſhip. We have had 


a poem ſent from London in imitation of that on Miſg 
Carteret, It is on Miſs Harvey of a day old; and 
we ſay and think it is yours. I wiſh it were not, be- 


cauſe | am againſt e dae ee might have ſpar- 
ed me a few more lines 


your ſatire, but I hope in 
a few months to ſee it all. To hear boys like you talk 
of Milleniums and tranquillity! I am older by thirty 
years, Lord Bolingbroke by twenty, and you but by 
ten, than when we laſt were together; and we 
ſhould differ more than ever, you coquetting a maid 
of honour, my Lord looking on to ſee how the game. 
ſters play, and I railing at you both. I defire you and 
all my friends will take a ſpecial care, that my diſaffec- 
tion to the world may not be imputed to my age: for 
J have credible witneſſes ready to depoſe, that it hath 
never varied from the twenty-firſt to the the f— ty - eighth 
year of my life, (pray fill that blank charitably). I 
tell you after all, that I do not hate mankind: It is 
vous autres who hate them, becauſe you would have 
them reaſonable animals, and are angry at being diſap- 
pointed. I have always rejected that definition, and 
made another of my own. I am no more angry with 
— than 1 was with the kite that laſt week flew away 


with one of my chickens ; and yet I was pleaſed when 


one of my ſervants ſhot him two days after, This [ 
fay, becauſe you are ſo hardy as to tell me of your in- 
rentions to write maxims in oppoſition to Rochefou- 
cault, who is my favourite, becauſe I found my whole 

| | charaster 


— 
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character in him“: however, I will read him again, be- 
cauſe it is poſſible I may have ſince undergone ſome al- 
terations. Take care the bad poets do not outwit you, 
as they have ſerved the good ones in every age, whom 
they have provoked to tranſmit their names to poſterity. 
Me vius is as well known as Virgil, and Gildon will be 
as well known as you, if his name gets into your 
verſes: and as to the difference between good and 
bad fame, it is a perfec trifle. I aſk a thouſand par- 
dons, and fo leave you for this time, and will write 
again, without concerning myſelf whether you write 
or nd, 
g Jam, &c. 
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Dec. 10, 1726. 
FIND myſelf the better acquainted with you for a 
long abſence, as men are with themſelves for a long 
affliction. Abſence does but hold off a friend, to make 
one ſee him the more truly, 1 am infinitely more 
pleaſed to hear you are coming near us, than at any 
thing you ſeem to think in my favour; an opinion, 
which has perbaps been aggrandized-by the diſtance or 
dulneſs of Ireland, as objects look larger through a 
medium of fogs: and yet I am infinitely pleaſed with 
that too. I am much the happier for finding (a better 
thing than our wits) our judgments jump in the no- 
tion, that all ſcribblers ſhould be paſſed by in ſilence. 
To vindicate one's ſelf againſt ſuch naſty ſlander, is 
much as wife as it was in your countryman, when the 
people imputed a ſtink to him, to prove the contrary 
by ſhewing his backfide. So let Gildon and Philips 
reſt in peace! What Virgil had to do with Meœvius, 
that he ſhould wear him upon his ſleeve to all eternity, 


do not know, I have been the longer upon this, 


This, methinks, is no great compliment to his own heart. 
M2 that 
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that I may prepare you for the reception both you and 
your works may poſſibly meet in Englaad. We your 
true acquaintance will look upon you. as a good man, 
and love you; others will look upon you as a wit, and 
hate you. So you know the worſt ; unlefs you are as 
vindicative as Virgil, or the aforeſaid Hibernian. 
\. I wiſh as warmly as you for an hoſpital in which to 
lodge the deſpifers of the world ; only I fear it would 
de filled wholly, like Chelſea, with maimed ſoldiers, 
and ſuch as had been diſabled in its ſervice, I would 
rather have thoſe, that, out of ſuch generous princi- 
ples as you and I, deſpiſe it, fly in its face, than-retire 
from it. Not that I have much anger againſt the great; 
my ſpleen is at the little rogues of it. It would ves 
one more to be knocked on the head with a piſs- pot, 
than by a thunderbolt. As to great oppreſſors, they 
are like kites or eagles: one expects miſchief from 
them: but to be ſquirted to death (as poor Wycherley 
ſaid to me on his death-bed} by apothecaries-appren- 
tices, by the underſtrappers of ander-fecretaries to ſe- 
cretaries who were no ſccretaries—this would. provoke 
as dull a dog as Ph s himſelf, | 

So much for enemies: now for friends. Mr. I. 
tbinks all this indiſcreet: the Doctor not ſo; he loves 
miſchief the beſt of any good - natured man in England. 
Lord B. is above trifling. When he writes of any 
thing in this world, he is more than mortal: ever bz 
trifles, it muſt be when he turns a divine. Gay is writin 
tales for Prince William. I ſuppoſe Mr, Philips wil 
take this very ill for two reaſons ; one, that he thinks 
all childiſh things belong to him ; and the other, be- 
cauſe he will take it. ill to be taught that one may write 
things to a child without being childiſh. What have I 

more'to add, but that Lord Oxford defires earneſtly to 
ſee you, and that many others whom you do not think 
the worſt of, will be gratified by it? None more, be 
aſſured, than 


Yours, Cc. 


P. S. Pope 


„%% © as OG. oO dx̃ ũmp̃ ! 
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P. S. Pope and you are very great wits, and I think 
very indifferent philoſophers. If you deſpiſed the world 
as much as you pretend, and perhaps believe, you 
would not be ſo angry with it. The founder of your 
ſect, that noble original whom you think it ſo great an 
honour to reſemble “, was a ſlave to the worſt part of 
the world, to the court; and all his big words were 
the language of a ſlighted lover, who defired nothing 
ſo much as a reconciliation, and feared nothing ſo 
much as a rupture. I believe the world hath uſed 
me as ſcurvily as moſt people ; and-yet I could never 
find in my heart to be thoroughly angry with the fim- 
ple, falſe, capricious thing. I ſhould bluſh alike, to be 
diſcovered fond of the world, or piqued at it. Your 
definition of animal rationis capax, inſtead of the com- 
mon one, animal rationale, will not bear examination. 
Define but reaſon, and you will ſee why your diſtine- 
tion is no better than that of the pontiff Cotta, be- 
tween mala ratio, and bona ratio. But —_— of this. 
Make us a viſit, and I will ſubſcribe to any ſide of theſe 
important queſtions which you pleaſe. We differ leſs 
than you imagine, perhaps, when you wiſhed me ba- 
niſhed again: but I am not leſs true to you and to phi- 
loſophy in England, than I was in France. 


Yours;. Sc. B. 
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From Dr. SWIFT. 
London, May 4, 1726; 


] HAD rather live in forty Irelands, than under the 


frequent diſquiets of hearing you are out of order. 
always apprehend it moſt after a great dinner; for 
the leaft tranſgreſſion of yours, if it be only two bits 
and one ſup more than your ſtint, is a great debauch ; 
for which you certainly pay more than thoſe ſots who 


® Seneca. | 
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ſpoiled every body's dinner, but eſpecially mine, with 


are carried dead drunk to bed. My Lord Peterborow 


telling us that you were detained by ficknefs. Pray let 
me have three lines under any hand or pot-hook that 
will give me a better account of your health ; which 


concerns me more than others, becauſe I love and 


eſteem you for reaſons that moſt others have little to 


do with, and would be the fame although you had ne- 


ver touched a pen, further than with, writing to me. 

I am gathering up my luggage, and preparing for 
my journey. LI will endeavour to think of you as little 
as I can; and, when I write to you, I will ſtrive not 


\ to think of you. This I intend to return to. your kind- 
neſs; and further, I know nobody has dealt with me 


ſo eruelly as you; the conſequences of which uſage 1 
fear will laſt as long as my life; for ſo. long ſhall I be 
(in ſpite of my heart) entirely yours. | 


———— r 


. 
Aug. 22, 1726. 
M ANY a ſfiort figh you coſt me the day I left yon, 


and many more you will coſt me, til] the day” 
you return, I really walked about like a man baniſh- 
ed ; and, when I came home, found it no home. It 


s a ſenſation like that of a limb lopped off; one is try- 


ing every minute unawares to uſe it, and finds it is not. 
F may ſay you have uſed me more cruelly than you 
have done any other man; yeu have made it more im- 

flible for me to live at eaſe without you. Habitude 
xtfelf would have done that, if I had leſs friendſhip in 
my nature than I have. Beſides, my natural memory 
pf you, you have made a local one, which preſents you 


. to me in every place I frequent. I ſhall never more 


think of Lord Cobbam's, the woods of Cieeter, or the 
pleaſing proſpe& of Byberry, but your idea muſt be 
joined with them; nor ſee one ſeat in my own garden, 
or one room in my own houſe, without a phantom of 


you, fittivg or walking before me. I travelled with you 
— d 
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to Cheſter, 1 felt the extreme heat of the weather, the 
inns, the roads, the confinement and cloſeneſs of the 
uneaſy coach, and wiſhed a hundred times I had either 
a deanry or a horſe in my gift. In real truth, I have 
felt my ſoul peeviſh ever ſince, with all about me, from 
a «arm uneaſy defire after you. I am gone out of 
myſelf to no purpoſe, and cannot catch you. [nhiat in 
pedes, was not more properly applied to a poor dog af-- 
ter a hare, than to me with regard to your departure. 
I wiſh 1 could think no more of it, but lie down and 
fleep till we meet again, and let that day (how far ſo- 
ever off it be) be the morrow. Since I cannot, may it 
be my amends that every thing you. wiſh may attend 
you where you are, and that you may find every friend 
you have there in the ſtate you wiſh him or her; ſo 
that your viſits to us may have no other effect, than: 
the progreſs of a rich man to a remote eſtate, which: 
he finds greater than he expected; which knowledge 
only ſerves to make him live happier where he is, with: 
no diſagreeable proſpect if ever he ſhould chuſe to re- 
move. May this be your Rate till it become what. L 
wiſh, But indeed I cannot expreſs the warmth with: 
which I wiſh you all things, and myſelf you. Indeed 
you are engraved elſewhere than on the cups you ſent 
me, (with ſo kind an inſeription), and. I might throw 
them into the Thames without injury to the giver, I. 
am not pleaſed with them, but take them very kindly 
too: and, had I ſuſpected any ſuch uſage from you, I. 
ſhould have enjoyed your company leſs. than 1 really 
did; for at this rate L may ſay, 


Nes tecum poſſum vivere, nec ſine te. 


T will bring you over juſt fuch another preſent, when 
I go to the Deanry of St. Patrick's; which I promiſe 
you to do, if ever I am enabled to return your kind- 
neſs. Donarem pateras, &c. Till then J will drink 
(or Gay ſhall drink) daily healths to you, and I will 
add to your inſcription the old Roman vow for 
years to come, VOTIS X. VOTIS XX. My 

mother's 
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mother's age gives me authority to hope it for your's. 
Adieu. FE 


** _— S— tt ted a oth — "I" * — 
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Sept. 3, 1726. 
OURS to Mr. Gay gave me greater ſatisfaction 
than that to me, (though that gave me a great 
deal); for to hear you were ſafe at your. journey's 
end, exceeds the account of your fatigues while in the 
way to it: otherwiſe believe me, every tittle of each is 
important to me, which ſets any one thing before my 
eyes that happens to you. I writ you-a long letter, 
which I gueſs reached you the day after your arrival. 
Since then I had a conference with Sir ——, who ex- 
fed his defire of having ſeen you again before you 
fr us. He ſaid he obſerved a willingneſs in you to 
live among us; which I did not deny; but at the ſame 
time told him, yon had no ſuch ; deſign in your coming 
this time, which was merely to ſee a few of thoſe you 
loved : but that indeed all thoſe wiſhed it, and parti- 
cularly Lord Peterborow and myfelf, who wiſhed you 
loved Ireland leſs, had you any reaſon to love England 
more. I ſaid nothing but what I think would induce 
any man to be as fond of you as I, plain truth, did 
they know either it, or you. I cannot help thinking, 
(when I conſider the whole ſhort liſt of our friends), 
that none of them except you and I are qualified for 
the mountains of Wales. The Doctor goes to cards, 
Gay to court; one loſes money, one Joſes his time: 
another of our friends labours to be unambitious, but 
he labours in an unwilling ſoil. One lady you like has 
too much of France to be fit for Wales: another is too 
much a ſubject to princes and potentates, to reliffr that 
wild taſte of liberty and poverty. Mr. Congreve is too 
ſick to bear a thin air, and ſhe that leads bim too rich 
to enjoy any thing. Lord Peterborow can go to any 


elimate, but never tay in any. Lord Bathurſt is too 
| great 


— 
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great an huſbandman to like barren hills, except they 
are his own to improve. Mr. Bethel indeed is too good 
and too honeſt to live in the world, but yet it is fit, for 
its example, he ſhould. We are left to ourſelves in my 
opinion, and may live where we pleaſe, in Wales, 
Dublin, or Bermudas: and for me, I affure you I love 
the world ſo well, and it loves me ſo well, that I care 
not in what part of it I paſs the reſt of my days. I 
ſce no ſunſhine but in the face of a friend. i 
I had a glimpſe of a letter of yours lately, by which 
J find you are (like the vulgar) apter to think well of 
people out of power, than of people in power: perhaps 
n is a miſtake ; but however there is ſomething in it 
generous, Mr, ** takes it extreme kindly, I can per- 
ceive, and he has a great mind to thank you for that 
ood opinion, for which I believe he is only to thank 
pi ill fortune: for, if I am not in an error, he would 
rather be in power, than out. 
To ſhew you how fit I am to live in the mountains, 


Iwill with great truth apply to myſelf an old ſentence : 


« Thoſe that are in, may abide in; and thoſe that are 
„ out, may abide out: yet to me, thoſe that are in 
„ ſhall be as thoſe that are out, and thoſe that are out 
4 ſtall be as thoſe that are in.“ | . 

I am indifferent as to all thoſe matters, but I miſs 
you as much as I did the firſt day, when (with a ſhort 
figh) I parted. Where-ever you are, (on the moun- 
tains of Wales, or on the coaſt of Dublin, 


Tu mihi, ſeu magni fuperas jam ſaxa Timavi, 
Live oram Milyrici legis equoris— } 


L am, and ever ſhall be, yours, Ge. 


ST 
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LETT-E R Kix. 
Mr. GAY to Dr. SWIFT. 


Nov. 17, 1726. 


& BOUT ten days ago a book was publiſhed here of 

the Travels of one Gulliver, which hath been the 
converſation of the whole town ever ſince : the whole 
impreſſion ſold in a week; and nothing is more divert- 
ing than to hear the different opinions people give of 
it, though all agree in liking it extremely. It is gene- 
rally {aid that you are the author; but I am told, the 
bookſeller declares, he knows not from what hand it 
came. From the higheſt to the loweſt it is univerſally 
read, from the cabinet - council to the nurfery. The 
politicians to a man agree, that it is free from parti- 


cular reſlections, but that the ſatire on general ſocieties 


of men is too ſevere. Not but we now and then 
meet with people of greater perſpicuity, who are in 
fearch of particular applications in every leaf; and it 
is highly probable we ſhall have keys publiſhed to give 
light into Gulliver's deſign. Lord is the per- 
fon who leaſt approves it, blaming it as a deſign of 
evil conſequence to depreciate human nature, at which 
it cannot be wondered that he takes moſt offence, 
being himſelf the moſt accompliſhed of his ſpecies, and 
fo warp, Hem than any other of that praiſe which 
is due both to the dignity and virtue of a man“. 
Your friend, my Lord Harcourt, commends it very 
much, though he thinks in ſome places the matter too 
far carried. The Ducheſs Dowager of Marlborough is 


in raptures at it; ſhe ſays ſhe can dream of nothing 


elſe ſince ſhe read it: ſhe declares, that ſhe hath 


now found our, that her whole life hath been loſt in 


* It is no wonder a man of worth ſhould condemn a fatire on his 
ſpecies, as it injures virtue, and violates truth; and as little, that 
a corrupt man ſhould approve it, becauſe it juſtifies his principles, 
and tends to excuſe his practice. 

careſſing 


— 
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carefling the worſt part of mankind, and treating the 
beſt as A foes; and that if ſhe knew Gulliver, though 
he had been the worſt enemy ſhe ever had, ſhe would 
give up her preſent acquaintance for his friendſhip. 
You may ſee by this, that you are not much injured 
by being ſuppoſed the author of this piece. If you 
are, you have diſobliged us, and two or three of your 


beſt friends, in not giving us the leaſt hint of it while 


you were with us; and in particular Dr. Arbuthnot, 
who ſays it is ten thouſand pities he had not known it, 
he could have added ſuch abundance of things upon 
every ſubject. Among lady crit ies, ſome have found 
out that Mr. Gulliver dad a particular malice to maids 
of honour. Thoſe of them who frequent the church, 
ſay his deſign is impious, and that it is depreciating 
the works of the Creator. Notwithſtanding, I am told 
the Princeſs hath read it with great pleaſure. As to 
other critics, they think the flying iſland is the leaſt 
entertaining; and ſo great an opinion the town have 
of the impoſſibility of Gulliver's writing at all below 
himſelf, it is agreed that part was not writ by the ſame 
hand, though this hath its defenders too. It hath 
paſſed Lords and Commons, nemine contradjcente; and 
the whole town, men, women, and children, are quite 
full of it. 

Perhaps I may all this time be talking to you of a 
dook you have never ſeen, and which hath not yet 
reached Ireland ; if it hath nor, I believe what we have 
ſaid will be ſufficient to recommend it to your reading, 
and that you will order me to ſend it to you. 

But it will be much better to come over yourſelf, 


and read it bere, where you will have the pleaſure of 


variety of commentators, to explain the difficult paſs 

ſages to you. | 
We all rejoice that you have fixed the preciſe time 
of your coming to be cam hirundine prima; which we 
modern naturaliſts pronounce ought to be reckoned, 
contrary to Pliny, in this northern latitude of fifty- 
two degrees, from the end of February, ſtyl. Greg, 
at fartheſt. But to us your friends, the coming of 
ſach a black ſwallow as you, will make a ſummer in 
the 


I 
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the worſt of ſeaſons. ' We are no leſs glad at your 
mention of Twickenham and Dawley; and in towa 


| you know you have a lodging at court. 


The Princeſs is clothed in Iriſh filk; pray give our 
ſervice to the weayers. We are ſtrangely ſurpriſed to 
hear that the bells in Ireland ring without your money, 
I hope you do not write the thing that is not. We 
are afraid that B hath been guilty of that crime, 


that you (like Honynknm) have treated him as a Va- 


hoo, and diſcarded him your ſervice. I fear you do 
not underſtand theſe modiſh terms, which every crea- 
ture now underſtands but yourſelf. 
You tell us your wine is bad, and that the clergy 
do not frequent your houſe, which we look upon to be 
tautology. The beft advice we can give you, is, to 
make them a preſent of your wine, and come away to 
better. 134 

You fancy we envy you, but you are miſtaken; we 
envy thofe you are with, for we cannot envy the man 
we love. Adieu. ' 


SET TH R.XL 


Nov. 16, 1726. 
1 HAVE reſolved to take time; and in ſpite of all 


misfortunes and demurs, which ſickneſs, lame- 
neſs, or diſability of any kind can throw in my way, 
to write you (at intervals) a long letter. My two 
leaſt fingers of one hand hang impediments to the 


others“, like uſeleſs dependents, who only take vp 


* This was occaſioned by a bad accident, as he was returning 
bome in a friend's chariot ; which, in paſſing a bridge, was overturn- 
ed, and thrown with the horſes into the river. The glaſſes being 


up, and Mr. Pope unable to break them, he was in immediate 


danger of drowning ; when the poſtilion, who had juſt recovered 
himſelf, beat the glaſs, which lay uppermoſt, to pieces; a fragment 
of which cut one of Mr. Pope's hands very dangeroully. 


room; 
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room, and never are active or aſſiſtant to our wants. I 
ſhall never be much the better for them.— I congratu- 
late you upon what you call your coufin's wonder- 
fal book, which is publica trita manu at preſent, and I 
propheſy will be hereafter the admiration of all men. 
That countenance with which it is received by ſome 
ſtateſmen, is delightful: I wiſh I could tell you how 
every ſingle man looks upon it, to obſerve which has 
been my whole diverſion this fortnight. I have never 
been a night in London ſince you left me, till now for 
this very end; and indeed it has fully anſwered my 
expectations, 

I find no conſiderable man very angry at the book. 
Some indeed think it rather too bold, and too general 
a ſatire ; but none, that I hear of, accuſe it w parti- 
cular reflections, (I mean no perſons of conſequence, 
or good pm ; the mob of critics, you know, al. 
ways are deſireus to apply ſatire to thoſe they envy for 
being above them): ſo that you needed not to have 
been ſo ſecret upon this head. Motte received the copy 
(he tells me) he knew not from whence, nor from 
whom, dropped at his houſe in the dark, from a hack- 
ney-coach. By computing the time, I found it was 
after you left England ; ſo, for my part, I ſuſpend 
my judgment. 

I am pleaſed with the nature and quality of your 

reſent to the Princeſs. The Iriſh Ruff you ſent to 
Mrs. H. her R. H. laid hold of, and has made up for 
her own uſe. Are you determined to be national in 
every thing, even in your civilities? You are the great. 
elt politician in Europe at this rate; but as you are a 
rational politician, there is no great fear of you, you 
will never ſucceed. 

Another thing in which you have pleaſed me, was 
what you ſay to Mr. P. by which it ſeems to me that 
you value no man's civility above your own dignity, 
or your own reaſon. Surely, without flattery, you are 
now above all parties of men; and it is high time to 
be ſo, after twenty or thirty years obſer vation of the 
great world. 


Vor. VI. N Nullius 
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Nullius addictus jurare in verba magiftri. 


I queſtion not, many men would be of your intimacy, 
that you might be of their intereſt : but God forbid 
any honeſt or witty man ſhould be of any, but that of 
his country. They have ſcoundrels enough to write 


for their paſſions and their defigns ; let us write for 


truth, for honour, and for poſterity, If you muſt needs 
write about politics at all, (but perhaps it is full as 


wiſe to play the fool any other way), ſurely it ought to 


be fo as to preſerve the dignity and integrity of your 
character with thoſe times to come, which will moſt 
impartially judge of you. 

I wiſh you had writ to Lord Peterborow ; no man 
is more affectionate towards you. Do not fancy none 
but Tories are your friends; for at that rate I muſt 
be, at moſt, but half your friend, and fincerely I am 
wholly ſo. Adieu, write often, and come ſoon ; for 
many wiſh you well, and all would be glad of your 
company. 


— 
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LETTER XXI. 
From Dr. SWIFT. 


b . Dublin, Nov. 17, 1726. 
T AM jaſt come from anſwering a letter of Mrs. H—'s, 
1 writ in ſuch myſtical terms, that I ſhould never 
have found out the meaning, if a book had not been 
ſent me called Gulliver's Trave.s, © which you ſay ſo 
much in yours. I read the book over, and in the ſe- 
cond volume obſerved ſevera Ipaflages, which appear to 
be patched and altered “, and the fiyle of a different 


| ſort, © (unleſs I am much miſtaken). Dr. Arbuthnot 


likes the projectors leaſt ; others, you tell me, the 


This was the fact, which is complained of and redreſſed in the 

late edition printed for A. Donaldſon. | 
+ Becauſe he underſtood it to be intended as a ſatire on the 
Reyal Society, ; 
| flying 
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flying iſland; ſome think it wrong to be ſo hard upon 
whole bodies or corporations ; yet the general opinion 
is, that refleQions on particular perſons are moſt to be 
blamed: fo that, in theſe caſes, I think the belt me- 
thod is to let cenſure and opinion take their courſe. 
A biſhop here ſaid, that book was full of improbable 
les, and, for his part, he hardly believed a word of it. 
And ſo much for Gulliver. 

Going to England is a very good thing, if it were 
not attended with an ugly circumſtance of returning to 
Ireland, It is a ſhame you do not perſuade your mi- 
niſters to keep me on that fide, if it were but by a court 
expedient of keeping me in priſon for a plotter; but 
at the ſame time I muſt tell you, that ſuch journies 
very much ſhorten my life, fox a month here is longer 
than ſix at Twickenham, 

How comes friend Gay to be ſo tedious ? Another 
man can publiſh fifty thouſand lies ſooner than he can 
kfty fables. 4d 

I am juſt going to perform a very good office; it is 
to aſſiſt with the Archbiſhop, in degrading a parſon 
who couples all our beggars ; by which I ſhall make 
ene happy man; and decide the great queſtion of an 
indelible charaQer in favour of the principles in faſhion. 
This I hope you will repreſent to the miniſtry in my 
favour, as a point of merit; ſo farewell till I return. 

I am come back, and have deprived the parſon, who 
by a law here is to be hanged the next couple he mar- 
nies. He declared to us, that he reſolved to be hang- 
ed; only deſired, that when he was to go to the gal- 
lows, the Archbiſhop would take off his excommuni- 
cation. Is not he a good Catholic? and yet he is but 
+ Scctſman, This is the only Iriſh event I ever 
troubled' you with, and I think it deſerves notice. Let 
me add, that, if I were Gulliver's friend, I would de- 
fire all my acquaintance to give out that his copy was 
daſely mangled, and abuſed, and added to, and blot- 
ted out by the printer; for ſo to me it ſeems, in the 
kcond volume particularly. Adieu. 


a N 2 LET. 
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. 
From Dr. SWIFT. 


wy Dec. 5, 17:6. 


BELIEVE the hurt in your hand affects me more 

than it does yourſelf, and with reaſon, becauſe [ 
may probably be a greater loſer by it. What have 
accidents to do with thoſe who are neither jockeys, nor 
fox-hunters, nor bullies, nor drunkards? And yet a 
raſcally groom ſhall gallop a foundered horſe ten miles 
upon a cauſeway, and get home ſafe. | 

I am very much pleaſed that you approve what was. 
ſent ; becauſe I remember to have heard a great man 
ſay, that nothing required more judgment than mak- 
ing a preſent ; which when it 1s done to thoſe of high 
rank, ought to be of ſomething that is nat readily got 
for money. You oblige me, and at the ſame time do 
me juſtice in what you obſerve as to Mr. P. I ſides, 
it is too late in life for me to act otherwiſe, and there- 
fore I follow a very eaſy road to virtue, and purchaſe. 
it cheap. If you will give me leave to join us, is not 
your life and mine a ſtate of power, and dependence 
a ſtate of ſlavery? We care not threepence whether a 
prince or miniſter will ſce us or no: we are not afraid 
of having ill offices done us, nor at the trouble of 
guarding our words for fear of giving offence. I do 
agree that riches are liberty ; but then we are to put 
into the balance how long our apprenticeſhip is to laſt 
in acquiring them. | 

Since you have received the verſes, I moſt earneſtly 
intreat you to burn thoſe which you do not approve, 
and in thoſe few where you may not diflike ſome 
parts, blot out the reſt, and ſometimes (gen 
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be againſt the lazineſs of your nature) be ſo kind to 


make a few corrections, if the matter will bear them. I 
have ſome few of thoſe things 1 call Thoughts moral 
and diverting ; if you pleaſe, I will ſend the beſt I can 
pick from them, to add to the new volume. I have 
reaſon to chuſe the method you mention of mixing the 
ſeveral verſes, and I hope thereby among the bad cri 

tics to be intitled to more merit than is my due- 
'This moment I am fo happy to have a letter from 
my Lord Peterborow, for which I intreat yon will 
preſent him with my humble reſpects and thanks, 
though he all-to-be-Gullivers me by very ſtrong in- 
ſinuations. Though you- deſpiſe riddles; I am ſtrong- 
ly tempted to ſend a parcel to be printed by themſelves, 
and make a nine-penny job for the bookſeller; There 
are ſome of my own, wherein I exceed mankind, mira 
peemata | the moſt ſolemn that were ever ſeen; and 
ſome writ by others, admirable indeed, but far inferior 
to mine: but I will not praiſe myſelf. You approve 
that writer who Jaughs and makes others-Jaugh ; but 
why ſhould I who hate the world, or you who do not 
love it, make it ſo happy ? therefore I reſolve from 
henceforth to handle only ſerious ſubjects, niff guid tu, 
docte Trebati, diſſentit. 
5 Yours, Ce. 


L ET F ER IIIII. 


7 March 8, 1726-7, 
AR. Stopford will be the bearer of this letter, for 


whoſe acquaintance I am, among many other 
favours, obliged to you: and I think the acquaintance 
of ſo valuable, ingenious, and unaffected a' man, to be 
none of the leaſt obligations: ITE 

Our miſcellany is now quite printed. I am pro li- 
giouſly pleaſed with this joint volume; in which me- 
thinks we look like friends, ſide by ſide, ſerious and 
N 3 merry 
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merry by turns, converſing interchangeably, and 
walking down hand in hand to poſterity ; not in the 
{tiff forms of learned authors, flattering each other, 
and ſetting the reſt of mankind at nought ; but in a 
free, unimportant, natural, eaſy manner, diverting 
others juſt as we diverted ourſelves. The third vo- 
lume conſiſts of verſes; but I would chuſe to print 
none but ſuch as have ſome peculiarity, and may be 
diſtinguiſhed for ours, from other writers. There is 
no end of making books, Solomon ſaid, and above all 
of making miſcellanies, which all men can make. For 
unleſs there be a character in every piece, like the mark 
of the Elec, I ſhould not care to be one of the twelve 
thouſand ſigned. * 

You received, I hope, ſome commendatory verſes 
from a horſe and a Lilliputian, to Gulli ver; and an he- 
roic epiſtle of Mrs. Gulliver. | The bookſeller would 
fain have printed them before the ſecond edition of the 
book, but I would not permit it without your approba- 
tion: nor do I much like them. You ſee how much 
like a poet I write; and yet if you were with us, you 

would be deep in politics. People are very warm, ng 
very angry, very little to the purpoſe ; but therefore 
the more warm and the more angry. Non nefirum e 
tanlas compunere lites. I ſtay at Twitnam, without ſo 

much as reading news-papers, votes, or any other pal 
try pamphlets. Mr. Stopford will carry you a whole 
parcel of them, which are ſent for your diverſion, but 
not imitation. For my own part, methinks I am at 
Glubdubdrib, with none but ancients and ſpirits about 


me 


I am rather better than I uſe to be at this ſeaſon, 
but my hand (though as you ſee, it bes got Joſt its 
cunning) is frequently in very aukward ſculations, ra- 
ther than pain, But to convince you it is pretty well, 
it has done ſome miſchief already, and juſt been ſtrong 
enough to cut the other hand, while it was aiming 10 
rune a fruit-tree. | | 

Lady Bolingbroke has writ you a long, lively let- 

ter, which will attend this. She has very bad * 
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he very good. Lord Peterborow has writ twice to 
you. We fancy ſome letters bave been intercepted, or 
loſt by accident. About ten- thouſand things I want 
to tell you: I wiſh: you were as impatient to hear 
them; for if ſo, you would, you-muſt come early this 
ſpring. Adieu. Let me have a line from you. I am 
"y at loſing Mr. Stopford as ſoon: as I knew him: 
but I thank God I have known him no longer. If 
every man one begins to value muſt ſettle. in , ar vitro 
pray make me know no more of them, and I forgive 
you this one. 


— 


02. 2, 1727. 
I is a perfect trouble to me to write to you, and 


your kind letter left for me at Mr. Gay's affected 
me ſo much, that it made me like a girl. I cannot 


tell what to ſay to you; I only feel that I wiſh you 
_ well in every circumſtance of life; that it is almoſt as 


ood to be hated as to be loved, conſidering the pain 


it is to minds of any tender turn, to find themſelves fo 


utterly impotent to do any good, or give any eaſe to 
thoſe who deſerve moſt from us. I would very fain 
know, as ſoon as you recover your complaints, or any 
part of them. Would to God I could eaſe any of them, 
or had been able even to have alleviated any ! I found 
I was not, and truly it grieved me. I was ſorry to 
find you could think yourſelf eaſier in any houſe than 
in mine, though at the ſame time I can allow for a 
tenderneſs in your way of thinking, even when it ſeem- 
ed to want that tenderneſs. 2 explain my 
meaning; perbaps you know it. But the beſt way of 
convincing you of my indulgence, will be, if I live, to 
viſit you in Ireland, and act there as much in my own 
way as you did here in yours. I will not leave your 
roof, if I am ill. To your bad health I fear there was 
added ſome diſagreeable news from Ireland, which 


mighe 
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might occaſion your ſo ſudden departure: for the laſt 
time I ſaw you, you aſſured me you world not leave us 
this whole winter, unleſs your health- grew better ; and 
F do not find it did fo. I never — ſo unwilling- 

in my life with any friend as with you, in ſtaying 

entirely from you; nor could I have had the 
conſtancy to do it, if yow had not promiſed that 
before you went, we ſhould meet, and you would 
ſend to us all to come. I have given your remem- 
brances to thoſe you mention in yours. We are 
quite ſorry for you, I mean for ourſelves. . I 2 as 
you do, that we ſhall meet in a more durable and more 
fatisfatory ſtate : but the leſs ſure I am of that, the 
more I would indulge it in this. We are to believe we 
ſhall have ſomething better than even a friend there; 
but certainly here we have nothing ſo good. Adieu 
for this time. May you find every friend you go to 
as pleaſed and happy, as every friend you went from is 
forry and troubled. £1 

Yours, Oc. 


* — . — th a a < 


Es ID PE BY © XXV. 
From Dr. SW IF T. 


| Dublin, Oct. 12, 1727: 
1 HAVE been long reaſoning with myſelf upon the 
condition I am in, and- in concluſſon have thought 
it beſt to return to what fortune hath made my home. 
J have there a large houſe, and ſervants and conve- 
niencies about me. I may be worſe than J am, and I 
have no where to retire. I therefore thought it beſt 
to return to Ireland, rather than go to any diſtant 
=_ in England. Here is my maintenance, and 
ere my convenience. If it pleaſes God to reſtore 
me to my health, I ſhall readily make a third 
journey; if not, we muſt part as all human crea- 
tures have parted. You are the beſt and kindeſt 
friend in the world, aud 1 know nobody alive 3 
| dea 
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dead to whom I am ſo much obliged ; and if ever you 
made me angry, it was for your too much care about. 
me. I have often wiſhed that God Almighty would 
be ſo eaſy to the weakneſs of mankind, as to let old 
friends be acquainted in another ſtate; and if I were 
to wri e an Utopia for heaven, that would be one of 
my ſchemes. This wildneſs you mult allow for, be- 
cauſe I am giddy and deaf. | ; 

I find it more convenicnt to be fick here, without 
the vexation of making my friends uncaſy ; yet my 

iddineſs alone would not have done, if that unſociable 
comfortleſs deafneſs had not quite tired me. And [ 
believe I ſhould have returned from the inn, if I had 
not feared it was only a ſhort intermiſſion, and the 
year was late, and my licence expiring. Surely, be- 
ſides all other faults, I ſhould be a very ill judge, to- 
doubt your friendſhip and kindneſs. But it hath plea- 
ſed God that you are not in a ſtate of health, to be 
mortified with the care and ſickneſs of a. friend, Two 
fick friends never did well together; ſuch an office is- 
fitter for ſervants and humble companions, to whom it 
is wholly indifferent whether we give them trouble or 
no. The caſe would be quite otherwiſe if you were 
with me; you could refuſe to ſee. any body; and here: 
is a large houſe, where we need not hear each other if. 
we were both ſick. I have a race of orderly elderly 
people of both ſexes at command, who are of no con- 
ſequence, and have gifts proper for attending us; Who 
can bawl when I am deaf, and tread ſoftly when I am. 
only giddy and would fleep.. 

I had. another reaſon for my haſte hither ; which. 
was changing my agent, the old one having. terribly 
involved my little affairs; to which, however, I am: 
grown ſo indifferent, that I believe I ſhall loſe two or. 
three hundred. pounds rather than. plague myſelf with. 
accounts; ſo that F am very well qualified to be a. 
Lord, and put into Peter Walter's. hands. 

Pray God continue and increaſe Mr. Congreve's- 
amendment; though he does not deſerve it like you, 

| baving 
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having been too laviſh of that health which Nature 


ave him, 
f I hope my Whiteball landlord is nearer to a place 
than when I left him; as the preacher ſaid, „the day 
« of judgment was nearer than ever it had been be- 
« fore.“ | | 

Pray God ſend you health, det falutem, det oper ; 
animam aquam tibi ipſe parabis. You ſee Horace with- 
ed for money as well as health; and I would hold a 
crown he kept a coach; and 1 ſhall never be a friend 
to the court, till you do ſo too. MST 


LETTE R XXVL 
From Dr. SWIFT. 


October 30, 1727. 

HE firſt letter I writ after my landing was to 

| Mr. Gay: but it would have been wiſer to direct 
it to Tonſon or Lintot, to whom I believe bis lodgings 
are better known than to the ruaners of the poſt- office. 
In that letter yon will find what a quick change I made 
in ſeven days from London to the Deanry, through 
many nations and Janguages unknown to the civilized 
world. And 1 have often reflected, in how few hours, 
with a ſwift horſe, or a ſtrong gale, a man may come 
among a people as unknown to him as the antipodes, 
If I did not know you more by your eonverſation and 
kindneſs, than by your letter, I might be baſe enough 
to ſuſpect, that, in point of friendſhip, you acted like 
ſome philoſophers who writ much better upon virtue 
than they practiſed it. In anſwer, I can only ſwear, 
that you have taught me to dream; which I had not 
done in twelve years, farther than by inexpreſſible non- 
fenſe : but now I can every night diſtinfty ſee Twick- 
enham, and the grotto, and Dawley, and many other 
et 
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et cetera's; and it is but three nights fince I beat Mrs, 
Pope. I muſt needs confeſs, that the -zleaſure I take 
in thinking of you, is very much Jefſened by the pain 1 
am in about your health. You pay dearly for the great 
talents God hath given you ; and for the conſequences 
of them in the eſteem and diſtinction you receive from 
mankind, unleſs you can provide a tolerable ſtock of 
health: in which purſuit I cannot much commend 
your conduct, but rather intreat you would mend it, 
by following the advice of my Lord Bolingbroke, and 
your other phyſicians. When you talked of cups and 
impreſſions, it came into my head to imitate you in 
quoting ſcripture, not to yonr advantage. I mean 
what was {aid to David by one of his brothers, I knew 
thy pride and the naugbtineſi of thy heart. I remember 
when it grieved your ſoul to ſee me pay a penny more 
than my club at an inn, when you had maintained me 
three months at bed and board ; for which, if I had dealt 
with you in the Smithfield way, it would have coſt 
me a hundred pounds: for I live worſe here upon more. 
Did you ever conſider, that I am for life almoſt twice 
as rich as you, and pay no rent, and drink French 
wine twice as cheap as you do Port, and have nei- 
ther coach, chair, nor mother? As to the world, I 
think you ought to ſay to it with St. Paul, /F ave have 
ſown unto you ſpiritual things, is it a great thing if we 
ſhall reap your carnal things? This is more proper ſtill, 
if you conſider the French word ſpiritual, in which 
ſenſe the world ought to pay you better than they do. 
If you made me a preſent of a thouſand pounds, I would 
not allow myſelf to be in your debt; and if I made 
you a preſent of two, I would not allow myſelf to be 
out of it. But I have not half your pride. Witneſs 
what Mr. Gay ſays in his letter, that I was cenſured 
for begging preſents, though I limited them to ten 
ſhillings. I ſee no reaſon Tat leaſt my friendſhip and 
vanity ſee none) why you ſhould not give me a viſit, 
when you ſhall happen to be diſengaged. | will ſend a 
perſon to Chefter to take care of you; and you _— 
| e 
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uſed by the beſt folks we have here, as well as civility 
and good-natyre can contrive. I believe local motion 
will be no ill phyſic; and I will have your coming in- 
—_— on my tomb, and recorded in never-dying 
verſe. | 

I thank Mrs. Pope for her prayers ; but I know the 
myſtery, A perſon of my acquaintance, who uſed to 
correſpond with the laſt Great Duke of Tuſcany, ſhew- 
ing one of the Duke's letters to a friend, and profeſ- 
fing great ſenſe of his Highneſs's friendſhip, read this 
paſſage out of the letters, oaks give one of my fingers 
to procure your real good. The perſon to whom this was 
read, and who knew the Duke well, ſaid, the meaning 
of real good was only, that the other might turn a good 
Catholic. Pray aſk Mrs. Pope whether this ſtory is 
applicable to her and me? I pray God bleſs her; for 1 
am ſure ſhe is a good Chriſtian, (and which is almoſt 


as rare) a good woman. | 
Adieu. 


—— 


ST TB: XXVII. 
Mr. GAY to Dr. SWIFT. 


Oct. 22, 1727. 


HE Queen's family is at laſt ſettled, and in the liſt 

I was appointed gentleman-uſher to the Princeſs 
Louiſa, the youngeſt princeſs; which, upon account that 
IT am ſo far advanced in life, I have declined accept- 
ing; and have endeavoured, in the beſt manner [ 
could, to make my excuſes by a letter to her Majeſty. 
So now all my expectations are vaniſhed ; and I have 
no proſpe&, but in depending wholly upon myſelf, and 
my own conduct. As I am uſed to diſappointments, I can 
bear them; but as I can have no more hopes, I can no 


more be diſappointed; ſotbatT am in a bleſſed u 
| ou 
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remember you were adviſing me to go into Newgate 
to finiſh my ſcenes the more correctly.— I now think I 
ſhall, for 1 have no attendance to hinder me; but my 
opera is already finiſhed. I leave the reſt of this pa- 
per to Mr. Pope. 


Gay 1s a free man, and I writ him a long congra- 


tulatory letter upon it. Do you the ſame. It will mend 


him, and make him a better man than a .court could 
do. Horace might keep his coach in Auguſtus's time, 
if he pleaſed ; but I will not in the time of our Au- 
guſtus. My poem, (which it grieves me that I dare 
not ſend -you a copy of, for fear of the Curls and 
Dennis's of Ireland, and ftill more for fear of the 
worſt of traitors, our friends and admirers), my poem, 
I ſay, will ſhew what a diſtinguiſhing age we live in. 
Your name is in it, with ſome others, under a mark 
cf ſuch ignominy as you will not much grieve to wear 
in that company. Adieu, and God bleſs you, and give 
you health and ſpirits, 


Whether thou chuſe Cervantes? ſerious air, 
Or laugh and ſhake in Rab lais eaſy chair, 
Or in the graver gown inſtruct mankind, 
Or, ſilent, let thy moral; tell thy mind. 


Theſe two verſes are over and above what I have ſaid 
of you in the poem. Adieu. | 


pe EIS — 


L ET T E R& XXVIIL. 
Dr. SWIFT to Mr. GAT. 


Dublin, Nov. 23, 1725. 
ENTIRELY approve your refuſal of that employ- 
ment, and your writing to the Queen. I am perfe&- 
ly confident you have a keen enemy in the miniſtry. God 
fo give him, but not till he puts himſelf in a ſtate to 
de forgiven, Upon reaſoning with myſelf, I ſhould 
Vor. VI. © hope 
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hope they are gone too far to diſcard you quite, and 
that they will give. you ſomething ; which although 
much leſs than they ought, will be (as far as it is worth) 
better circumſtantiated ; and fince you already juſt 
live, a middling help will make you juſt tolerable. Your 
lateneſs in life (as you ſo ſoon call it) might be im- 
proper to begin the world with, but almoſt the old- 
eſt man may hope to ſee changes in a court. A mi- 
niſter is always ſeventy: you are thirty years younger; 
and confider Cromwell himſelf did not begin to ap- 
pear till he was older than you. I beg you will be 
thrifty, and learn to value a ſhilling, which Dr. Birch 
ſaid was a ſerious thing. Get a (ſtronger fence about 
your 100cl. and throw the inner fence into the heap, 
and be adviſed by your Twickenham- landlord and 
me about an annuity. You are the moſt refraQory, 
honeſt, good-natured man I ever have known. I 
could argue out this paper. I am very glad your ope- 
ra is finiſhed, and hope your friends will join the rea- 
dier to make it ſucceed, becauſe you are ill-uſed by 
others. ; 1 

I have known courts theſe thirty-ſix years, and 
know they differ ; but in ſome things they are extreme- 
ly conſtant. Firſt, in the trite old maxim of a mini- 
ſter's never forgiving thoſe he hath injured. Second- 
ly, in the infincerity of thoſe who would be thought 
the beſt friends. Thirdly, in the love of fawning, 


22 and tale - bearing. Fourthly, in ſacrificing- 


thoſe whom we really wiſh well, to a point of intereſt, 


or intrigue. Fifthly, in keeping every thing worth 


taking, for thoſe who-can do ſervice or difſeryice. 
Now, why does not Pope publiſh his dulneſs * ? 
The rogues he marks will die of themſelves in peace, 
and ſo will his friends, and ſo there will be neither 
puniſhment nor reward. Pray inquire how my Lord 
St. John does? there is no man's health in England 
I am more concerned about than his.—I wonder whe- 


* The Dunciad, | 
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ther you begin to taſte. the pleaſure of independency? 
or whether you do not ſometimes leer upon the court, 
oculo retorto? Will you not think of an annuity, when 
you are two years older, and have doubled your pur- 
chaſe-money? Have you dedicated your opera, and 
got the uſual dedication-fee of twenty guineas? How is 
the Doctor? does he not chide that you never called 
upon him for hints? Is my Lord Polingbroke, at the 
moment I am writing, a planter, a philoſopher, or a 
writer? Is Mr. Pultney in expectation of a ſon, or my 
Lord Oxford of a new old manuſcript ? 

I bought your opera to-day for {ixpence ; a curſed 
print, 1 find there is neither dedication nor preface, 
both which wants I approve; it is in the grand 


| gout. 


We are as full of it, pro modulo noflro, as London 
can be; continually acting, and houſes crammed, and 
the Lord Lieutenant ſeveral times there laughing his 
heart out. I did not underſtand that the ſcene of 
Lockit and Peachum's quarrel was an imitation of 
one between Brutus and Caſſius, till I was told it. I 
wiſh Macheath, when he was going to be hanged, had 
imitated Alexander the Great when he was dying. T 
would have had his fellow-rogues deſire his commands 
about a ſucceſſor, and he to anſwer, Let it be the moſt 
worthy, &c. We hear a million of ſtories about the 
opera, of the applauſe at the ſong, That was levell'd 
at me, when two great miniſters were in a box together, 
and all the world ſtaring at them. I am heartily glad 
your opera hath ende your purſe, though perhaps it 
may ſpoil your court. | 

Will you defire my Lord Bolingbroke, Mr. Pultney, 
and Mr, Pope, to command you to buy an annuity 
with two thouſand pounds, that you may laugh at 
courts, and bid miniſters 

Ever preſerve ſome ſpice of the alderman, and pre- 
pare againſt age, and dvlneſs, and ſickneſs, and cold- 
neſs or death of friends. A whore has a reſource left, 
that ſhe can turn bawd ; but an old decayed poet is 

O 2 a creature 
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a creature abandoned, and at mercy, when he can find 
none. Get me likewiſe Polly's mezzotinto. Lord, 
how the ſchool-boys at Weſtminſter, and univerſity- 


lads adore you at this jun&ure! have you made as ma- 


ny men laugh, as miniſters can make weep ?_ 

[ will excuſe Sir the trouble of a letter, 
When ambaſſadors came from Troy to condole with 
Tiberius upon the death of his. nephew, after two 
years; the Emperor anſwered, that he likewiſe con- 
doled with them for the untimely death of Hector. 
I always loved aud reſpected him very much, and do 


ſtill as much as ever: and it is a return ſufficient, if 


he pleaſes to accept the offers of my. moſt humble ſer- 
Vice. 

The Beggar's Opera hath knocked down Gulliver; 
I hope to ſee Pope's Dulneſs knock down the Beggar's 
Opera, but not till it hath fully done its job. 

To expoſe vice, and make people. laugh with in- 
nocence, does more public ſervice than all the mi- 
niſters of ſtate from Adam to Walpole ; and. fo 
adieu. 151 
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Lord BO LIN GB RO KE to Dr. SWIFT. 


OPE charges himſelf with this letter. He has- 


been here two days; he is now hurrying to Lon- 
don; he will hurry back to Twickenham in two days 
more; and before the end of the week, he will be, for 
aught I know, at Dublin, In the mean time, his 
Dulneſ; * grows and flouriikes, as if he was there al- 
ready. It will indeed be a noble work. The many 


will ſtare at it, the few will ſmile, and all- his patrons, . 


from Bickerſtaff to Gulliver, will rejoice, to fee them- 
ſelves adorned in that immortal piece. 
be Dunciad. 

: 0 J hear 
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T hear that you have had ſome return of your ill- 
neſs, which carried you ſo ſuddenly from us, ( if indeed 
it was your own illneſs which made you in ſuch haſte 
to be at Dublin). Dear Swift 'take care of your 
health. I will give you a receipt for it, 2 /a Montagne, 
or, which is better, .2 Ia Bruyere. Nourifer bien vitre 
corps: ne le fatiguer jamais laiſſer rouiller Peſprit, 
meuble inutil; voire outil dangereux : laiſſer ſonner ves 
cloches le matin, pour eveiller les chancines, et pour faire 
dirmir le Doyen dun ſommeil doux et profond, qui lui pre- 
cure de beaux ſonges : lever vous tard, et aller d Pegliſe, 
pour vous faire payer d avoir bien dormi et bien dejuné. 
As to myſelf, (a perſon about whom I concern myſelf 
very little), I muſt ſay a word or two out of complai- 
ſance to you. I am in my farm, and here I ſhoot ſtrong 
and tenacious roots. I have caught hold of the earth, 
(to uſe a gardener's phraſe), and neither my enemies 
nor my friends will find it an eaſy matter to tranſplant 
me again. Adieu. Let me hear from you, at leaft cf 
you. I love you for a thouſand things; for none more 
than for the juſt eſteem and love which you have for 
all the ſons of Adam. 


P. S. According to Lord Bolingbroke's account, I 
ſhall be at Dublin in three days. I cannot help adding 
a word, to deſire you to expect my ſoul there with you 
by that time; but, as for the jade of a body that is 
tacked to it, I fear there will be no dragging it after. 
I affure you I have few friends here to detain me, and 
no powerful one at court abſolutely to forbid my jour- 
ney. I am told the gynocracy are of opinion, that 
they want no better writers than Cibber and the Bri- 
tiſh Journaliſt ; ſo that we may live at quiet, and ap- 
ply ourſelves to our more abſtruſe ſtudies. The only 
courtiers I know, or have the honour to call my 
friends, are John Gay and Mr. Bowry. The former 
is at preſent fo employed in the elevated airs of his 
opera, and the latter in the exaltation of his high dig 
nity, (that of her Majeſty's waterman), that I can 
ſcarce obtain a categorical anſwer from either to any 
thing I ſay to them, But * opera ſucceeds cxtremely, 

| 3 to 
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to yours and my extreme ſatisfaction, of which he 


promiſes this poſt to give you a full account. I have 


been in a worſe condition of health than ever, and 
think my immortality is very near out of my enjoy- 
ment: ſo it muſt be in you, and in poſterity, to make 
me what amends you can for dying young. Adieu, 
While I am, I am yours. Pray love me, and take care 
of yourſelf. 


lm. — yy 
— * 


— — 


SI 3 &. 8 ARS. 


| March 23, 1727-8. 
1 SEND you a very odd thing, a paper printed in Bo- 


1 fton in New England, wherein you will find a real 
perſon, a member of their parliament, of the name of 


Jonathan Gulliver. If the fame of that traveller has 
travelled thither, it has travelled very quick, to have 
folks chriſtened already by the name of the ſuppoſed 
author. But if you object, that no child, ſo lately 
chriſtened, could be arrived at years of maturity to be 
elected into Parliament, I reply, (to ſolve the riddle), 
that the perſon is an Anabapti/?, and not chriſtened till 
full age, which ſets all right. However it be, the ac- 
cident is very ſingular, that theſe two names ſhould be 
united. f 

Mr. Gay's opera has been acted near forty days 
running, and will certainly continue the whole ſeaſon. 
So be has more than a fence about his thouſand 

unds: he will ſoon be thinking of a fence about his 
two thouſand. Shall no one of us live as we would 
wiſh each other to live? Shall he have no annuity, you 
no ſettlement on this fide, and I no proſpect of getting 
to you on the other? This world is made for Czfar— 
as Cato ſaid; for ambitious, falſe, or flattering people, 
to domineer in. Nay, they would not, by their good- 


will, leave us our very books, thoughts, or words, in 


quiet. I deſpiſe the world yet, I aſſure you, more than 


either Gay or you, and the court more than all the 25 
0 


— — — pp -£ oa toc ww ——_ ww Aa 9 Xw _ va as 0 dad ati A. co. cada. 


4 £5 


rxom De. SWIFT, &c. 1632 


e of the world. As for thoſe ſeribblers for whom you 
e apprehend I would ſuppreſs my Dulneſe, (which by the 
1 way, for the future, you are-to call by a more pompous - 
- name, the Dunciad), how much that neſt of hornets - 
e are my regard, will eaſily appear to you, when you 
» read the treatiſe of the Bathos. 

E At all adventures, yours and--my- name ſhall ſtand 


linked as friends to poſterity, both in verſe and proſe, 
and (as Tully calls it) in-conſuetudine fludiorum.' Would 
— to God our perſons could but as well, and as ſurely, be 
inſeparable! . I find my other ties dropping from me: 
ſome worn off, ſome torn off, others relaxing daily: 
my greateſt, both by duty, gratitude, and humanity, . 
| time is ſhaking every moment, and it now hangs but 
* by a thread! I am many years the older, for living ſo 
. much with one ſo old; much the more helpleſs, for 
of having been ſo long helped and fended by her; much 
the more conſiderate and tender, for a daily commerce 


6 with one who required me juſtly to be both to her; 
4 and conſequently the more melancholy and thought- 
by ful, and the leſs fit for others, who want only in a 
IS companion or a friend, to be amuſed or entertained. 
) My conſtitution, too, has had its ſhare of decay, as well 
1 as my ſpirits, and.I am as much in the decline at forty, 


as you at ſixty. I believe we ſhould be fit to live toge- 
* ther, could I get a little more health, which might 
make me not quite inſupportable. Your deafneſs would 
agree with wy dulneſs ; you would not want me to 


* ſpeak when you could not hear. But God forbid you 
ö 4 ſhould be as deſtitute of the ſocial comforts of life, as I 
x muſt when J loſe my mother, or that ever you -ſhould 
14 loſe your more uſeful acquaintance fo. utterly, as te 
5' turn your thoughts to ſuch a broken reed as I am, who 
* could ſo ill ſupply your wants. I am extremely trou- 
5 bled at the return of your deafneſs; you cannot be too 
4 particular in the accounts of your health to me; every 
4. thing you do or ſay in this kind obliges me, nay, de- 
in lights me, to ſee the juſtice you do me, in thinking me 


concerned in all your concerns; ſo that, though the 
eſt pleaſanteſt thing you can tell me be, that you are bet- 
bo 
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ter or eaſier, next to that it pleaſes me, that you make 
me the perſon you would complain to. 

As the obtaining the love of valuable men is the hap. 
pieſt end I know of this life, ſo the next felicity is, to 
get rid of fools and ſcoundrels; which I cannot but 
own to you was one part of my defign in falling upon 
theſe authors, whoſe incapacity is not greater than 
their infincerity, and of whom I have always found, 
(if I may quote myſelf), | 


That each bad author is as bad a friend. 21 
This poem will rid me of thoſe inſects. 


Cedite, Romani ſcriptores, cedite, Grait ; 
Neſcio quid majus naſcitur Iliade: 


T mean than my //iad; and I call it Næſcio grid, which 
is a degree of modeſty ; but, however, if it ſilence theſe 
fellows *, it mult be ſomething greater than any Iliad 


in Chriſtendom. Why # 
Adien. 


LEY TER 1. 
From Dr. SWIFT. 


Dublin, May 16, 1728. 


1 HAVE with great pleaſure ſhewn the New Eng- 
land newſpaper with the two names, F:n:than Gul. 
liver; and I remember Mr. Forteſcue ſent you an ac- 
count from the aſſizes of one Lemuel Gulliver, who 
had a cauſe there, and loft it on his ill reputation of 
being a liar. Theſe..are not the only obſervations J 
have made upon odd ſtrange accidents in triffes, 
which, in things of great importance, would have been 


® Jt did in a little time effeQually filence them. 
matter 
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matter for hiſtorians, Mr. Gay's opera hath been act- 
ed here twenty times; and my Lord Lieutenant“ tells 
me, it is very well performed; he hath ſeen it often, 
and approves it much. - 

You give a'moſt melancholy account of yourſelf, and 
which 1 do not approve. I reckon, that a man ſubject 
like us to bodily infirmities, ſhould only-occaſtonally 
converſe with great people, notwithſlanding all their 
good qualities, eaſineſſes, and kindnefſes, There is ano- 
ther race which I prefer before them, as beef. and mut- 
ton for conſtant diet before partridges: I mean a mid- 
dle kind, both fur underſtanding: and fortune, who are 
perfectly eaſy, never impertinent, complying in every 
thing, ready to do a hundred little offices that you and 
may often want, who dine and fit with me five times 
for once that I ga to them, and whom I can tell with- 


out offence, that I am otherwiſe engaged at preſent. 
This you cannot expect from any of thoſe that either 


you or I, or both, are acquainted with on your fide; 


who- are only fit for our healthy ſeaſons, and have 


much buſineſs of their own. God forbid I ſhould con- 
demn you to Ireland { quanguam ©!) ; and for England 


I deſpair : and indeed a change of affairs would come 


too late at my ſeaſon of life, and might probable pro- 
duce nothing on my behalf. You have kept Mrs. 


Pope longer, and have had ber care beyond what from 
nature you could expect; not but her loſs will be very 
ſculible, whenever it ſhall happen. I ſay one thing, 
that both ſummers and winters are milder here than 
with you; all things for life in general better for a 
micdling fortune; you. will have an abſolute command 
of your company, with whatever obſequiouſneſs or- 
freedom you may expect or allow. 1 have an elderly. 


houſekeeper , who hath. been my W—lIp—le above 


thirty years, whenever J lived in this kingdom. I-have - 
the command of one or two: villas near this town-z- 
you have a warm apartment in this houſe, and 
two gardens for amuſement. I have ſaid enough, 


Lord Carteret. + Mrs. Brent. 
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yet not half. Except abſence from friends, I confeſ; 
freely that I have no diſcontent at living here; beſides 
What ariſes from a filly ſpirit of liberty, which as it 
neither ſours my drink, nor hurts my meat, nor ſpoil; 
my ſtomach farther than in imagination, ſo I reſolye 
to throw it off. ; oP 

You talk of this Dunciad ; but I am impatient. to 
have it valare per ora ;—there is now a vacancy for 
fame. The Beggar's Opera hath done its taſk ; di/cedir 
uti conviva ſatur. 

Adieu, 


* 


——_— 


een. 
| Frem Dr. SWIFT, 
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| 5 June 1, 1728. 
LOOK upon my Lord Bolingbroke and us two, a 


a peculiar triumvirate, who have nothing to expect, 
or to fear; and ſo far fitteſt to converſe with one ano- 
ther. Only be and I are a little ſubje& to ſchemes; 
and one of us (I will not ſay which) upon very weak 
appearances ; and this you have nothing to do with, 
I do profeſs without affectation, that your kind opinion 
of me as a patriot (fince you call it ſo) is what I do 
not deſerve; becauſe what I do is owing to perfed 
rage and reſentment, and the mortifying Baht of {la- 
very, folly and baſeneſs about me, among which 1 am 
forced to live. And I will take my oath, that you 
have more virtue in an hour, than I in ſeven years: 
for you deſpiſe the follies, and hate the vices ef 
mankind, without the leaſt ill. effect on your tem- 
per; and with regard to particular men, you are in- 
clined always rather to think the better ; whereas 
with me it is always directly contrary. I hope, how. 
ever, this is not in you from a- ſuperior principle of 
virtue, but from your fituation, which hath made 
all parties and intereſts indifferent to you, who can be 
under no concern about high and low church, Whig 
and Tory, or who is firſt miniſter, —Your long let- 
| | ter 
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ter was the laſt I received till this by Dr. Delany, al- 
though you mention another ſince, The Doctor told 
me your ſecret about the Dunciad ; which does not 

leaſe me, becauſe it defers gratifying my vanity in 
the moſt tender point, and perhaps may wholly diſap- 
point it. As to one of your inquiries, I am eaſy enough 
in great matters, but have a thouſand paltry vexations 


in my little ſtationz and the more contemptible, thge 


more vexatious. There might be a Lutrin writ upon 
the tricks uſed by my chapter to teaſe me I do not 
converſe. with one creature of ſtztion or title, but I 
have a ſet of eaſy people whom ] entertain when I have 
a mind. I have _ deſcribed them to you; but, 
when you come you ſhall have the honours of the 
country as much as you pleaſe, and I ſhall on that ac- 
count make a better figure as long as I live. Pray 
God preſerve Mrs. Pope for your fake and eaſe ; I love. 
and eſteem her too much to wiſh it for her own, If I 
were five and twenty, I would wiſh to be of her age, 
to be as ſecure: as ſhe is of a better life. Mrs. P. B. 
has writ to me, and is one of the beſt letter-writers I 
know; very good ſenſe, civility, and friendſhip, with · 
out any ſtiffneſs or conſtrain. 'The Dunciad has taken 
wind here; but if it had not, you are as much known 
here as in England, and the univerſity-lads will crowd 
to kiſs the hem of your garment. I am grieved to hear 
that my Lord Bolingbroke's ill health forced kim to 
the Bath. Tell me, is not temperance a neceſſary 
virtue for great men, ſince it is the parent of eaſe and 
liberty? ſo neceſſary for the uſe and improvement of 
the mind, and which philoſopby allows to be the great - 
eſt felicities of life? 1 believe, had health been given ſo 
liberally to you, it would have been better huſbanded 
without ſhame to your parts. | 
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r XXXIII. 


Daley, June 28, 1728. 


NOW hold the pen for my Lord Bolingbroke, who 


is reading your letter between two haycocks; but 
his attention is ſomewhat diverted by caſting his 
eyes on the clouds, not in admiration of what you ſay, 
but for fear of a ſhower. He is pleaſed with your 
placing him in the triumvirate, between e and 
me; 1 he fays, that he doubts he ſhall fare like 
Lepidus, while one of us runs away with all the power 
like Auguſtus, and another with all the pleaſures like 
Anthony, It is upon a foreſight of this, that he has 
fitted up his farm, and you will agree, that this ſcheme 
of retreat at leaſt is not founded upon weak appearan- 
ces. Upon his return from the Bath, all peccant hu- 
mours, he finds, are purged out of him; and his you 
temperance and economy are ſo ſignal, that the firſt is 
fit for my conſtitution, and the latter would enable you 
to lay up ſo much money as to buy a biſhopric in Eng- 
land. As to the return of his health and- vigour, were 
you here, you might inquire of his hay-makers ; but as 
to his temperance, I can anſwer, that (for one whole 
day) we have had nothing for dinner but mutton-broth, 
beans and bacon, and a 4 fowl. 

Now his Lordſhip is run after his cart, I have a 
moment left to "myſelf to tell you, that I overheard 
him yeſterday agree with a painter for 200]. to paint 
his country-hall with trophies of rakes, ſpades, prongs 


Sc. and other ornaments, merely to . countenance his 


calling this place a farm.— Now turn over a nes 
leaf.— 

He bids me aſſure you, he would be ſorry not to 
have more ſchemes of kindneſs for his friends, than 
of ambition for himſelf, There, though his ſchemes 
may be weak, the -motives at leaſt are ſtrong. = 


— 
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he ſays further, if you could bear as a great fall, and 
decreaſe of your. revenues, as he knows by experience 

he can, you would not live in Ireland an hour. 
The Dunciad is going to be printed in all pomp, 
with the inſcription, which makes me proudeft. It will be 
* attended with Praeme, Prolegomena, Teſtimonia Scripto- 
rum, Index Autborum, and notes variorum. As to the 


= * n 0 8808 4 — ” 
4s 4 { 


vn latter, I defire you to read over the text, and make a 
few in any way you like beſt *, whether dry raillery, 
Ty upon the ſtyle and way of commenting of trivial critics 4 
ur | . #5 . 

F or humourous, upon the authors in the poem; or hiſto- 
ke rical, of perſons, places, times; or explanatory; or 


collecting the parallel paſſages of the ancients. Adieu. 
; Jam pretty well, my mother not ill; Dr. Arbuthnot 
vexed with his fever by intervals. I am afraid he declines, 
and we ſhall loſe a worthy man. I am troubled about 


nc him very much. 

und I am, Oc. 

1- 

eat 

t 18 JJ ² . EE $515 ce 
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th, £2 at Juby 16, 1928. 
HAVE often run over the Durciad in an Iriſh edi- 

e 2 1 tion, (I ſuppoſe full of faults), which a gentleman 


ard ſent me. The notes I could wiſh to be very large, 
aint in what relates to the perſons concerned; for I have 
long obſerved, that twenty miles from London no- 
body underftands hints, initial letters,, or town facts 
and paſſages; and in a few years not even theſe who 
live in London. I would have the names of thoſe 
ſcribblers printed indexically at the beginning or end 
of the poem, with an account of their works, for the 
reader to refer to. I would have all the parodies (as 


Dr. Swift did fo. 
Vor. VI. P they 
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they are called) referred to the author they imitate. 
When I began this long paper, I thought I ſhould 
have filled it with ſetting down the ſeveral paſſages I 
had marked in the edition J had; but I find it unne- 
ceſſary, ſo many of them falling under the ſame rule. 
After twenty times reading the whole, I never in my 
opinion ſaw ſo much good ſatire, and more good ſenſe, 
in ſo many lines. How it paſles in Dublin, I Know 
not yet ; but I am ſure it will be a great diſadvantage 
to the poem, that the perſons and facts will not be un- 
dei ſtood till an explanation comes out, and a very full 
one. I imagine it is not to be publiſhed till towards 
winter, when folks begin to gather in town. Again, 
I inſiſt, you muſt have your aſteriſks filled up with 
ſome real names of real dunces. | 

I am now reading your preceding letter, of June 28, 
and find that all 1 have adviſed above is mention- 
ed there. I would be glad to know whether the quarto 
edition is to come out anonymouſlly, as publiſhed by the 
commentator, with all his pomp of prefaces, &c. and 
among many complaints of ſpurious editions? I am 
thinking whether the editor ſhould not follow the old 
ityle of this excellent author, &c. and refine in many 
places when you meant no refinement ; and into the 
bargain take all the load of naming the dunces, their 
qualities, orten and performances ? 

As to yourſelf, I, doubt you want a ſpurrer- on to 
exerciſe and to amuſements; but to talk of decay at 
your ſeafon of life, is a jeſt. But you are not ſo regu- 
lar as I. You are the moſt temperate man God- ward, 
and the moſt intemperate your ſelf-ward, of moſt I 
have known. I ſuppoſe Mr. Gay will return from 
the Bath with twenty pounds more fleſh, and two 
hundred leſs in money. Providence never deſigned 
him to be above two and twenty, by his thought- 
leſſneſs and cullibility. He hath as little foreſight 


of age, ſickneſs, poverty, or loſs of admirers, as 2 
girl at fifteen. By the way, I muſt obſerve, that 


my Lord Bolingbroke (from the effects of his * 
ne 
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neſs to me) argues moſt ſophiſtically : the fall from a 
million to a hundred thouſand pounds is not fo great, 
as from eight hundred pounds a-year to one: beſides, 
he is a controller of fortune, and poverty dares not 
look a great miniſter in the face, under his lowelt de- 
clenſion. I never knew him live ſo great and expen- 
ſively as he hath done ſince his return from exite ; ſuch 
mortals have reſources that others are not able to com- 
prehend. But God bleſs yon, whoſe great genius has 
not ſo tranfported you as to leave you to the courteſy 
of mankind; for wealth is liberty, and liberty is 4 
bleſſing fitteſt for a philoſopher —and Gay is a ſhave by 
juſt two thouſand pounds too little. — And Horace was 
of my mind, and let my Lord contradict him, if he 
dares.—— | #91 
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Bath, Nov. 12, 1728. 

I HAVE paſſed fix weeks in queſt of health, and found 

it not; but I found the folly of ſolicitude about it 
m a hundred inſtances ; the contrariety of opinions and 
practices, the inability of phyſicians, the blind obedi- 
ence of ſome patients, and as blind rebellion of others. 
] believe at a certain time of life, men are cither fools, 
or phyficians for themſelves, and zcalots, or divines 
for themſelves. 

It was much in my hopes that you intended us a 
winter's viſit ; but laſt week I repented that wiſh, hav- 
mg been alarmed with a report of your lying il] on the 
road from Ireland; from which I am juſt relieved, by 
an aſſurance that you are ſtill at Sir A 's planting 
and building: two things that I envy you for, beſides 
a third, which is the ſociety of a valuable lady. I 
conclude, (though I know nothing cf it), that you 
quarrel with her, and abuſe her every day, if ſhe is ſo. 
F wonder I hear of no . upon her, either 

2 m 
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made by yourſelf, or by others, becauſe you eſteem hey, 
I think it a vaſt pleafure, that whenever two people of 
merit regard one another, ſo many ſcoundrels envy 
and are angry at them : it is bearing teſtimony to a 
merit they cannot reach; and if you knew the infinite 
content I have received of late, at the finding yours 
and my name conſtantly united in any filly icandal, 
J think you would go near to ſing J triumphe! and 
celebrate my happineſs ia verſe; and, | believe, if you 
will not, 1 ſhall. The inſcription to the Dunciad js 
now printed, and inſerted in the poem. Do you care 
I ſhould ſay any thing farther how much that poem is 
yours? ſince certainly without you it had never been. 
Would to God we were together for the reſt of our 
hves ! The whole weight of ſeribblers would juſt ſerve 
to find us amuſement, and not more. I hope you are 
too well employed to mind them. Every ſtick you 
plant, and every ftone you lay, is to ſome purpoſe; 
but the buſineſs of ſuch lives as theirs is but to die 
daily, to labour, and miſe nothing. T only wiſh we 
could comfort each other under our bodily infirmities ; 
and let thoſe who have ſo great a mind to have more 
wit than we, win it and wear it, Give us but cafe, 
health, peace, and fair weather! I think it is the belt 
wiſh in the world, and you know whoſe it was, If I 
lived in Ireland, I fear the wet climate would endan- 
ger more than my life; my humour, and health ; I 
am ſo atmoſpherical a creature. 

I muſt not omit acquainting you, that what you 
heard of the words ſpoken of you in the drawing- 
room, was not true. The ſayings of princes, are ge- 
nerally as ill related as the ſayings of wits. To ſuch 
reports little of our regard ſhould be given, and lels 
of our conduct influenced. by them. 
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From Dr. S WI F T. 


| Dublin, Feb. 13, 1728. 
LIVED very eaſily in the country. Sir A. is a man 


of ſenſe, and a ſcholar, has a good: voice, and my 
Lady a better; ſhe is perfectly well bred, and defirous 


to improve her underſtanding, which is very good, but 


cultivated too much like a fine lady, She was my pu- 

i] there, and ſeverely chid when ſhe read wrong. 
With that, and walking, and making twenty little 
amuſing improvements, and writing family- verſes of 
mirth, by way of libels on my Lady, my time paſſed 
very well, and in very great order; infinitely better 
than here, where I ſee no creature but my ſervants, 
and my old Preſbyterian houſe-keeper, denying myſelf 
to every body, till I ſhall recover my ears. 

The account of another Lord- Lieutenant was only 
in a common news-paper, when I was in the country ; 
and if it ſhould. have happened to be true, J would 
have defired to have had acceſs to him, as the fituation 
Jam in requires. But this renews the grief for the 
death of our friend Mr. Congreve, whom I loved from 
my youth, and who ſurely, beſides his other talents, 
was a very agreeable companion. He had the misfor- 
tune to ſquander away a very good conſtitution in his 
younger days; and I think a man of ſenſe and merit 
like him, is bound in conſeience to preſerve his health 
for the ſake of his friends, as well as of himſelf. Up- 
on his own account I could not much deſire the con- 
tinuance of his life under ſo much pain, and ſo many 
infirmities. Years have not yet hardened me; and 1 
have an addition of weight on my ſpirits fince we loft 
him; though I ſaw him ſo ſeldom; and poſſibly if he 
had lived on, ſhould never have ſeen him mores I do 
Rot only with, as you aſk me, that I was unacquainted 
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with any deſerving perſon, but almoſt that I never 
had a friend. Here is an: ingenious humoured phyſi- 
eian “, a fine gentleman, an excellent ſcholar, eaſy in 
his fortunes, kind to every body, hath abundance of 
friends, entertains-them often and liberally, they paſs 
the evening with him at cards, with plenty of ood 
meat and wine, eight or a dozen together; he loves 
them all, and they him. He has twenty of theſe at 
command; if one of them dies, it is no more than. poor 
Tom! he gets another, or takes up with the reſt, and 
is no more moved than at the loſs of his cat: he of- 
fends nobody, is caſy with every body. Is not this 
the true happy man?. I was deſcribing him to my Lady 
A—, who knows him too; but ſhe hates him mortally 

my character, and will not drink his. health. I 
would. give half my fortune for the ſame temper; and 
yet I cannot ſay I love it; for I do not love my Lord 
, who is much of the Doctor's nature. I hear 
Mr. Gay's ſecond opera , which you mention, is for- 
bid; and then he will be once more fit to be adviſed, 
and reject your advice. Adieu. 4 


—— —— 


E. E T T ER XXXVII. 
Dr. SWI PT. to Lord BOLINGBRORK E. 


Dublin, March 21, 1729. 


OU tell me you have not quitted the deſign of 
collecting, writing, Cc. This is the anſwer of 
every ſinner 4. Gefers his repentance... I wiſh Mr. 
Pope were as great an urger as I; who long for no- 
thing more than to ſee truth under your hands, lay» 
ing all detraction in the duſt, I find myſelf diſpoſed 


every year, or rather every. month, to be more angry 


and revengeful; and. my rage is ſo ignoble, that 


„ Dr. Helſham. I Folly. 
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ir 


gratis. 


rzom Ds. SWEFT,. Cc. 5 
it deſcends even to reſent the folly and baſenefs 
of the enſlaved people among whom I live. I knew 
an old Lord in Leiceſterſhire, who amuſed himſelf 
with mending pitchforks and ſpades for his tenants 
Yet I have higher ideas left, if I were near- 
er to objects on which I might employ them; and con- 
temning my private fortune, would gladly eroſs the 
channel and ſtand by, while my betters were driving 
the boars out of the garden, if there be any probable 
expeRation- of ſuch. an endeavour. When I was of 
your age, I often thought of death ; but now after a. 
dozen years more, it is never. out of my mind, and 
terrifies me leſs. I conclude, that Providence hath. 
ordered our fears to decreaſe with our ſpirits: and 
yet I love /a-bagatelle-better than ever; for finding it 
troubleſome to read at night, and the company here 
growing taſteleſs, I am always writing bad proſe, or 
worſe verſes, either of rage or raillery, whereof ſome- 
few eſcape to give offence or mirth, and the reſt. are 
burnt. 

They print ſome Iriſh traſh in London, and charge 
it on me, which. you will clear me of to my friends; 
for all are ſpurious except one paper , for which Mr. 
Pope very lately chid me. I remember your Lord- 
ſhip uſed to ſay, that a few good ſpeakers would in 
time cart̃y any point that was right; and that the 
common method of a majority, by calling, To the 
queſtion, would never hold long when reaſon was on 
the other fide. Whether politics. do not change like 
gaming by the invention of new tricks, I am igno- 
rant, But I believe in your time, you would never, as- 
a miniſter, have ſuffered an. act to paſs through the 
H. of C, only becauſe you were ſure of a majo- 


rity in the H. of L—s to throw it out: becauſe it 


would be unpopular, and conſequently a loſs of repu- 
tation. Yet this, we are told, hath been the caſe in 
the qualification-bill.relating to penſioners, It ſhould 
ſeem to me, that corruption, like avarice, hath no 


* Intitled, A Libel on Dr. Delany, and & certain great Lord. 
bounds. 
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bounds. I had opportunities to know the proceedings 
of your miniſtry better than any other man of my rank; 
and having not much to do, I have often compared it 
with theſe laſt ſixteen years of a profound peace all o- 
ver Europe; and we running ſeven. millions in debt. 
I am forced to play at ſmall game, to ſet the beaſts 
| Here a-madding, merely for the want of better game, 
Tentanda via eſt qua me quogue paſſim, &c, — The d— take 
"thoſe politics, where a dunce might govern for a do- 
zen years together. I will come in perſon to England 
if I am provoked, and ſend for the dictator from the 
plough. I diſdain to fay, O mihi præteritos but cruda 
deo viridiſque ſeneftus. Pray, my Lord, how are the 
gardens? have you taken down the mount, and remoy- 
ed the yew hedges ? have you 1:0t bad weather for the 
_ fpring-corn ? has Mr. Pope gone farther in his ethic 
oems ? and is the head-land ſown with wheat? and 
what ſays Polybius? and how does my Lord St. 
John “? which laſt queſtion is very material to me, 
becauſe I love Burgundy, and riding between 'Twick- 
enbam and Dawley.— I built a wall five years ago; 
and when the maſons played the knaves, nothing de- 
ITighted me ſo much as to ſtand by, while my ſervants 
threw down what was amiſs. I have likewiſe ſeen a 
monkey overthrow all the diſhes and plates in a kitchen 
merely for the pleaſure of ſeeing them tumble, and 
hearing the clatter they made in their fall. I wiſh you 
would invite me to ſuch another entertainment. But 
you think, as I ought to think, that it is time for me to 
have done with the world; and ſo I would, if I ccd get 
into a better before I was called into the beſt ; and not 
die here in a rage, like a poiſohed rat in a bole. [ 
wonder you are not aſhamed to let me pine away in 
this kingdom, while you are out * 
I come from looking over the Melange above writ- 
ten, and declare it to be a true copy of my preſent 
diſpoſition; which muſt needs pleale you, ſince 
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* Lord St. John of Batterſet, father to Lord Eolingbroke. 
oh -pothing 
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gothing was ever more diſpleaſing to myſelf. I de- 
fire you to preſent my moſt humble reſpects to my 


Lady. 


— * 1 2 — — 


HE B87 3 he 8 XXXVIII. 
Dr. SWIFT to Lord BOLINGBRO KE. 


Dublin, April 5, 1729. 


DO not think it could be poſſible for me to hear 
better news than that of your getting over your 
feurvy ſuit, which always hung as a dead weight on 
my heart. I hated it in all its circumſtances, as it af- 
feted your fortune and quiet, and in a ſituation of 
life that muſt make it every way vexatious. And as I 
am infinitely obliged to you for the 1 you do me 
in ſuppoſing your affairs do at leaſt concern me as 
much as my own; ſo I would never have pardoned 
your omitting it. But before I go on, I cannot for- 
bear mentioning what I read laſt ſummer in a news- 
paper, that you were writing the hiſtory of your own 
times. I ſappoſe ſuch a report might ariſe from what 
was not ſecret among your friends, of your intention. 
to write another kind of hiſtory which you often pro- 
miſed Mr. Pope and me to do. I know he deſires it 
very much: and I am ſure I defire nothing more, for 
the honour and love I bear you, and the perfect know- 
ledge I have of your public virtue. My Lord, I have 
no other notion of economy, than that it is the pa- 
rent of liberty and eaſe ; and I am not the only friend 
you have who hath chid you in his heart for the ne- 
glect of it, though not with his mouth, as. I have 
done, For there is a filly error in the world, even 
among friends, otherwiſe very good, not to inter- 
meddle with mens affairs in ſuch. nice matters. And,. 
wy. Lord,. I have made a. maxim, that ſhould be _ in 
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letters of diamonds, That a wjſe man ought to have 
money in his head, but not in Yis heart. Pray, my 
Lord, inquire whether your prototype, my Lord Dig. 
by, after the Reſtoration, when he was at Briſtol, did 
not take ſome care of his fortune, notwithſtanding 
that quotation I once ſent you out of his ſpeech to the 
H. of Commons ? In my conſcience I believe Fortune, 
hke other drabs, values a man gradually leis for every 
year he lives. I have demonſtration for it; 1 
] play at picquet for ſixpence with a man or a woma 

two years younger than myſclf, I always loſe : and 
there is a young girl of twenty, who never fails of 
winning my money at back-gammon, though ſhe is a 


1 and the game be eccleſiaſtic. As to the pub- 


lic, I confeſs nothing could cure my itch of meddling 
with it but theſe frequent returns of deafneſs, which 
have hindered me from paſting laſt winter in London: 
yet I cannot but conſider the perfidiouſneſs of ſome 
people, who, I thought when he was laſt there, upon a 
change that happened, were the molt impudent in for- 


getting their profeſſions that I have ever known. Pray, 


5 


will you pleaſe to take your pen, and blot me out 


that political maxim from whatever book it is in, That 


ret nolunt diu male adminiſtrari; the commonneſs makes 
me not know who is the author, but ſure he muſt be 
ſome modern. 


I am ſorry for Lady Bolingbroke's ill health : but 
I proteſt I never knew a very deſerving perſon of that 


ſex, who had not too much reaſon to complain of ill 


health. I never wake without finding life a more inſig- 
nificant thing thaw-it was the day before; which is one 


great advantage I get by living in this country, where 


there is nothing I ſhall be forry to loſe, But my great: 
eſt miſery is recollecting the ſcene of twenty years palt; 


and then all on a ſudden dropping into the preſent. | 


remember, when I was a little boy, I felt a great fiſh 


at the end of my line, which I drew up almoſt on the 
ground, but it dropt in, and the diſappointment vexes 
me to this very day; and I believe it was the type * 
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all my future diſappointments. I ſhould be aſhamed to 
ay this to you, if you bad not a ſpirit fitter to bear your 
own misfortunes, than I have to think of them, Is 
there patience left to reflect, by what qualities wealth 
and greatneſs are got, and by what qualities they are 
loſt? I have read my friend Congreve's verſes to Lord 
Cobham, which end with a vile and falſe moral; and 
| remember is not in Horace to Tibullus, which he 
imitates, ** that all times are equally virtuous and vici- 
« ohe; wherein he differs from all poets, philoſophers, 
and Chriſtians, that ever writ. It is more probable that 
there may be an equal quantity of virtue always in the 
world ; but ſometimes there may be a peck of it in 
Aſia, and hardly a thimbleful in Europe. But if 
there be no virtue, there is abundance of ſincerity 
for I will venture all Il am worth, that there is not 
one human creature in power, who will not be modeſt 
enough to confeſs that he proceeds wholly upon. a 
principle of corruption. I ſay this, becauſe I have a 
ſcheme, in ſpite of your notions, to govern England 
upon the principles of virtue; and when the nation is 
ripe for it, I defire you will ſend for me. I have learn- 
ed this by living like a hermit ; by which I am got 
backwards about nineteen hundred years in the æra of 
the world, and begin to wonder at the wickedneſs of 
men. 1 dine alone upon half a diſh of meat; mix wa- 
ter with my wine; walk ten miles a-day ; and read 
Baronius. Hic explicit epiſtola ad Dom. Bolingbroke, 
et incipit ad amicum Pope. 


Having finiſhed my letter to Ariſtippus. I now be- 
gin to you. I was in great pain about Mrs. Pope, hav- 
ing heard from others that ſhe was in a very dangerous 
way, which made me think it unſeaſonable to trouble 
you. I am aſhamed to tell you, that, when I was 
very young, 1 bad more defire to be famous than 
ever fince ; and fame, like all things elſe in this life, 
grows with me every day more a trifſe. But 
you, who are ſo much younger, although you _ 
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that health you deſerve, yet your ſpirits are as vi. 
gorous as if your body were founder. I hate 3 
crowd, where I have not an eaſy place to. ſee and be 
ſeen, | A great library always makes me melancholy, 
where the beſt author is as much ſqueezed, and as ob. 
ſcure, as a porter at a coronation. In my own little 
library, I value the compilements of Gravius and Gro. 
novius, which make thirty-one volumes in folio, (and 
were given me by my Lord Bolingbroke), more than 
all my books beſides ; becauſe, whoever comes into my 
cloſet, cafts his eyes immediately upon them, and will 
not vouchſafe to look upon Plato or Xenophon. I tell 
you, it is almoſt incredible how opinions change by the 
decline or decay of ſpirits ; and I will further tell you, 
that all my endeavours from a boy to diſtinguiſh my. 
ſelf, were only for want of a great title 8 fortune, 
that I might be uſed like a lord by thoſe who have an 
opinion of my parts; whether right or wrong, it is no 

reat matter; and ſo the reputation of wit or great 

arning does the office of a blue ribband, or of a coach 
and fix horſes. To be remembered for ever on the ac- 
count of our friendſhip, is what would exceedingly 
pleaſe me; but yet I never loved to make a viſit, or be 
ſeen walking with my betters ; becauſe they get all the 
eyes and civilities from me. I no ſooner writ this than 
I corrected myſelf, and remembered Sir Fulk Grevil's 
epitaph, . Here lies, &c. who was friend to Sir Phi- 
« hp Sidney.” And therefore I moſt heartily thank 

ou for your defire that I would record our friendſhip 
1 verſe; which if I can ſucceed in, I will never deſire 
to write one more line in poetry while I live. Yoo 
muſt preſent my humble ſervice to Mrs. Pope, and let 
her know I pray for her continuance in the world, for 
ker own n, that ſhe may live to take care of you 
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Er TE © XXXIX. 
From Dr. SWIFT. 


| | Ang. 11, 1729. 

AM very ſenſible, that in a former letter I talked 

very weakly of my own affairs, and of my imperfect 
wiſhes and defires ; which, however, I find with ſome 
comfort do now daily decline, very ſuitable to my ſtate 
of health for ſome months paſt. For my head is never 
perfectly free from giddineſs, and eſpecially towards 
night, Yet my diſorder is very moderate, and I have 
been without a fit of deafneſs this half-year; fo I am 
like a horſe, which, though off his mettle, can trot on 
tolerably ; and this compariſon puts me in mind to add, 
that I am returned to be a rider, wherein I wiſh you 
would imitate me. As to this country, there have been 
three terrible years dearth of corn, and every place 
{trowed with beggars ; but dearths are common in bet- 
ter climates, and our evils here lie much deeper. Ima« 
pine a nation, the two thirds of whoſe revenues are 
pent out of itz and who are not permitted to trade 
with the other third, and where the pride of women 
will not ſuffer them to wear their own manufactures, 
even where they excel what come from abroad: this 
is the true ſtate of Ireland in a very few words. Theſe 
evils operate more every day, and the kingdom is ab- 
ſolutely undone, as I have been telling often in print 
theſe ten years paſt. 

What I have ſaid requires forgiveneſs, -but I bad a 
mind for once to let you know the ſtate of our affairs, 
and my reaſon for being more moved than perhaps be- 
comes a clergyman, and a piece of a philoſopher: and 
perhaps the 1ncreaſe of years and diſorders may hope 
for ſome allowance to complaints, eſpecially when J 
may call myſelf a ſtranger in a ſtrange land. As to 
poor Mrs, Pope, (if ſhe be ſtill alive), I heartily pity 
you and pity her. Her great piety and virtue will in- 

Vor. VI. fallibly 
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fallibly make her happy in a better life, and her great 
age hath made her fully ripe for heaven and the grave, 
and her beſt friends will moſt wiſh her eaſed of her la- 
bours, when ſhe hath ſo many'good works to follow 
them. The loſs you will feel by the want of her care 
and kindneſs, I know very well ; but ſhe has amply 
done her part, as you have yours, One reaſon why [ 
would have you in Ireland when you ſhall be at your 
own diſpoſal, is, that you -may be maſter of two or 
three years revenues, provi/e frugis in annos copia, ſo as 
not to be pinched in the leaſt when years increaſe, and 
perhaps your health impairs: and when this kingdom 
is utterly at an end, you may ſupport me for the few 
years 1 ſhall happen to live; and who knows but you 
may pay me exorbitant intereſt for the ſpoonful of wine, 
and ſcraps of a chicken it will coſt me to feed you ? 1 
am confident you have too much reaſon to complain of 
ingratitude; for I never yet knew any perſon one tenth 
part ſo heartily diſpoſed as you are to do good offices 
to others, without the leaſt private view. 

Was it a gaſconade to pleaſe me, that you ſaid your 
fortune was increaſed to 100. a-year fince I left you! 
you ſhould have told me how. Thoſe ſabhidia ſenectuli 
are extremely deſirable, if they could be got with juſ. 
tice, and without avarice; of which vice, though! 
cannot charge myſelf yet, nor feel any approaches to- 
wards it, yet no uſurer more wiſhes to be richer, (or 
rather to be ſurer of his rents). But I am not half fo 
moderate as you; for I declare I cannot live eaſily un- 
der double to what you are ſatisfied with. 

I hope Mr. Gay will keep his zoc ol. and live on the 
intereſt, without decreaſing the principal one penny; 
but I do not like your ſeldom ſeeing him. I hope he is 
grown more diſengaged from his intentneſs on his own 
affairs, which I ever diſliked, and is quite the reverſe 

to you, unleſs. you are a very dextrous diſguiſer. | 

 defire my humble ſervice to Lord Oxford, Lord Ba- 
thurſt, and particularly to Mrs. B—, but to no lady at 

| court. God bleſs you for being a greater dupe than J. 

I love that character too myſelf, but I want your cha- 
Tity. Adieu. "oe © 
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Oc. 9, 1729. 
T pleaſes me, that you received my books at laſt: 
but you have never once told me if you approve the 
whole, or diſapprove not of ſome parts of the com- 
mentary, Sc. It was my principal aim in the entire 
work to perpetuate the friendſhip between us, and to 
ſhew that the friends or the enemies of one, were the 
friends or enemies of the other. If in any particular 
any thing be ſtated or mentioned in a different manner 
from what you like, pray tell me freely, that the new 
editions, now coming out here, may have it rectified. 
You-will find the octavo rather more correct than the 
quarto, with ſome additions to the notes and epigrams 
caſt in, which I wiſh had been increaſed by your ac- 
quaintance in Ireland, I rejoice in hearing that Dra- 
pier's Hill is to emulate Parnaſſus, I fear the country 
about it is as much impoveriſhed. I truly ſhare in al! 
that troubles you, and with. you removed from a ſcene 
of diſtreſs, which I know works your compaſſionate 
temper too ſtrongly. But if we are not to ſee you 
here, I believe 1 ſhail once in my life ſee you there. 
You think more for me, and about me, than any friend 
] have, and you think better for me. Perhaps you 
will not be contented, though Iam, that the additional 
1col. a-year is only for my life. My mother is y:t 
living, and [ thank God for it: ſhe will never be trou- 
bleſome to me, if ſhe be not fo to herſelf, But a me- 
lancholy object it is, to obſerve the gradual decays both 
of body and mind, in a perſon to whom one is tied by 
the links of both. I cannot tell whether her death it- 
ſelf would be ſo afflicting. 

You are” too careful of my worldly affairs. T am 
rich enough, and I can afford to give away 100. a- 
year. Do not be angry: I will not live to be very 
old ; I have revelations to the contrary. I would not 
craw] upon the earth without doing a little good when 

5 1 have 
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J have a mind to do it. I will enjoy the pleaſure of 
what I give, by giving it alive, and ſecing another en- 
joy it. When r die, I ſhould be aſhamed to leave 
_—_— to build me a monument, if there were a want- 
8 above ground. | 
r. Gay aſſures me his 3000). is kept entire and ſa. 
cred ; he ſeems to languiſſ after a line from you, and 
complains tenderly. Lord Bolingbroke bas told me 
ten times over he was going to write to yeu. Has he, 
or not? The Doctor is unalterable, both in friendſhip 
and quadrille : his. wife has been very near death laſt 
week: his two brothers buried their wives within theſe 
| ſix weeks. Gay is ſixty miles off, and has been ſo all 
this ſummer, with the Duke and Ducheſs of Queenſ- 
berry. He is the ſame man: ſo is every one here that 
you know. Mankind is unamendable. Optimus il! 
gui minimis urgetur.— Poor Mts. ** is like the reſt ; ſhe 
cries at the thorn in her foot, but will ſuffer nobody to 
pull it out. The court-lady I have a good opinion of; 
pet I have treated her more negligently than you would 
do, becauſe you like-to fee the infide of a court, which 
I do not. I have ſeen her but twice. You have a del- 
perate hand at dafhing out a character by great ſtrokes, 
and at the ſame time a delicate one at fine touches, 
God forbid you ſhould draw mine, if I were conſcious 
of any guilt : but if I were conſcious only of folly, 
God fend it! for as nobody can detect a great fault ſo 
well as you, nobody would fo well hide a ſmall one. 
But, after all, that lady means to do good, and does 
r harm, which is a vaſt deal for a courtier. I can 
aſſure you, that Lord Peterborow always ſpeaks kindly 
of you, and certainly has as great a mind to be your 
friend as any one. I muſt throw away my pen; it 
cannot, it will never tel} you what I inwardly am to 
you. Quod nequee monſtrare, et ſentio tantum. 
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Lord BOLINGBROK E to Dr. SWIFT. 


Bruſels, Sept. 27, 1729. 
N HAVE brought your French acquaintance“ thus far 


on her way into her own country, and conſiderably 
better in health than ſhe was when the went to Aix. I 
begin to entertain hopes, that ſne will recover ſuch a 
degree of health as may render old age ſupportable. 
Both of us have cloſed the tenth luſtre, and it is high 
time to determine how we ſhall play the laſt a&t of the 
farce, Might not my life be intitled much more pro- 


| perly a What-d"ye-call it, than a farce? Some comedy, 


a great deal of tragedy, and the whole interſperſed 
with ſcenes of Harlequin, Scaramouch, and Dr. Ba- 
kardo, the prototype of your hero. — I uſed to think 
ſometimes formerly of old age and ob death: enough 
to prepare my mind; not enough ta anticipate ſorrow, 
to daſh the joys of youth, and to be ail my lite a-dy- 
ing. I find the benefit of this practice now, and find 
it more as I proceed on my journey; little regret when 
1 look backwards, little apprehenſion when I look for- 
ward. You complain grievouſly of your ſituation in 
Ireland: I would complain of mine too in England, 
but I will not, nay, I ought not; for I find by long ex- 
perience, that I can be unfortunate without being un- 
happy. I do not approve your joining together the 
figure of living, and the pleaſure of giving, though your 
old prating friend Montagne does ſomething like it in 
one of his rhapſodies, To tell you my * would 
be to write an effay, and I ſhall hardly have time to 
write a letter; but if you will come over, and live with 
Pope and me, I will ſhew you in an inſtant why thoſe 
two things ſhould not aller de pair, and that forced re- 


Lady Bolingbroke. 
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trenchments on both may be made, without making us 
even uneaſy. You know that I am too expenſive, and 
all mankind knows, that I have been 3 plunder- 
ed; and yet I feel in my mind the power of deſcend- 


ing, without anxiety, two or three ſtages more. In 


ſhort, Mr. Dean, if you will come to a certain farm 
in Middleſex, you Gal find that I can live frugal. 
ly without growling at the world, or being peeviſh 
with thoſe whom fortune has appointed to eat my 
bread, inſtead of appointing me to eat theirs: and yet 


_ - I have naturally as little diſpoſition to frugatity as any 


man alive. You ſay you are no philoſopher, and I 
think you are in the right to diſlike a word which is ſo 
often abuſed ; but I am ſure you like to follow reaſon, 
not cuſtom, (which is ſometimes the reaſon, and often- 
er the caprice of others, of the mob, of the world). 
Now, to be ſure of doing this, you muſt wear your 
philoſophical ſpectacles as conſtantly as the Spaniards 


\ uſed to wear theirs. You muſt make them part of 


your dreſs, and ſooner part with your broad-brimmed 
bcaver, your gown, your ſcarf, or even that emble- 
raatical veſtment, your ſurplice. Through this medium 
you will ſee few things to be vexed at, few perſons to 
be angry at: and yet there will frequently be things 
which we ought to wiſh altered, and perſons whom we 

ought to wiſh hanged. | 
In your letter to Pope, you agree, that a regard for 
fame becomes a man more towards his exit, than at 
his entrance into life; and yet you confeſs, that the 
longer you live, the more you grow indifferent about 
it, Your ſentiment is true and natural; your reaſon- 
ing, I am afraid, is not ſo upon this occaſion. Pru- 
dence will make us defire fame, becauſe it gives us 
many real and great advantages in all the affairs of 
life. Fame is the wiſe man's means; bis ends are his 
own good, and the good of ſociety. You poets and 
orators have inverted this order ; you propoſe fame as 
the end, and good, or at leaſt great actions, as the 
means. You go further ; yon teach our felf-love to 
anticipate the applauſe which we ſuppoſe will be paid 
by poſterity to our names; and with idle notions of 
immortality 
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immortality you turn other heads beſides your own: 


J am afraid this may have done ſome harm in the 


world. 


Fame is an object which men purſue ſucceſsfully by 
various, and even contrary courſes. Your doctrine 
leads them to look on this end as eſſential, and on the 
means as indifferent; ſo that Fabricius and Craſſus, 
Cato and Czſar, preſſed forward to the ſame goal. 
After all, perhaps it may appear, from a conſidera- 
tion of the depravity of mankind, that you could 
do no better, nor keep up virtue in the world, without 
calling this paſſion, or this direction of ſelf-love, in to 
your aid. Tacitus has crowded this excuſe for you, 
according to his manner, into a maxim, Contemptu 
fame, contemni virtutes. But now, whether we con» 
ſider fame as an uſeful inſtrument in all the oc- 
currences of public and private life, or whether we 
conſider it as the cauſe of that pleaſure which our 
ſelf- love is ſo fond of; methinks, our entrance into 
life, or (to ſpeak more properly) our youth, not our 
old age, is the ſeaſon when we ought to defire it 
moſt, and therefore when it is moſt becoming to defire 
it with ardour. If it is uſeful, it is to be defired moſt 
when we have, or may hope to have, a long ſcene of 
action open before us. Towards our exit, this ſcene 
of action is or ſhould be cloſed; and then, methinks, 
it is unbecoming to grow fonder of a thing which we 
have no longer occafion for, If it is pleaſant, the 
ſooner we are in poſſeſſion of fame, the longer we ſhall 
enjoy this pleaſure. When it is acquired early in life, 
it may tickle us on to old age ; but, when it is acquir- 
ed late, the ſenſation of pleaſure will be more faint, 
and mingled with the regret of our not having taſted 
it ſooner, 


From my Farm, OR. 5 


I am here; I have feen Pope, and one of my firſt 
inquiries was after you, He tells me a thing I am 
forry to hear: you are building, it ſeems, on a piece 
of land, you have acquired for that purpoſe, in ſome 

| county 
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county of Ireland“. Though I have built in a part 
of the world, which I prefer very little to that where 
you have been thrown and confined by our ill fortune 
and yours, yet I am ſorry you do the ſame thing. [ 
have repented a thouſand times of my reſolution, and 
I hope you will repent of yours before it is executed, 
Adieu, my old and worthy friend. May the phyſical 
evils of life fall as eaſily upon you, as ever they did on- 
any man who lived to be old; and may the moral evils 
which ſurround us make as little impreſſion on you, as 
they ought to make on one who has ſuch ſuperior ſenſe 
to eſtimate things by, and ſo much virtue to wrap 
himſelf up in. 

My wife deſires not to be forgotten by you. She 
is faithfully your ſervant, and zealouſly your admirer, 
She will be concerned and diſappointed not to find you 
in this iſland at her return, which hope both the and I 
had been made to entertain before I went abroad. 
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Dublin, Oct. 41, 1729. 
I RECEIVED your Lordſhip's travelling letter of 


ſeveral dates, at ſeveral ſtages, and from different 
nations, languages, and religions. Neither could any 
thing be more obliging than your kind remembrance 
of me in ſo many places. As to your ten luſtres, I 
remember, when I complained in a letter to Prior, 
that I was fifty years old, he was half- angry in jeſt, 
and anſwered me out of Terence, a commemoratio 
eft quaſi exprobratiz, How then ought 1 to rattle you, 
when I have a dozen years more to anſwer for, 
a!l monaſtically paſſed in this country of liberty, and 
delight, and money, and good company ! I go on an- 
ſwering your letter. It is you were my hero, but the 
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other“ never was: yet, if he were, it was your own 


fault, who taught me to Jove him, and often vindicat- 


ed him, in the beginning of your miniſtry, from my 
accuſations. But 1 granted he had the greateſt ine · 
qualities of any man alive, and his whole ſcene was 
fifty times more a What-d'ye-call-it, than yours: for, 
declare yours was unie; and I wiſh you would ſo 
order it, that the world may be as wiſe as I upon that 
article. Mr. Pope wiſhes it too; and I believe there is 
not a more honeſt man in England, even without wit. 
But you regard us not.—I was 1 forty-ſeven years old 
when I began to think of death; and the refleQions 
upon it now begin when I wake in the morning, and 
end when ] am going to ſleep.— I writ to Mr. Pope, 
and not to you. My birth, although from a family 
not undiſtinguiſhed in its time, is many degrees inſe- 
rior to yours; all my pretenſions from perſon and parts 
infinitely ſoz I a younger ſon of younger ſons ; you 
born to a great fortune : yet I ſee you, with all your 
advantages, ſunk to a degree that you could never have 
been without them: but yet I ſee you as much eſteem- 
ed, as much beloved, as much dreaded, and perhaps 
more, (though it be almoſt impoſſible), than ever you 
were in your higheſt exaltation ;—only I grieve like an 
alderman, that you are not ſo rich. And yet, my Lord, 
I pretend to value money as little as you; and I will 
call five hundred witneſſes (if you will take Iriſh wit- 
neſſes) to prove it. I renounce your whole philoſophy, 
becauſe it is not your practice. By the figure of living, 
(if I uſed that expreſſion to Mr. Pope), 1 do not mean 
the parade, but a ſuitableneſs to your mind ; and, as 
for the pleaſure of giving, I know your ſoul ſuffers 
when you are debarred of it. Could you, when your” 
own ares and contempt of outward things, (be 
not offended, it is no eecleſiaſtical, but an Epictetian 
phraſe), could you, when thefe have brought you to 
it, come over and live with Mr. Pope and me at the 


Lord Oxford, 


The year of Queen Anne's death. 
Deanry ? 


190 LETTERS To any 


Deanry ? I could almoſt wiſh the experiment were 
tried. No, God forbid, that ever ſuch a ſcoundrel as 
Want ſhould dare to approach you. But, in the mean 
time, do not brag ; retrenchments are not your talent, 
But, as old Weymouth ſaid to me in his lordly Latin, 
Philoſapha verba, ignava opera ; 1 with you could learn 
arithmetic, that three and two make five, and will ne. 
ver make more. My philoſophical ſpeRacles, which 
you adviſed me to, will tell me that 1 can live on zel. 
a - year, (wine excluded, which my bad health forces 
me to); but I cannot endure that oti#um ſhould be in: 
dignitate.— My Lord, what I would have-ſaid of ſame, 
is meant of fame which a man enjoys in his life; be- 
cauſe I cannot be a great lord, I would acquire what 
is a kind of ſub/idium ; I would endeavour that my bet- 
ters ſhould ſeek me by the merit of ſomething diltin- 
guiſhable, inſtead of my ſeeking them. The defire of 
enjoying it in after-times, is owing to the ſpirit and 
folly of youth: but with age we learn to know the 
houſe is ſo full, that there is no room for above one or 
two at moſt in an age, through the whole world. My 
Lord, I hate and love to write to you; it gives me 
pleaſure, and kills me with melancholy. The d 
take ſtupidity, that it will not come to ſupply the want 
of philoſophy, 5 ' 


\ 


rRNA. 


From Dr. SWIFT. 


| Oct. 31, 1729. 

ts a were ſo careful of ſending me the Dunciad, 

that I have received five of them, and have 
pleaſed four friends, I am one. of every body who 
approve every part of it, text and comment; but am 
one abſtracted from every body, in the happineſs of 
being recorded your friend, while wit, and humour, 
and politeneſs, ſhall have any memorial among * 


were 
vel as 
mean 
ent. 
Atin, 
learn 
ne- 
v hich 
1 gel, 
forces 
e ſine 
ſame, 
3 be» 
what 
y bet - 
liſtin. 
fire of 


ron DR. SWIFT, &c. 191 


As for your octavo edition, we know nothing of it; 


for we have an octavo of our own, which bath ſold 
wonderfully, conſidering our poverty, aud dulneſs the 
conſequence of it. 

I writ this paſt to Lord B. and told him in my let- 
ter, that, with a great deal of loſs for a frolic, I will 
fly as ſoon as build; I have neither years, nor ſpirits, 
nor money, nor patience for ſuch amuſements. The 
frolic is gone off, and I am only 100. the poorer. 
But this kingdom is grown ſo exceſſively poor, that we 
wiſe men muſt think of nothing but getting a little 
ready money. It is thought there are not two hun- 
dred thouſand pounds rr, ſpecie in the whole iſland; 
for we return thrice as much to our abſentees, as we 
get by trade, and ſo are all inevitably undone ; which 
[ have been telling them in print theſe ten years, to as 
little purpoſe as if it came from the pulpit. And this 
is enough for Iriſh politics, which I only mention, be- 
cauſe it ſo nearly touches myſelf. I muſt repeat what, 
I believe, J have ſaid before, that I pity you much 
more than Mrs. Pope. Such a parent and friend hour- 
ly declining before your eyes, is an object very unfit 
for your health, and duty, and tender diſpoſition : and 
I pray God it may not affect you too much. I am as 
much ſatisfied that your additional eo. per annum 
is for your life, as if it were for ever. You have e- 
nough to leave your friends, I would not have them 
glad to be rid of you; and [I ſhall take care that none 
but my enemies will be glad to get rid of me. You 
have embroiled me with Lord B— about the figure of 
ex © ard the pleaſure of giving. I am under the 
neceſſity of ſome little paltry figure in the Ration I am: 
but I make it as little as poſſible. As to the other part, 
you are baſe, becauſe I thought myſelf as great a giver 
as ever was of my ability; and yet in proportion you 
exceed, and have kept it till now as a ſecret even from 
me, when I wondered how you were able to live with 
your whole little revenue. Adieu. 
| L— C, who doth his duty of a good governor 
in enſlaving this kingdom as much as he can, talks to 
me of you in the manner he ought. 
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Li BD -TE- 2 n. 


Lord BOLINGBROKE to Dr. SWIFT, 


Nov. 19, 1729, 


I FIND that you have laid aſide your proſpect of 
building in Ireland, and that we ſhall ſee you in | 
this iſland cum zeplyris, et hirundine prima, I know not 
whether the love of fame increaſes as we advance in 
age; ſure I am that the force of friendſhip does. | 
loved you almoſt twenty years ago, I thought of you 
as well as I do now; better was beyond the power of 
conception, or, to avoid an equivoque, beyond the 
extent of my ideas. Whether you are more obliged 
to me for loving you as well when I knew you leſs, 
or for loving you as well after loving you ſo many 
years, I ſhall not determine, What I would fay i 
this: whilſt my mind grows daily more independent of 
the world, and feels leſs need of leaning on external 
objects, the ideas of friendſhip return oftener, they 
buſy me, they warm me more. Is it that we grow 
more tender as the moment of our great ſeparation ap- 
proaches ? or is it that they who are to live together in 
another ſtate, (for vera amicitia non niſi inter bones), 
begin to feel more ſtrongly that divine ſympathy which 
is to be the great band of their future ſociety ? There is 
no one thought which ſooths my mind like this, I en- 
courage my imagination to purſue it, and am heartily 
afflicted when another faculty of the intelle& comet 
boiſterouſly in, and wakes me from ſo pleaſing a dream, 
if it be a dream. I will dwell no more on economics 
than I have done in my former letter. Thus much only 
I will ſay, that otium cum dignitate is to be had with 
col. a- year as well as with 50oo/. : the difference wil 
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eſtate. I do aſſure you, that I have never quitted the 
deſign of tha. reviſing, improving, and extend- 


ing ſeveral materials which are {till in my power; and 


I hope that the time of ſetting myſcif about this Jait- 


work of my life is not far off. Many papers of much 
curioſity and importance are loſt, and ſome of them in 
a manner which would ſurpriſe and anger you. How- 
ever, I ſhall be able to convey ſeveral great truths to 
poſterity, ſo clearly and ſo authentically, that the Bur- 
nets and the Oldmixons of another age may rail, but 
not be able to deceive. Adieu, my friend. I have ta- 
ken up more of this paper than belongs to me, ſince 
Pope is to write to you. No matter: for, upon re- 
colle&ion, the rules of proportion are not broken ; he 
will ſay as much to you in one page, as I have ſaid in 
three. Bid him talk to you of the work he is about, 
I hope in good earneſt ; it is a fine one; and will be, 
in his hands, an original“. His ſole complaint is, 
that he finds it too eaſy in the execution. This flat · 
ters his lazineſs; it flatters my judgment, who always 
thought, that (univerſal as his talents are) this is emi- 
nently and peculiarly his, above all the writers I know 
living or dead; I do not except Horace. 4 
| Adieu. 
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$a. 3 -& £L' K EV, 
Nov. 28, 1729. 
HIS letter (like all mine) will be a rhapſody ; it 
is many years ago ſince I wrote as a wit . How 
many occurrences or informations muſt one omit, if 
one determined to ſay nothing that one could not ſay 
prettily ? I lately received from the widow of one dead 
correſpondent, and the father of another, ſeveral of 
my own letters of about fifteen and twenty years old ; 


and it was not unentertaining to myſelf to obſerve, 
how and by what degrees I. ceaſed to be a witty writ- 


* Eſſay on Man, | 
He uſed to value himſelf on this particular. 
Vor. VI, R 
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er; as either my experience grew on the one hand, 
or my aſſection to my correſpondents on the other. 
Now, as I love you better than moſt I have ever met 
with in the world, and eſteem you too the more, the 
longer I have compared you with the reſt of the world; 
{1 inevitably I write to you more negligently, that is, 
more openly, and what all but ſuch as love one ano. 
ther will call writing worſe. I ſmile to think how Curl 
would be bit, were our epiſtles to fall into his hands, 
and how ploriouſly they would fall ſhort of every in. 
genious reader's expectations? 

You cannot imagine what a vanity it is to me to 
have ſomething to rebuke you for in the way of eco. 
nomy. I love the man that builds the houſe /ub:to in. 
genis, and makes a wall for a horſe; then cries, © We 
„ wiſe men mull think of nothing but getting ready 
* money.” I am glad you approve my annuity ; all 
we have in this world is no more than an annuity, 2 
to our own enjoyment ; but I will increaſe your re- 

ard for my wiſdom, and. tell you, that this annuity 
includes alſo the life of another“, whoſe, concern ought 
to be as near me as my own, and with whom my 
whole proſpe&s ought to finiſh. I throw my javelin of 
hope no farther, Cur brevi fortes jaculamur evo — &c, 

The ſecond, (as it is called, but indeed the eighth) 
edition of the Dunciad, with ſome additional notes 
and epigrams, ſhall be ſent you, if I know any op- 
portunity; if they reprint it with you, let them by al 
means follow that octavo edition. — The Drapier's 
letters are again printed here, very laudably as to pa- 
per, print, 3 for you know I diſapprove Iriſh politics, 
{as my commentator tells you), being a ſtrong and 
zealous ſubject of England. The lady you mention, 
you ought not ta complain of for not acknowledging 
your preſent, ſhe having lately received a much richet 
preſent from Mr. Knight of the S. Sea; and you art 
ſenſible ſhe cannot ever return it to one in the cond: 
tion of an outlaw. It is certain, as he can never ei 
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pect any favour “, his motive muſt be wholly diſin- 
tereſted. Will not this reflection make you bluſh? Your 
continual deplorings of Ireland, make me wiſh you 
were here long enough to forget thoſe ſcenes that ſo 
afflict you: 1 am only in fear if you were, you would 
grow ſuch a patriot here too, as not to be quite at eaſe 
for your love of Old England. It is very poſlible, 
your journey, in the time I compute, might exactly tal- 
ly with my intended one to you; and if you muſt ſoon 
again go back, you would not be unattended. For the 
poor woman decays perceptibly every week ; and the 
winter may too probably put an end to a very long, 
and a very irreproachable life. My conſtant attend- 
ance on her does indeed affect my mind very mucb, 
and leſſen extremely my deſires of long life, fince I ſee 
the beſt that can come of it is a miſerable benediction. 
I look upon myſelf to be many years older in two 
years ſince you ſaw me. The natural imbecillity of 
my body, joined now to this acquired old age of the 
mind, makes me at leaſt as old as you, and we are the 
fitter to craw] down the hill together; I only deſire 
] may be able to keep pace with you. My firſt 
friendſhip at fixteen was contracted with a man of 
ſeventy, and I found him not grave enough or con- 
ſiſtent enough for me, though we lived well to his 
death. I ſpeak of old Mr. Wycherley ;. ſome letters 
of whom (by the by) and of mine, the bookſellers 
have got and printed, not without the concurrence of 
a noble friend of mine and yours F. I do not much 
approve of it, though there is nothing for me to be 
alhamed of, becauſe I will not be aſhamed of any 
thing I do not do myſelf, or of any thing that is not 
immoral, but merely dall, (as for inſtance, if they 
printed this letter I ami now writing, which they ea- 
Wy may, if the underlings at the polt-office, pleaſe to 


He was miſtaken in this. Mr. Knight was pardoned, and- 
1 * home in the year 1742. 
See the occaſion in the ſecond and third paragraphs of the 
preface to Pope's letters, in vol. iv, 
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take a copy of it). I admire, on this confideration, 
your ſending your laſt to me quite open, without a ſeal, 
wafer, or any cloſure whatever, manifeſting the utter 
openneſs ob the writer, I would do the ſame by this, 
but fear it would look like affectation to fend two let 
ters ſo together, —I will fully repreſent to our friend, 
(and, I doubt not, it will touch his heart), what you ſo 
feelingly fet forth as to the badneſs of your Burgundy, 
Sc. e is an extreme honeſt man, and indeed ought 
to be ſo, conſidering how very indiſcreet and unreſery. 
ed he is. But I do not approve this part of his cha. 
racter, and will never join with him in any of his idle. 
neſſes in the way of wit. You know my maxim to 
keep as clear of all offence, as I am clear of all intereſt 
in either party. I was once diſpleaſed before at you for 
complaining to Mr. ** of my not having a penſion, 
and am fo again at your naming it to a eertain lord, 
I have given proof in the courſe of my whole life, 
(from the time when I was in the friendſhip of Lord 
Bolingbroke and Mr. Cragga, even to this when I am 
civilly treated by Sir Rebert Walpole), that I never 
thought myſelf ſo warm in any party's dauſe as to de- 
ſerve their money, and therefore would never have ac- 
cepted it. But give me leave to tell you, that of all man- 
kind the two perſons I would traſt have accepted any 
favour from, are thoſe very two, to whom you have un- 
 Juckily ſpoken of it, I deſire you to take off any im- 
preſfions which that dialogue may have left on his 
Lordſhip's mind, as if I ever had any thought of being 
beholden to him, or any other in that way. And yet 
you know I am no enemy tc the preſent conſtitution; 
I believe, as ſincere a wellwiſher to it, nay, even to the 
church eſtabliſhed, as any minifter in or out of employ- 
ment whatever, or any biſhop of England or Ireland. 
Yet am I of the religion of Eraſmus, a Catholic: fo l 
live, fo I ſhall die; and hope one day to meet you, 
Biſhop Atterbury, the younger Craggs, Dr. Garth, 
Dean Berkeley, and Mr. Hutchinſon, in that place, to 
which God of his infinite mercy bring us, and every 
body! | 

| Lord 
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From Dr. SWIFT, &c. r 


Lord B.'s anſwer to your letter I have juſt received, 
and join it to this packet. The work he ſpeaks of with 
ſuch abundant partiality, is a ſyſtem of ethics in the 
Horatian- way. | 
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LET FE: XLVI. 
| April 14, 1730. 
HIS is a letter extraordinary, to do and ſay no- 
thing but to recommend to you (as a clergyman, 
and a charitable one) a pious and a good work, and 


for a good and an honeſt man: moreover, he is above 


feventy, and poor, which you might think included in 
the word honeſt. I ſhalt think it a Eindneſs done myſelf, 
if you can propagate Mr. Weſtley's ſubſcription for his 
Commentary on Job, among your divines, (biſhops 
excepted, of whom there is no hope), and among ſuch 
as are believers, or readers, of Scripture ; even the eu- 
rious may find ſomething to pleaſe them, if they ſcorn 
to be edified, It has been the labour of eight years of 
this learned man's life; I call him what he is, a learn- 
ed man, and I engage you will approve his proſe more 
than you formerly could his poetry. Lord Bolingbroke - 
is a favourer of it, and allows you to do your beſt to 
ſerve an old Tory, and a ſufferer for the church of 
England, though you are a Whig, as I am. 

We have here ſome verſes in your name, which I 
am angry at. Sure you would not uſe me fo ill as to 
flatter me? I therefore think it is-ſome other weak 
Iriſhman. : 


P. S. I did not take the pen out of Pope's hands, 

I proteſt to you. But, ſince he will not fill the re- 
mainder of the page, I think I may without offence, 
I ſeek no epiſtolary fame, but am a good deal pleaſed 
to think, that it will be 1 that you and 
I lived in the moſt friendly intimacy together. Pliny 
writ his letters for the public; ſo did Seneca, ſo did 
R 3 Bal ſac, 


198 LETTERS r any 


Balfac, Voiture, &c. Tully did not ; and therefore 
theſe give us more pleaſyre than any which have come 
down to us from antiquity. When we read them, we 
pry into a ſecret which wes: intended to be kept from 
us. That is a pleaſure, We ſee Cato, and Brutus, 
and Pompey, and others, ſuch as they really were, and 
not ſuch as the gaping multitude of their own age took 
them to be, or as hiſtorians and poets have repreſented 
them to ours. That is another pleaſure. I remember 
to have ſeen a proceſſion at Aix-la-Chapelle, wherein 
an image of Charlemagne 1s carried on the ſhoulders of 
4 man, who is hid by the long robe of the imperial 
faint. Follow him into the veſtry, you fee the bearer 
flip from under the robe, and the gigantic figure 
dwindles into an image of the ordinary fize, and is ſet 
by among other lumber.—-I agree much with Pope, 
that our climate is rather better than that you are in, 
and perhaps your public ſpitit would be leſs grieved, 
or oftener comforted, here than there. Come to us 
therefore on a viſit at leaſt. | It will not be the fault of 
ſeveral perſons here, if you do not come to live with us, 
But great good-will, and little power, produce ſuch 
flow and feeble effects as can be acceptable to Heaven 
alone, and heavenly men.—I know you will be angry 
with me, if I ſay nothing to you of a poor woman *, 
who is fill on the other fide of the water in a moſt lan- 
guiſhing ſtate of health. If ſhe regains ſtreng:h enough 
to come over, (and ſhe is better within a few weeks), 
I ſhall nurſe her in this farm + with all the care and 
tenderneſs poſſible. If ſhe docs not, I muſt pay her 
the laſt duty of friendſhip where-ever ſhe is, though! 
break through the whole plan. of life which I have 
formed in my mind. Adieu. I am moſt faithfully and 
affectionately yours. 


+ Lord Bolingbroke's ſcat at Dawley in Middleſex. 
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LETTER XLVII. 
Lord BO LINGBROK E to Dr. SWIFT. 


Jan. 1730-37. 

] BEGIN my letter, by telling you, that my wife has. 

been returned from abroad about a- month, and: 
that her health, though feeble and precarious, is bet- 
ter than it has been theſe twp years, She is much your 
ſervant, and, as (he has been her own phyſician with: 
ſome ſucceſs, imagines ſhe could be yours with the 
fame. Would to God you was within her reach. She 
would, I believe, preſcribe a great deal of the medicina' 
animi, without having recourſe to the books of Triſ- 
megiſtus. Pope and I ſhould be her principal apothe- 
caries in the courſe of the cure; and, though our beft 
botaniſts complain, that few of the herbs and ſimples, 
which go to the compoſition of thefe remedies, are to- 
be found at preſent in our ſoil; yet there are more of 
them here than in Ireland; beſides, by the help of a 
little chemiſtry, the moſt noxious juices may become 
falubrious, and rauk poiſon 2 ſpecific.—Pope is now in: 
my library with me, and writes to the world, to the 
preſent and to future ages, whilſt I begin this letter 
which he is to finiſh to you. What good he will do to- 
mankind, I know not; this comfort he may be ſure of, 
he cannot do leſs. than you have done before him. I 
have ſometimes thought, that if preachers, hangmen,. 
and moral writers, keep vice at a ſtand, or ſo much as 
retard the progreſs of it, they do as much as human 
nature admits. A real reformation is not to be brought 
about by ordinary means; it requires thoſe extraordi- 
nary means which become puniſhments as well as lef- 
ſons. National corruption muſt be purged by national 
calamities. Let us hear from you. We deſerve this” 
attention, becauſe we defire it, and becauſe we believe 
that you defire to hear from us. 


LET- 
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CET TE Rr KXEVIG 


Lord BOLINGBROKE to Dr. SWIFT, 


March 29. 


HAVE delayed ſeveral poſts anſwering your letter of 

I January laſt, in hopes of being able to-ſpeak to you 
about a project which concerns us both, but me the 
moſt, ſince the ſucceſs of it would bring us together, 
It has been a good while in my head, and at my 
heart ; if it can , ſet a-going, you fhall hear more of 
it. I was ill in the beginning of the winter for near a 
week, but in no danger either from the nature of my 
diſtemper, or from the attendance of three phyſicians, 
Since that bilious intermitting fever, 1 have had, as I 
had before, better health than the regard I have paid 
to health deſerves. We are both in the decline of life, 
my dear Dean, and have been ſome years going 
down the hill; let us make the paſſage as ſmooth as 
we can. Let us fence againſt phyſical evil by care, 
and the uſe of thoſe means which experience muſt have 
inted out to us: let us fence againſt moral evil by 
hiloſophy. I renounce the alternative you propoſe. 
But we may, nay, {if we will follow nature, and do 
not work up imagination. agaiuſt her plaineſt dictates), 
© we ſhall o —_— grow every year more indifferent 
to life, and to the affairs and intereſts. of a ſyſtem 
out of which we are ſoon. to go. This is much better 
than ſtupidity. The decay of paſſion ftrengthens 
philoſophy 3, for paſſion may decay, and ſtupidity 
not ſucceed. Paſſions (ſays Pope, our divine, as you 
will ſee one time or other) are the pales of life: Jet 
ns not complain that they do not blow a ſtorm, What 
hurt does age do us, in ſubduing what we toil to 
ſubdue all our lives? It is now fix in the morning. I 
recal the time, (and am. glad it is over,) when about 
this hour I uſed to be going to bed, ſurfeited with 
pleaſure, or jaded. with buſineſs: my head often full of 
ſchemes, 
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ſchemes, and my heart as often full of anxiety. Is it 
a misfortune, think you, that I rife at this hour re- 
freſhed, ſerene, and calm? that the paſt, and even the 
preſent affairs of life ſtand like objects at a diſtance from 
me, where I can keep off the diſagreeable ſo as not to 
be ſtrongly affected by them, and from whence I can 
draw the others nearer to me? Paſſions in their force 


would bring all theſe, nay, even future contingencies, 


about my ears at once, and reaſon would but ill de- 
fend me in the ſcuffle, 
] leave Pope to ſpeak for himſelf; but 1 muſt tell 


you, how much my wife is obliged to you. She ſays 


the would find ſtrength enougb to nurſe you, if you 
was here; and yet, Cod knows, ſhe is extremely weak. 
The ſlow fever works under, and mines the conſtitu - 
tion; we keep it off ſometimes; but ſtill it returns, 


and makes new breaches before nature can repair the 


old ones. I am not aſhamed to ſay to you, that I ad- 
mire her more every hour of my life. Death is not to 
her the king of terrors ; ſhe beholds him without the 
leaſt, When ſhe ſuffers much, ſhe wiſhes for him as a 
deliverer from pain; when life is tolerable, the looks 
on Hmm with diſlike ; becauſe he is to ſeparate her from 
thoſe friends to whom the is more attached, than to 
life itſelf, — You ſhal] not ſtay for my next, as long as 
you have for this letter; and in every one, Pope ſhall 
write ſomething much better than the ſcraps of old 


. philoſophers, which were the preſents, munuſcula, that 


ſtoĩcal fop Seneca uſed to ſend in every epiſtle to his 
friend Lucilius. 


P. S. My Lord has ſpoken juſtly of his lady: why 
not Jof my mother? Yeſterday was her birth - day, now 
entering on the ninety-firſt year of her age; her me- 
mory much diminiſhed, but her ſenſes very little hurt; 
her ſight and hearing good; ſhe ſleeps not ill, eats mo- 
derately, drinks water, ſays her prayers ; this is all ſhe 
does, I have reaſon to thank God for continuing ſo 
long to me a very good and tender parent; and for al- 


lowing me to. exerciſe for ſome years, thoſe cares which 


are 
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are now as neceſſary to her, as hers have been to me, 
An object of this ſort daily before one's eyes very much 
ſoftens the mind, but perhaps may hinder it from the 
willingneſs of contracting other ties of the like domeſtic 
nature, when one finds how painful it is even to enjoy 
the tender pleaſures. I have formerly made ſome ſtrong 
efforts to get and to deſerve a friend : perhaps. it were 
wiſer never to attempt it, but live extempore, and look 
upon the world only as a place to paſs through, juſt 
pay your hoſts their due, diſperſe a little charity, and 
hurry on. Yet am I juſt now writing (or rather plan- 
ning) a book, to make mankind look upon this life 
with comfort and pleaſure, and put morality in good 
humour.— And juſt now, too, I am going to ſee one [ 
love very tenderly; and to-morrow to entertain ſeveral 
civil people, whom if we call friends, it is by the cour- 
teſy of England. Sic, fic juvat ire ſub umbrat. 
While we do live, we muſt make the belt of life, 


Cantantes /icet uſque (minus via lædet ] camusy 


as the ſhepherd ſaid in Virgil, when the road was long 
and heavy. I am yours. 1 


_— 


LETTER XLIX. 
Lord BOLINGBROKE to Dr. SWIFT. 


YN may aſſure yourſelf, that, if you come over 
1 this ſpring, you will find me not only got back 
into the habits of Rudy, but devoted to that hiſtorical 
taſk, which you have ſet me theſe many years. I am 
in hopes of fome materials which will enable me to 
work in the whole extent of the plan I propofe to my- 
ſelf. If they are not to be had, I muſt accommodate 
my plan to this deficiency. In the mean time, Pope 
has given me more trouble than he or I thought * 
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and you will be ſurpriſed to find that I have been part · 
ly drawn by him, and partly by myſelf, to write a pret- 
ty large volume upon a very grave and very important 
ſubje& ; that I have ventured to pay no regard what- 
ever to any authority except facred authority ; and that 
I have ventured to ſtart a thought, which muſt, if it 
is puſhed as ſucceſsfully as I think it is, render all your 
metaphyſical theology both ridiculous and abominable. 
There is an expreſſion in one of your letters to me, 
which makes me believe you will come into my way 
of thinking on this ſubject; and yet | am perſuad- 
ed that divines and freethinkers would both be clamor- 
ous againſt it, if it was to be ſubmitted to their cenſure, 
as I do not intend that it ſhall, The paſſage I mean, 
is that where you ſay that you told Dr. ** the grand 
points of Chriſtianity ought to be taken as infallible re · 
velations, Ce. 

It has happened, that, whilſt I was writing this to 
you, the Doctor came to make me a viſit from Lon- 
don, where I heard he was arrived ſome time ago. He 
was in haſte to return, and is, I perceive, in great 
haſte to print, He left with me eight diſſertations ®, a 
ſmall part, as I underſtand, of his work,” and defired 
me to peruſe, conſider, and obſerve upon them againſt 
Monday next, when he will come down again. By 
what I have read of the two firſt, I find myſelf unable 
to ſerve him. The principles he reaſons upon are beg- 
ged in a diſputation of this ſort, and the manner of 
reaſoning is by no means cloſe and concluſive. The ſole 
advice I could give him in conference, would be that 
which he would take ill, and not follow. I will get rid 
of this taſk as well as I can; for I eſteem the man, 
and ſhould be ſorry to diſoblige him where I cannot 
ſerve him. 

As to retirement and exerciſe, your notions are true, 
The firſt ſhould not be indulged ſo much as to render 
us ſavage, nor the laſt neglecked ſo as to impair health. 
But I know men who, for fear of being ſavage, live 


®* Revelation examined with candour. 
with 
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with all who will live with them, and who, to preſerve 
their health, ſaunter away half their time. Adicy, 
Pope calls for the paper. 


P. S. I hope what goes before will be a ftrong 
motive to your coming. God knows if ever I ſhall 
ſee Ireland; I ſhall never ſee it, if you can be got 
hither, or kept here. Yet I think I ſhall be, too ſoon, 
a free-man.—Your recommendations I conſtantly give 
to thoſe you mention: though ſome of them I ſee but 
ſeldom, and am every day more retired. I am leſs 
fond of the world, and leſs curious about it; yet no 
way out of humour, diſappointed, or angry; though 
in my way I receive as many injuries as my betters; 
but 1 do not feel them; therefore I ought not to ver 
other people, nor even to return injuries. I paſs almoſt 
all my time at Dawley and at home. My Lord (of 
which I partly take the merit to myſelf) is as much 
eſtranged from politics as I am. Let philoſophy be 
ever ſo vain, it is leſs vain now than politics, and aot 
quite ſo vain at preſent as divinity. I know nothing 
that moves ſtrongly but ſatire; and thoſe, who are 
aſhamed of nothing elſe, are ſo of being ridiculous. I 
fancy, if we three were together but for three years, 
ſome good might be done even upon this age. 

I know you will defire ſome account of my health, 
It is as uſual, but my ſpirits rather worſe. I write 


little or nothing. You know I never had either a taſte 


or talent for politics, and the world minds nothing 
elſe. I have perſonal obligations, which I will ever pre- 
ſerve, to men of different ſides ; and I wiſh nothing fo 
much as public quiet, except it be my own quiet. I 
think it a merit, if I can take off any man from grat- 
ing or ſatirical ſubjects, merely on the ſcore of party: 
and it is the greateſt vanity of my life, that I have 
contributed to turn my Lord Bolingbroke to ſubjects 
moral, uſeful, and more worthy his pen. Dr. s book 
is what I cannot commend ſo much as Dean Berkeley's“, 


„Ane original work, called The Xfnute Philoſopher. 
- though 


_ 
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though it has many things ingenious in it, and is not 
deficient in the writing part: but the whole book, 
though he meant it ad populym, is, I think, purely ad 


clerume | 
Adieu. 
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LETT x > LL 


| Dublin, March 19, 1729. 

DENY it. I do write to you according to the old 

. tipulation ; for, when you kept your old compa- 
| ny, when I writ to one, I writ to all. But | an 
ready to enter into a new bargain, ſince you are got 
into a new world, and will anſwer all your letters. You 
are firſt to preſent my moſt humble reſpects to the 
Ducheſs of Queenſberry, and let her know that I never 
dine without thinking of her ; although it be with ſom: 
difficulty that I can obey her when I dine with fork 
that have but two prongs, and when the ſauce is not 
very conſiſtent. You muſt likewiſe tell her Grace, that 
ſhe is a general toaſt among all honeſt folks here, and 
particularly at the Deanry, even in. the face of my 
Whig ſubjects.—I will leave my money in Lord Ba. 
thurſt's hands, and the management of it (for want of 
better) in yours; and pray keep the intereſt-money in: 
bag wrapt up and ſealed by itſelf, for fear of your own 


Found among Mr. Gay's papers, and returned to Dr. Swift by 
the Duke of Queenſberry and Mr, Pope. | 
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fingers under your carelefſneſs. Mr. Pope talks of you 
as a perfect ſtranger: but the different purſuits, and 
manners, and intereſts of life, as Fortune hath pleaſed 
to diſpoſe them, will never ſuffer thoſe to live together, 
\ who by their inclinations ought never to part. I hope, 
) when you are rich enough, yon will take ſome little 
economy of your own in town and country, and be able 
to give your friend a pint of Port: for the domeſtic 
feafon of life will come on. I had never much hopes 
of your vampt play; although Mr. Pope ſeemed to 
Gt. have, and although it wgre ever ſo good. But you 
ſhould have — the parſons, and changed your 
text ; I mean the title, and the names of the perſons. 
Aﬀer all, it was an effect of idleneſs; for you are in 
Cube prime of life, when invention and judgment go to- 
gether, I wiſh you had 1004. a year more for horſes. 
—I ride and walk whenever good weather invites, and 
am reputed the beſt walker in this town, and five miles 


729. bound. I writ lately to Mr. Pope. I wiſh you had a 
the old little villakin in his neighbourhood :; but you are yet 
ompa too volatile; and any lady with a coach and fix horſes 
t 1 an 2991s carry you to Japan. 


<Q ET 7'ER IL 


Dublin, Nov. 10, 1730. 
HEN my Lord Peterborow, in the Queen's 


time, went abroad upon his embaſſies, the mi- 
hiltry told me, that he was ſuch a vagrant, they were 
foreed to write at him by gueſs, 3 they knew not 
where to write te him. This is my caſe with you; 
lometimes in Scotland, ſometimes at Ham- walks, ſome- 
mes God knows where. You are a man of buſineſa, 
and not at leiſure for inſignificant correſpondence. It. 
a3 I got you the Pac abies" of being my Lord 
8 2 Duke's 
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Duke's primier miniſire: for his Grace, having heard 


how good a manager yon were of my revenue, thought 
you fit to be intruſted with ten talents. I have had 
twenty times a ſtrong inclination to ſpend a ſummer 
near Saliſbury Downs ; having rode over them more 
than once, and with a-young parſon of - Saliſbury ree. 
koned twice the - ſtones of Stonehenge, which are either 
ninety-two- or ninety three. I deſire to preſent 
moſt humble acknowledgements to-my Lady Ducheſs in 
return of her. civility; I hear an ill thing, that ſhe is 
matre pulchra:fllia pulchriar. I never-ſaw her lince ſhe 
was a girl, and would be angry ſhe ſhould excel her 
mother, who was long my principal — I defire 
you will tell her Grace, that the ill management of 
_ forks is not to be helped when they are only bidential, 
. which happens in all poor houſes, eſpecially thoſe of 
poets. . Upon which account a knife was abſolutely 
neceſſary at Mr. Pope's, where it was morally iumpoſi- 
ble with a bidential fork to convey .a morſel of beef, 
with the incumbrance of muſtard and turnips, into 
your mouth at oace. And her Grace; hath coſt me 
thirty pounds to provide tridents for fear of offending 
her; which ſum 1 d-fire ſhe will pleaſe to return me.— 
I am ſick enough to go to the Bath, but have not 
heard it will be good for my diſorder. "Fthave a ſtrong 
mind to ſpend my 200. next ſummer in France. [ 
am glad I have it; for there is hardly twice that ſum 
left in this kingdom. You want no ſettlement (I call 
the family where you live, and the foot you are upon, 
a ſettlement) till you inereaſe your fortune to what 
will ſupport you with eaſe and plenty, a good houl: 
and a garden. The want of this T much dread for 
you: for J have often known a ſhe-couſin of a good 
family and ſmall fortune, paſſing months among all 
her relations, living in plenty, and taking her circles 
till ſhe grew an old maid, and every body wear 
of her. Mr. Pope complains. of ſeldom ſeeing you: 
but the evil is unavoidable ; for different circumſtance 
of life have always ſeparated thoſe whom friendfbyp 
would join. God hath taken care of this, to pre. 


vent any progreſs towards real happineſs here mw 
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would make life more defirable, and death too dreadful. 
] hope you have now one advantage that you always 
wanted before; and the want of which made your 
friends as uneaſy as it did yourſelf: I mean the remo- 
val of that ſolicitude about your own affairs, which 
perpetually filled your thoughts, and diſturbed your 
converſation. For if it be true what Mr. Pope ſe+ 
riouſly tells me, you will have opportunity of ſaving 
every groat of the intereſt you receive; and ſo by the 
time he and you grow weary of each other, you will 
be able to paſs the reſt of your wineleſs life in-eaſe and 
plenty, with the additional triumphal comfort of ne- 
ver having received a penny from thoſe taſteleſs un- 
grateful people 'from whom you deſerved ſo much ; 
and who deſerve no better geniuſes than thoſe by 
whom they are celebrated. — It you fee Mr. Ceſar, pre- 
ſent my humble ſervice to him, and let him know that 
the ſcrub libel printed againſt me here, and reprinted 
in London, for which he ſhewed a kind concern to a 
friend of us both, was written by myſelf, and ſent to 
a Whig printer. It was-in the ſtyle and genius of 
ſuch ſcoundrels, when the humour of libelling ran in 
this ſtrain againſt a friend of mine whom you know. 
But my paper is ended. 


rr $®.:..SE 


Dublin, Nov. 19, 1730. 


| WRIT'to you along letter about a fortnight paſt, 

concluding you were in London, from whence I un- 
gerſtood one of your former was dated. Nor did I 
imagine you were gone back to Aimſbury ſo late in the 
year; at which ſeaſon I take the country to be only a 
ſcene for thoſe who have been ill uſed by a court on 
account of their virtues : which is a ſtate of happineſs 
the more valuable, becauſe it is not accompanied by 

| 8 3 envy; 
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envy; although nothing deſerves it more. I would 
gladly ſell a dukedom to loſe favour in the manner 
-their Graces have done. I believe my Lord Carteret, 
ſince he is no longer Lieutenant, may not wiſh me ill; 
and I have told him often, that I only hated him as 
'Lieutenant. I confeſs he had a genteeler manner of 
' binding the chains of this kingdom than moſt of his 
predeceſſors; and I confeſs at the ſame time, that he 
had fix times a regard to my recommendation, by pre- 
Ferring ſo many of my friends in the .chureh:: the two 
Taſt 285 of his favour were to add te the dignities of 
Dr. Delany and Mr. Stopford ; the laſt of whom was 
by you and Mr. Pope put into Mr. Pultney's hands, 
I told you. in my laſt, that a continuance. of giddineſs 
(though not in a violent degree) prevented my thoughts 
of England at preſent. For in my caſe a domeſtic life 
is neceſſary; where I can, with the centurion, ſay to 
my ſervant, „Go, and he goeth; and, Do this, and 
* he doth it.” I now hate all people whom I cannot 
,eommand ; and conſequently a Ducheſs is at this time 
the hatefulleſt lady in the world to me, one only ex- 
aepted; and 1 beg her Grace's pardon for that excep- 
tion; for in the way I mean, her Grace is ten thoy- 
ſand times more hateful, I confeſs I begin to appre- 
hend you will ſquander my money, hon I hope you 
never leſs wanted it: and if you go on with ſucceſs for 
two years longer, I fear I ſhall not have a farthing of 
it left, The doctor hath ill informed me, who * 
that Mr. Pope is at preſent the chief poetical favourite; 
yet Mr. Pope ttimſelf-4talks like a philoſopher, and one 
wholly retired. But the vogue of our few honeſt 
folks here is, that Duck is abſolutely to ſucceed Eul- 
den in the Laurel; the contention, being between Con- 
canen or Theobald, or ſome other hero of the Dun- 
ciad. I never charged you for not talking; but the 
dubious ſtate of your affairs in thoſe days was too much 
the ſubje&t ; and I wiſh the Ducheſs had been the 
voucher of your amendment. Nothing ſo much contri 
buted to my eaſe as the turn of affairs after the _— 
| death; 
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death; by which all my hopes being cut off, I could have 


no ambition left, unleſs 1 would have been a greater raſ- 
cal than happened to fuit with my temper. I there- 
fore ſat down quietly at my morſel, adding thereto a 
principle of hatred to all ſucceeding meaſures and mi- 
niſtries by way of ſauce to reliſh my meat. And I con- 
feſs one point of conduct in my Lady Ducheſs's life 
hath added much poignancy to it. There is a good 
Iriſh practical bull towards the end of your letter; 
where you ſpend a dozen lines in telling me you muſt 
leave off, that you may give my Lady Ducheſs room to 
write; and ſo you proceed to within two or three lines 
of the bottom: though I would have remitted you my 
20c J. to have left place for as many more. 


To the Ducuess. 


Mavpan, | 
My beginning thus low is meant as a mark of re. 
ſpe, like receiving your Grace at the bottom of the 
ſtairs, I am glad you know your duty; for it hath - 
been a known and eſtabliſhed rule above twenty years 
in England, that the firſt advances have been conſlant- 
ly made me by all ladies who aſpired to my acquaint- 
ance, and the greater their quality, the greater 
were their advances. Yet, I know not by what weak- 
neſs, I have condeſcended graciouſly to diſpenſe with 
you upon this important article. 'Fhough Mr. Gay 
will tell you, that a nameleſs perſon * ſent me eleven 
meſſages before I would yield to a viſit: I mean a per- 
fon to whom he is infinitely obliged for being the oe- 
caſion of the bappineſs he now enjoys under the pro- 


tection and favour of my Lord Duke and your Grace. 


At the ſame time, I cannot forbear telling -you, Ma- 


dam, that you are a little imperious in your manner 


The Princeſs of Wales, afterwards Queen Caroline. ; 
| of 
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-of making your advances. You ſay, perhaps 


: ſhall not like me: I affirm you are miſtaken, which 1 


can plainly demonſtrate; for I have certain intelligence, 


that another perſon diſlikes me of late, with whoſe: 


likings yours have not for ſome time paſt gone toge. 


ther. However, if I ſhall: once have the honour to 


attend your Grace, I will, out of fear and prudence, ap. 
as: vain as I can, that I may not know your 


thoughts of me. This is your own direction, but it 
was needleſs: for Diogenes himſelf would be vain to 
have received the honour of being one moment of his 


life in the thoughts of your Grace. 


—_— 


hs 4 * 


LETTER III. 


Dublin, April 13, 1731. 


OUR ſituation is an odd one the Ducheſs is your 
treaſurer, and Mr. Pope tells me you are the 
Duke's. And I had gone a good way in ſome verſes 
on that oceaſion, preſcribing leſſons to direct your con- 
duct in a negative way; not to do ſo and ſo, c. like 
other treaſurers; how to deal with ſervants, tenants, 
vr neighbouring ſquires, which I take to be courtiers, 
parliaments, and prinees in alliance; and ſo the paral - 
lel goes on, but grows too long to pleaſe me. I prove 
that poets are the fitteſt perſons to be treaſurers and 
managers to great perſons, from their virtue, and con- 
4empt of money, &c.— Pray, why did you not get a 
new heel to your ſhoe'? unleſs you would make your 
court at St. James's, by affecting to imitate the Prince 
¶ Liilliput.— But the reſt of your letter being wholly 
taken up in a very bad character of the Ducheſs, I 
ſhall ſay no more to you, but apply myſelf to her 
Grace. 


ManDram, ' | ; | ay 
Since Mr, Gay affirms thit you love to have 
your own way, and ſinee I have the ſame perfec- 


tion, I wilt” ſettle that matter immediately, to 
prevent 
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prevent thoſe ill conſequences he apprehends. Your 
Grace ſhall have your own way, in all places except 
your own” houſe, and the domains about it. There, 
and there only, I expect to have mine; ſo that you 
have all the world to reign in, bating only two or 
three hundred acres, and two or three honſes in town. 
and country. I will likewiſe, out of my ſpecial grace, 
certain knowledge, and mere motion, allow you to be 
in the right againſt all human kind, except myſelf, arid 
to be never in the wrong but when you differ from me. 
You ſhall have a greater privilege in the third article, 


of ſpeaking your mind; which I ſhall 3 allow 


you now and then to do even to myſelf, and only re- 
buke you when it. does not pleaſe me. 

Madam, I am now got as far as your Grace's letter; 
which-having not read this fortnight, (having been out 
of town, and not daring to truſt myſelf with the car- 
riage. of it), the preſumptuous manner in which you 
begin had flipt out of my memory. But 4 forgive you 
to the ſeventeenth line, where you begin to banith me 
for ever, by demanding me to anſwer all the good 
character ſome partial friends have given me. Madam, 
J have lived ſixteen years in Ireland, with only an in- 
termiſſion of two ſummers in England; and conſe- 
quently am fifty years older than T was at the Queen's 
death, and fifty thouſand times duller, and fifty mil- 
lion times more peeviſh, perverſe, and moroſe; ſo that, 
under theſe diſadvantages, I can only. pretend to excel 
all your other acquaintance about ſome twenty bars 
length. Pray, Madam, have you a clear voice? and 
will you let me fit at your left hand, at leaſt within 
three of you; for of two bad ears, my right is the 
beſt? My groom tells me, that he likes your park, but 
your houſe is too little. Can the parſon of the pariſh 
play at backgammon, and hold his tongue? Is any one 
of your women a good nurſe, if I ſhould fancy myſelf 
tick for four and twenty hours? How many days will 
you maintain me and my equipage ? When theſe pre- 


liminaries are ſettled, I muſt be very poor, very fick, 
Ot 
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or dead, or to the laſt degree unfortunate, if I do not 


attend you at Aimfbury. For, I profeſs you are the 
*frſt Lady that ever I defired to ſee, fince the firſt of 

Auguſt 1714; and I have forgot the date when that 
deſire grew ſtrong upon me; but I know I was not 
then in England, elſe I would have. gone on foot for 
that happiueſs, as far as to your houſe in Scotland. 

But I can ſoon recollect the time, by aſking ſome ladies 
bere the merith, the day, and the hour when I began 
to endure their company: which however I think was 
a ſign of my ill judgment; for I do not perceive they 
mend in any thing, but envying or admiring your 
Grace. I diſlike nothing in your leiter but an affected 
apology for bad writing, bad ſpelling, and a bad pen, 
which you pretend Mr. Gay found fault with; wherein 


you affront Mr. Gay, you affront mes and you affront 
a 


- yourſelf. Falſe ſpelling. is only excuſable in a cham- 
bermaid, for I would. not pardon it in any of your 
-waiting-women.—Pray God preſerve your Grace and 
family, and give me leave to expect that you will be ſo 
ʒjuſt to remember me among thoſe who have the great · 
eſt regard for virtue, goodneſs, prudence, courage, and 
generoſity; after hich you mult conclude, that I am, 

with the greateſt reſpe& and gratitude, Madam, your 
; Grace's: moſt obedient and moſt humble ſervant, &c. 


. To Nr. .G A. 


I have juſt got yours of February 24, with a poſt- 

ſcript by Mr. Pope. I am in great concern for him; 

I find Mr. Pope dictated to you the firſt part, and with 

| . mg difficulty ſome days after added the reſt. I ſee 

his weakneſs by his hand-writing. How much does 

his philoſophy exceed mine? I could not bear to ſee 
him: I will write to him ſoon, 
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. Dublin, June 23, 1737. 11 
f VER. . received your letter, I have been | 
« upon a balance about going. to England, and 
; landing at Briſtol, to paſs a month at Aimſbury, as 
r the Dacheſs hath given me leave, But many difficul- 
4 ties have es z . firſt, I thought J had done with 
my law- ſuit, and ſo did all my lawyers; but my adver- 
n ſary, after being in appearance a Proteſtant theſe. , 
it twenty years, hath declared he was always a Papiſt, 
Ky and conſequently, by the law here, cannot buy nor 
ir { think) ſell ; ſo that I am at fea again for almoſt all 
am worth. But I have ftill-a worſe evil: for the gid- 
2 dineſs I was ſubject to, inſtead of coming, ſeldom and 
t- violent, . now conſtantly - attends me more or leſs, 
though in a more peaceable mauner, yet ſuch as will - 
not qualify me to live among the young and heal- 
thy; and the Ducheſs, in all her youth; ſpirit, and 
grandeur, will make a very ill nurſe, and her women 
not much better. Valetudinarians muſt live where 
they can command, and ſcold; I muſt have horſes to 
ride, I muſt. go. to bed and riſe. when I pleaſe, and live 
where all mortals are ſubfervient to me. I muſt talk 
nonſenſe when I pleaſe, and all who are preſent muſt : 
commend it. I muſt ride: thrice a-week, and walk 
three or four miles beſides every day. | 
I always told you Mr. was good for nothing 
but to be a rank courtier. I care not whether he 
ever writes to me or no. He and you may tell this to 
the Ducheſs ; and I hate to fee you ſo charitable, and 
tuch a cully ; and- yet I love you for it, becauſe I am 
one myſelf, | 
| You are the fillieſt lover in Chriſtendom. If you 
T. like Mrs. » why do you not command her to 
take you? If ſhe does. not, ſhe is not a 
| ing. 
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You do her too much honour ; ſhe hath nei- 
ther ſenſe nor taſte, if ſhe dares to refuſe you, though 
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ſoing 


to have told you of thanks that you have not 
nor do I underſtand your meaning, and I am ſure [ 
had never the leaſt thoughts of any myſelf. 
your friend, it is for mx own reputation, and from a 
principle of ſelf-· love; and I do ſometimes reproach you 
for not honouring me by letting- the world know we 
are friends, | 

I ſee very well how matters go with the Ducheſs in 
regard to me. I heard' her ſay, Mr. Gay, fill your 
letter to the Dean, that there may be no room for 
me; the frolie is gone far enough; -1 have writ 
thrice; I will do no more; if the man has a mind 
to come, let him come; what a clutter is here? Po. 
ſitively I will not write a ſyllable more. She is an 
ungrateful Ducheſs, eonſidering how many adorers 1 
bare procured her here, over and above the thouſands 
ſhe had before. I cannot allow you rich enough till you 
are worth 9600 hich will bring you 3007. per an- 
num; and this will maintain you, with the perquiſite 
of ſpunging while you are young; and, when you are 
old, will afford you a pint of Port at night, two fer. 
vants, and an-old maid, a little garden, and pen and 
ink provided you live in the country.— Have you no 
ſcheme either in verſe or proſe? The Ducheſs ſhould 
keep you at hard meat, and by that means force you: 
to write; and ſo I have done with you. 


Mavan, 
Sic I began to grow old, I have found all ladies 
decome inconſtant, without any reproach from their 
conſcience. If I wait on: you, I declare, that one 
of your women (which ever it: is. that has deſigns 
upon a chaplain) muſt. be my nurſe, if I happen 
to be ſick or peeviſh at your houſe; and in that caſe 
vou muſt. ſuſpend your - domineering claim till I re- 
cover. Your omitting the uſual appendix to Mn 


Gay's letters hath done me infinite miſchief hog 
. 7+ 


ſhe had ten thouſand pounds. I do not remember 
iven, 


If I am 
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5 for, while yon continued them, you would wonder how 
h civil the ladies here were to me, and how much th 

= have altered fince. I dare not confeſs that I have de- 
„ ſcended ſo low as to write to your Grace, after the 


1 abominable neglect you have been guilty of; for, if 
m MW they but ſuſpected it, I ſhould loſe them all. One 6f 
a them, who had an inkling of the matter, (your Grace 
du will hardly believe it), refuſed to beg my pardon upon 
we ber knees, for once neglecting to make my rice- 

milk. Pray, conſider this, and do your duty, or 
in dread the conſequence. I promiſe you ſhall have your 
ur vill ſix minutes every hour at Aimſbury, and ſeven in 
for MW London, while I -am in health: but, if I happen to 
rit WW be fick, I muſt govern to a ſecond. Yet, properly 
ind ſpeaking”, there is no man alive with ſo much truth 
Po- ¶ and reſpect your Grace's moſt obedient and devoted 
an ſervant. | 


Auguſt 28, 173 r. 
Vu and the Ducheſs uſe me very ill; for, I pro- 
feſs, I cannot diſtinguiſh the ſtyle or the hand- 
writing of either. I think her Grace writes more like 
you than herſelf, and that you write more like her 
Grace than yourſelf. I would ſwear the beginning of 
your |8:ter writ by the Ducheſs, though it is to paſs 
for yours; becauſe there is a curſed lie in it, that ſhe 
is neither young nor healthy, and befides it perfectly 
reſembles the part ſhe owns. I will likewiſe ſwear, that 
what I muſt ſuppoſe is written by the Ducheſs, is your 
hand ; and thus I am puzzled and perplexed between 


gn vou; but I will go on in the innocency of my own 
* deart. I am got eight miles from our famous metro- 


I re- polis to a country parſon's, to whom I lately gave a 
z Mn ity-living, ſuch as an Engliſh chaplain would leap at. 
here; ] retired hither for the pu lic good, having two great 
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works in hand: one to reduce the whole politeneſs, 
wit, humour, and ſtyle of England into a ſhort ſyſtem, 
for the uſe of all perſons of quality, and particularly 
the maids of honour “. The other is of almoſt equal 
importance; I may call it the whole duty of ſervants, 
in about twenty ſeveral ſtations, fram the ſteward and 
waiting-woman down to the ſcullion and pantry-boyf. 
—l believe no mortal had ever ſuch fair invitations, as 
to be happy in the beſt company of England. I wih 
| I had liberty to print your letter with my own com- 
ments upon it. There was a fellow in Ireland, who 
from a ſhoe-boy grew to be ſeveral times one of the 
chief governors, wholly illiterate, and with hardly 
common ſenſe. A lord-licutenant told the firſt Kin 
George, that he was the greateſt ſubject he had in bot 
Kingdoms ; and truly this character was gotten aud 
preſerved by his never appearing in England; which 
was the only wiſe thing he ever did, except purchaſing 
ſixteen thouſand pounds a- year.— Why, you need not 
ſtare : it is eaſily applied: I mult be abſent, in order to 
preſerve my credit with her Grace.—Lo here comes in 
the Ducheſs again {I know her by her dd's, but am a 
fool for diſcovering my art) to defend herſelf againſt 
my conjecture of what ſhe ſaid.— Madam, I will imi- 
tate your Grace, and write to you upon the ſame line. 
F own it is a baſe unromantic ſpirit in me to ſuſpend 
the honour of waiting at your Grace's feet, till I can 
finiſh a paltry law-ſuit. It concerns indeed almoſt ail 
my whole fortune; it is equal to half Mr. Pope's, and 
two thirds of Mr. Gay's, and about ſix weeks rent ol 
your Grace's. This curfed accident has drilled away 
the whole ſummer. But, Madam, underſtand one 
thing, that I take all your ironiral civilities in a literal 
ſenſe ; and, whenever I have the honour to attend you, 
ſhall expect them to be literally performed: though 


. * Wagfleff"s Dialogues of polite converſation, publiſhed in lus 
Ufetime. See Switt's works, vol. vii. 

1 An imperfect thing of this kind, called Direction to ſervant! $ 
4 has been publiſhed ſince his death. See Swift's works, 
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perhaps I ſhall find it hard to prove your hand- writing 
in a court of juſtice ;- but that will not be much for your 
credit, How miſerably hath your Grace been miſtaken 
in thinking to avoid envy by running into exile, where 
it havnts you more than ever it did even at court? 
Non te civitas, nm regia domus in exilium miſerunt, {e2 
tu utraſque. So ſays Cicero,. (as your Grace knows), 
or ſo he might have ſaid: 7 

I am told that the Craftſman, in one of his papers, 
is offended with the publiſhers of (I ſuppoſe) the lait 
edition of the Duneiad; and I was aſked whether you 
and Mr, Pope were as good friends to the new diſgra- 
ced perſon as formerly? This 1 knew nothing of, but” 
ſuppoſe it was the conſequence of ſome miftaxe. As 
to writing, I look on you juſt in the prime of life for 
it, the very ſeaſon when judgment and invention draw 
together. But ſchemes are perfectly accidental : ſome” 
will appear barren of hints and matter, but prove to 
be fruitful, and others the contrary; and what you ſay 
is paſt doubt, that every one can beſt find hints for 
himſelf ; though it is poſſible that ſometimes a friend 
may give you a lucky one juſt ſuited to your own ima- 
ginations But all this is almoſt paſt with me: my in- 
vention and judgment are perpetually at fiſty cuffs, till 
they have quite diſabled each other; and the mereſt 
trifles Jever wrote are ſerious philoſophical lucubra- 
tions, in compariſon to what I now buſy myſelf about, 
as (to ſpeak in the auther's phraſe) the world may one 
day ſee “. | 
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Sept, 10, 1731, 


F your ramble was on horſeback, I am glad of it 
on account of your health : but I know your arts 


* His ludicrous prediction was, ſince his death, and very much 
to kis diſhonout, ſeriouſly fulfilled. 


5 1: 2- of 


220 -LETTERS Tro An 
of patching up a journey between ſtage · coaches and 


friends coaches; for yau are as arrant a cockney as 
any hoſier in Cheapſide. One clean. ſhirt with two 
_ cravats, and. as many handkerchiefs, make up your 


equipage; and, as for a night-gown, it is. clear from 


Homer, that Agamemnon roſe without one. I have 


often had it in my head to put it into yours, that you 
onght to have ſome great work. in ſcheme, which may 


take up ſeven years to-finiſh, beſides two or three un- 
der ones, that, may add another thouſand pound to 
your ſtock ; and then I ſhall be in leſs pain about you, 
I know you can find dinners; but you love. twelve- 

nny coaches. too well, without conſidering that the 


intereſt of a whole thouſand pounds brings, you but 


half a. crown a day. I find a greater longing than ever 
to come amongſt you ; and reaſon good, when I am 
teazed with dukes and ducheſſes for a viſit, all. my de- 


mands complied with, and all excuſes. cut off. You 


remember, O happy Don Quixote ! queens held his 
6“ horſe, and ducheſſes pulled off. his armour,” or 


ſomething to that purpote. He was a mean-ſpirited 


fellow; I can ſay ten times more; O happy, &c. ſuch 


a ducheſs was defigned to attend him, and ſuch a duke 
invited him to command his palace. Nam as. regel 
ceteros memorare nolo, bominum meudicabala. Go read 


your Plautus, and obſerve Strobilus. vapouring after 
he had found the pot of gold. —I will have nothing to 
do with that lady: I have long hated her on your ac- 


count, and the more, becauſe you are ſo forgiving. as. 


not to hate her: however, ſhe has good qualities 
enough to make her eſteemed, but not. one grain of 
feeling. I only wiſh ſhe were a fool.— I have been ſe- 
veral months writing near tive hundred lines on 2 
pleaſant ſubject, only to tell what my friends and ene- 
mies will · ſay on me after I am dead *. I ſhall finiſh it 
ſoon; for I add two lines every week, and blot out 
four, and alter eight. I have brought in you and my 


This has been.publiſhed, and is amongſt. the beſt of his poems. 
See Swift's works, vol. vi. | | 
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other friends, as well as enemies and detractors.— It is 


think freely, all joining in opinion. If this be diſaffec- 


court, which hath given you leiſure to cultivate both 


ſoon met with within the walls of St. James's or Weſt. 


be hath done me. 
Myr Loxp, 


by the conduct of my 
And I ſhould have certainly gone -about ſhewing my 
my acquaintance, if I could have the leaſt hope of pre- 


valing on any of them to believe, that a man in ſo ob- 
to ſcure a corner, quite thrown out of the preſent world, 


+ 6 e #6 cortices . 


c- and within a few ſteps of the next, ſhould receive ſuch 


condeſcending invitations from two ſuch” perſons, to 


of him than what they have heard by the partial repre- 
ſentations of a friend. But, in the mean time, I muſt 
deſire your Grace not to flatter yourſelf, that I waited 
for your conſent-to accept the invitation. I muſt be ig- 
norant indeed, not to know that the Ducheſs, ever ſince 
you met, hath been moſt politicly employed in increaſ- 


the wiſer you grow, you will more and more ſubmit. 


a mere piece of good manners to iaſert that clauſe, 


13. r 


a great comfort to ſee how corruption and ill conduct 
are inſtrumental in uniting virtuous perſons and lovers 
of their country, of all denominations; Whig and To- 
ry, high and low church, as ſoon as they are leſt to 


tion, pray God ſend me always among the diſaffected! 
and I heartily wiſh you joy of your ſcurvy treatment at 


publie and private virtue, neither of them likely to be - 


miaſter. But I muſt here diſmiſs you, that I may pay 
my acknowledgements to the Duke for the great hunvur-- 


I could-have ſworn that my pride would be always 
zble to preſerve me from vanity, of which I have been 
in great danger to be guilty for ſome months paſt, fit it 

ady Ducheſs, and now by that 
of your Grace, which had like to finiſh the work. 


letters, under the charge of ſecrecy, to every blab of 


whom he is an utter ſtranger; and who know no more 


ing thoſe forces, and ſharpening thoſe arms, with which 
lhe ſubdued you at firſt, and to which, the braver and 


Thus I knew myſelf on the ſecure ſide; and it was 
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of which you have taken the advantage. But as L 
cannot forbear informing your Grace, that the Ducheſs's 
great ſecret in her art of government hath been to 
reduce both your wills into one; ſo I am content, in 
due obſervance to the forms of the. world, to return 
my moſt humble thanks to your Grace, for ſo great a. 
favour as you are pleaſed to offer me, and which no- 
thing but impoſlibilities ſhall prevent me from receiv. 
ng ; lince I am, with. the greateſt reaſon, truth, aud: 
relpe&, my. Lord, your Grace's.moſt obedient, Cc. 


Mapan; TY 
I bave conſulted all the learned in occult ſciences of 
my acquaintance, and have ſat up eleven nights to 
diſcover the meaning of thoſe two hieroglyphical lines 
in your Grace's hand, at the bottom of-the Jaſt Aimſ- 
. bury letter; but all in vain. Only it is agreed, that 
the language is Coptic ; and a very profound Behmiſt 
aſſures me, the ſtyle is poetic, containing, an invitation 
from a very great perſon of the female ſex; to a ſtrangy 
kind of man whom ſhe never ſaw-: and this is all [ 
can find; which, after ſo many former invitations, will 
ever confirm me in that reſpect, wherewith I am, Mz 

dam, your Grace's:moſt obedient, Oc. 


LARS 


LETTER LVII. 


Mr. GAY to. Dr. SWIFT. 


Dec. 1, 1731 


OU uſed to complain that Mr. Pope and I woull 

not let you ſpeak : you may now be even witl 

me, and take it out in writing. If you do not ſend u 
me now and then, the poſt-office will think me of r 
conſequence, for I have no correſpondent but you 


You may keep as far from us as you pleaſe : yo! 


cannot be forgotten by thoſe who ever knew you 
. was 
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aud therefore pleaſe me, by ſometimes ſhewing ,that L. 
am not forgot by you. I have nothing to take me off 
from my friendſhip, to you. I ſeek no new acquain- - 
tance, and court no favour; I ſpend no ſhillings ir- 
coaches or chairs, to-levees-or great vifits;.and, as I 
do not want-the aſſiſtance of ſome that I formerly con- 
verſed with, I will not ſo much as. ſeems to ſeek to be 
a dependent. As to my ſtudles, I have not been en- 
tirely idle, though. I cannot ſay that I have yet: per- 
feed any thing. What I have done is ſomething in 
the way of thoſs fables I have already publiſhed. All 
the money I get is by ſaving ; ſo that by habit there 
may be ſame hopes (if I grow richer) of becoming a - 
miſer. All miſers have their exeuſes ; the motive to- 
my parſimony is independence. If IL were to be re- 
preſented by the Ducheſs, (ſhe is ſuch a downright:. 
niggard for me), this character might not be allowed- 
me; but I really think I am covetous enough for any 
who lives at the court-end of the town, .and. who is as 
poor as myſelf: for I do not pretend that I am-equal-. 
ly ſaving, with S——k. Mr. Lewis deſired you might. 
be told that he hath five pounds of yours in his hands,. 
which he fancies you may have forgot; for he will 
hardly allow that a verſe- man can have a juſt know- - 
ledge of his own affairs. When you-got rid of your. 
law-ſuit, I was in hopes that you had got your own... 
and was free from every vexation of the law; but Mr. 
Pope tells me you are not entirely out of your per- 
plexity, though you have the ſecurity now in your own. 
poſſeſſion. But till your caſe is not ſo bad as Captain 
Gulliver's, who was-ruined by having a decree for him 
with coſts. I have had an injunction for me againſt 
pirating bookſellers; which I am ſure to get nothing 
by, and will, I fear, in the end, drain me of ſome 
money. When I began this proſecution, I faucied there 
would be ſome end of it; but the law ſtill goes on, 
and it is probable I ſhall ſome time or other ſee an at- 
torney's bill as long as the book. Poor Duke Diſney 
is dead, and hath left what he had among his friends 
among whom are, Lord 3 500“. Mr. 
Pelham, 500/.; Sir William Wyndham's youngeſt * 


ſon, 
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2 hw livre thi good wiſhes of thoſe I converſe with. 
They know they- 1 me, when they remember 


you; but I really think they do it purely for your own 


fake. I am ſatisfied with the love and friendihip of 
d men, and envy not the demerits of thofe who, are 
moſt conſpicuouſly diſtinguiſned. Therefore, as I ſet 


a juſt value upon your friendſhip, you cannot pleaſe me 


more than letting me now and then know that you 
remember me; the only ſatisfaction of diſtant friends! 


P. S. Mr. Gay's is a good letter, mine will be a 
very dull one; and yet what you will think the worſt 
of it, is what ſhould be its excuſe, that I write in a 
head-ach that has laſted three days. I am never ill 


but I think of your ailments, aad repine that they mu- 
tually hinder our being together: though in one point 


I am apt to differ from you,. for you ſhun your friends- 
when you are in thoſe circumſtances, and I deſire 


them; your way is the-more generous, mine the more 
tender. Lady took your letter very kindly, for 


I had prepared her to expect no anſwer under a twelve- 


month; but kindneſs perhaps is a word not applicable 
to courtiers. However, ſhe is an extraordinary wo- 


man there, who will do you common juſtice. For 
God's ſake, why all this ſeruple about Lord B-—"5: 


| Keeping your horſes, who bas a park; or about my 


keeping you on a pint of wine a-day ? We are infinite- 


ly richer than you imagine. John Gay ſhall: help me 


to entertain you, though you come like King Lear with 


fifty knights. Though ſuch proſpects as I wiſh, can» 
not now be formed for fixing you with us, time may 
provide better before you part again. The old Lord 
may die, the benefice _ drop, or, at worſt, you may 
carry me into Ireland. You will ſee a work of Lord 


B, and one of mine; which, with a juſt neglect 
of the preſent age, conſult only poſterity ; and, with a 
noble {corn of politics, aſpire to philoſophy, I am 
glad you reſolve to meddle no more with the low con- 
— . | cerns 
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cerns and intereſts of parties, even of countries; (for 


countries are but larger parties). Quid verum atgue 
decent curare, et rogare, naſtrum fit, I am much pleaſ- 


ed with your. deſign 1 Rochefoucault's maxim; 
pray finiſh. it“. I am happy whenever you join aur 
names 1%, eee So wonld Dr. Arbuthnot be : but at 
this time he can be pleaſed with nothing; for his dar- 
ling ſon is dying in all probability, by the melancholy 
account I received this morning. 

The paper you aſe me about is: of little value. It 
might have been a ſeaſonable ſatire upon the ſcanda- 
lous language and paſſion with which men of condition, 
have ſtooped to treat. one another. Surely they ſacri- 
fice too much to the people, when they ſacrifice their- 
own characters, families, &c. to the diverſion of that. 
rabble of readers. I agree with you in my contempt 
of moſt popularity, fame, &c:; even as à writer I am 
cool in it; and whenever you ſee what I am now writ- 
ing, you-will-be convinced I would: pleaſe but a few, 
and (if I could) make mankind leſs admirers, and 
greater-reaſoners . I ſtudy much more. to render my 
own portion of being eaſy, and to keep this peeviih. 
frame of the human body in good humour. Infirmi- 
ties have not quite unmanned me ; and it will delight. 
you to hear they are not increaſed; though not dimi- 
niſned. I'tbank God, I do not very much want peo-- 
pie to attend me, though my mother now cannot. 
When I am fick, I lie down ; when IJ. am better, I riſe 
up. I am uſed to the head-ach, Oc. If greater pains 
2rrive, (ſuch as my late rhenmatifin), the ſervants: 
bathe and plaſter me, or the ſurgeon ſcarifies me; and 
I. bear it, becauſe I'muſt, This is the evil of nature, 


* The poem on his own death, formed upon -a maxim of 
Rochefoucault. It is one of the beſt of. his performances, but 
rery chatacte riſtic. | 

The poem he means is the ay on Man. But this point he- 
could never gain. His readers would admire his poetry in ſpite 
v him, aud would not underſtand his - reaſoning after all his 
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not of fortune. I am juſt now as well as when you 


was here. I pray God you were no worſe. I fincere. 
ly wiſh my life were paſſed near you; and, ſuch as it 
is, I would not repine at it. All you mention remem. 
ber you, and with you here. . 


— — — — 


L ET T E R LV 
Dr. SWIFT to Mr. GAY. 


| 

| 

| 

| Dublin, May 4, 1732. 1 
AM now as lame as when you writ your letter; Ml ! 
1 and almoſt as lame as your letter itſelf, for want of i 

that limb from my lady Ducheſs, which you promiſ- 7 
ed, and. without which I wonder how it could limp / 

hither. I am not in a condition, to make a true ſtep WM » 
even on Aimſbury Downs; and I declare, that a cor- Wl { 
poreal falſe ſtep is worſe than a political one; na, = 
worſe than a thouſand political ones; for which I ap- 
peal to courts and miner who hobble on and pro WW v 
per, without the ſenſe of feeling. To talk of riding to 
and walking, is inſulting me; 2 I can as. ſoon fly to 
do either. It is your pride or lazineſs, more than chair - 
hire, that makes the town expenſive. No honour i pe 

loſt by walking in the dark. And in the day, youW'ai 
may beckon a black- guard boy under a gate, near er 
your viſiting place; f experte crede ), ſave eleven penet, 
and get half a- crown's worth of health. The wort 
of my preſent misfortune is, that I eat and drink, and 
can digeſt neither for want of exerciſe :-and, to increaſe 
my mifery, the knaves are ſore to find me at home, 
and make huge void ſpaces in my cellars: I congra- 
tulate with you, for loſing your great acquaintance. 
In ſuch a cafe, philoſophy teaches that we muſt ſubmit 
and be content with good ones. I like Lord Corn: 
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bury's refuſing his penſion; but I demur at his be- 
ing elected for Oxford; which, I conceive, is wholly 
changed, and entirely devoted to new principles.— 
So it appeared to me the two laſt times I was 
there. | 
I find, by the whole caſt of your letter, that you are 
as giddy and as volatile as ever; juſt the reverſe of 
Mr. Pope, who hath always loyed a domeſtic life from 
his youth. I was going to wiſh you had ſome little 
place that you could call your own; but I profeſs, I 
do not know you well enough to contrive any one ſyſ- 
tem of life that would pleaſe you. You pretend to 
preach up riding and walking to the Ducheſs; yet, 
from my knowledge of you after twenty years, you 
always joined a violent deſire of perpetually ſhifting 
places and company, with a rooted lazineſs, and an 
utter impatience of fatigue. A coach and fix horſes: 
is the utmoſt exerciſe you can bear; and this only when 
you can fill it with ſuch company as is beſt ſuited to 
your taſte; and how glad would you be if it could: 
waft you in the air to avoid jolting? while I, who am 
ſo much later in life, can, or at leaſt could, ride co 
miles on a trotting horſe. You mortally hate writing, 
only becauſe it 1s the thing you chiefly ought to do ; as 
well to keep up the vogue you have in the world, as 
to make you eaſy in your fortune. You are merciful 
to every thing but money, your beſt friend, whom 
you treat with inhumanity. - Be affured, I will hire 
people to watch all your motions, and to return me a 
faithful account. Tel me, have you cured your ab- 
lence of mind? Can you attend to trifles? Can you at 
Aimſbury write domeſtic libels to divert the family and 
neighbouring ſquires for five miles round? or venture 
o far on horſeback, without apprehending a ſtumble 
at every ſtep? Can you ſet the footmen hebleg as 
they wait at dinner; and do the Ducheſs's women ad- 
mire your wit? In what eſteem are you with the vicar 
pf the pariſh ? Can you play with bim at backgam- 
non? Have the farmers found ont that you cannot 
ulungutſh rye from barley, or an oak from a crab- 

| | | tree? 
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tree? You are ſenſible that IJ know the full extent of 
your country {kill is in fiſhing for roaches, or gudgeons 
at the higheſt, 5 Eo 
[ love to do you good offices with your friends, and 
therefore deſire you will ſhew this letter to the Ducheſs, 
to improve her Grace's good opinion of your qualifi- 
cations, and convince her how uſeful you are like to be 
in the family. Her Grace ſhall have the honour of 
my correſpondence again when ſhe goes to Aimſbury. 
Hear a piece of Iriſh news: I buried the famous Gen, 
Meredith's father laſt night in my cathedral ; he way 
ninety- ſix years old: fo that Mrs, Pope may live ſeven 
years longer. You ſaw Mr. Pope in health; pray is 
he generally more healthy than when I was amongſt 
you? I would know how your own health is, and how 
much wine you drink in a day. My ſtint in company 
is a pint at noon, and half as much at night; but 1 
often dine at home like a hermit, and then J drink lit- 
tie or none at all. Yet I differ from you; for I would 
have ſociety, if I conld get what I like, people of mid- 
dle underſtanding, and middle rank. - 


Adieu. 


LET TER In. 


Dublin, Fuly 10, 1732. 

HAD your letter by Mr. Ryves à long time after 
the date, for 1 ſuppoſe he ſtaid long in the way. 1 
am glad you determine upon ſomething. There is no 
writing I eſteem more than fables, nor any thing ſo 
difficult to ſucceed in; which however you RR 
excellently well; and 1 have often admired your 
happineſs in ſuch a kind of performance, which l 
| have frequently endeavoured at in vain, I remem- 
ber I ated as you ſeem to hint. I found a moral firſt, 
and ſtudied fer a fable; but could do _— that 
| | P eaſed 
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pleaſed me, and ſo left off that ſcheme for ever. I 
remember one, which was, to repreſent what ſcoun- 
drels riſe in armies by a long war; wherein I ſu poſed 
the lion was engaged, and having loſt all his animals 
of worth, at laſt Serjeant Hog came to be a Brigadier, 
and Corporal Aſs a Colonel, &c. I agree with yoa 
likewiſe about getting ſomething by the ſtage; which, 
when 1t ran is the beſt crop for poetry in Eng- 
land. But, pray, take ſome new ſcheme, quite differ- 
ent from any thing' you have already touched. The 
preſent humour of the players, who hardly (as I was 
1 told in London) regard any new play, and your pre- 
10 ſent ſituation at the court, are the difficulties to be 
f overcome ; but thoſe circumſtances may have altered 
„ (at leaſt the former) ſince I left you. My ſcheme was, 
ny to paſs a month at Aimſbury, and then go to Twiek- 
1eabam, and live a winter between that and Dawley, 
it. and ſometimes at Riſkins ; without going to London 
where I now can have no occaſional lodgings, But I 
cam not yet in any condition for ſuch removals. I would 

fain have you get enough againſt you grow old, ts 

have two or three ſervants about you, and a conveni- 

ent houſe, It is hard to want thoſe /ub/dia ſenectuti, 

when a man grows hard to pleaſe, and few people care 
— WW whcther he be pleaſed or no. I have a large houſe, 
yet I ſhould hardly prevail to find one viſiter, if I 
were not able to hire him with a bottle of wine: ſo 
that, when I am not abroad on horſeback, I general- 
ly dine alone, and am thankful if a friend will paſs 
the evening with me. I am now with the remainder 
of my pint before me, and ſo here is your health 
and the ſecond and chief is my Tunbridge acquaint- 


s no ance, my Lady Duchefs——And I tell you, that I 

ſo fear my Lord Bolingbroke and Mr. Pope, (a couple 
Lon of philoſophers), would ſtarve me; for even of Port 
your wine I ſhould require half a pint a- day, and as much 
ich It night: and you were growing as bad, unleſs your 
mem- Duke and Ducheſs have mended you. Your colic is 
Hirt, 


owing to intemperance of the philoſophical kind: you 
Vor. VI. | U cat 
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eat without care; and if you drink leſs than I, you 
drink too little. But your inattention I cannot par- 
don, becauſe I imagined the cauſe was removed; for 
1 thought it lay in your forty millions of ſchemes, by 
court-hopes and court-fears. Yet Mr. Pope has the 
ſame defect, and it is, of all others, the moſt mortal to 
converſation ; neither is my Lord Bolingbroke untinged 

| le bagatelle ! but 
the Doctor is the king of inattention. What a vexa- 
tions life ſhoujd I lead among you? If the Ducheſs be 
a reverſe, I will never come to Aimſbury ; or, if 1 do, 
I will run away from you both, to one of her women, 


with it : all for-want of my rule, Vive 


and the Reward and chaplain. - 


Manamn, "* 185 


I mentioned. ſomething to Mr. Gay of a Tunbridge 
acquaintance, whom we forget of courſe when we re- 
turn to town; and yet I am aſſured that if they meet 
again next ſummer, they have a better title to reſume 
their commerce. Thus I look on my right of corre- 
ſponding with your Grace, to be better eſtabliſhed up- 
on your return to Aimſbury; and I ſhall at this time 
deſcend to forget, or at leaſt ſuſpend my reſentment; 


of your neglect all the time you were in London. 
{tif keep in my heart, that Mr. Gay had no ſooner 
turned his back, than you left the place in his letter void 
which he had commanded you to fill; though your 
' guilt confounded you ſo far, that you wanted preſence 
of mind to blot out the laſt line, where that command 
ſtared you in the face. Bat it is my misfortune to quar- 
rel with all my acquaintance, and always come by the 
worſt; and Fortune is ever againſt me; but never ſo 
much as by purſuing me out of mere partiality to your 
Grace, for which you are to anſwer. By your conniv- 
ance, ſhe hath pleaſed, by one ſtumble on the ſtairs, to 
ive me a lameneſs that fix months have not been able 
perfectly to eure: and thus I am prevented from re- 
venging myſelf by continuing a month at * 
| x an 
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and breeding confuſion in your Grace's family. No diſ- 
appointment through my whole life hath been ſo vexa- 
tious by many degrees; and God knows whether 1 
ſnall ever live to ſee the inviſible lady to whom I was 
obliged for ſo many. favours, and whom I never be- 
held fince ſhe was a brat in hanging ſlecves. I am, 
and ſhall be ever, with the greateit reſpe& and grati- 
tude, Madam, your Grace's moſt obedient and moſt 
humble, c. 


— * - I 


—_ od * * me ad —_” > a 4 * 9 * — — 
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| Dublin, Aug. 12, 1732. 
KNOW not what to ſay to the account of your 
ſtewardſhip; and it is monſtrous to me, that the 

South Sea ſhould pay half their debts at one clap. But 
I will ſend for the money when you put me into the 
way; for I fhall want it here, my affairs being in a 
bad condition by the miſeries of the kingdom, and my 
own private fortune being wholly embroiled, and 
worſe than ever; fo that I ſhall ſoon petition the 
Ducheſs, as an object of charity, to lend me three or 
four thouſand pounds to keep up my dignity. My one 
hundred pounds will buy me fix hogſheads of wine, 
which will ſupport me a-year ; proviſe /rugis in annum 
pia. Horace defired no more; for I will conſtrue 
frugi; to be wine. You are young enough to get ſome 
lucky hint which muſt come by Sabo and it ſhall be 
a thing of importance, quod et hunc in annum vivat et 
in plures ; and you ſhall not finiſh it in haſte, and it 
ſhall be diverting, and uſefully ſatirical, and the Du- 
cheſs ſhall be your critic ; and, betwixt you and me, I 
do not find ſhe will grow weary of you till this time 
ſeven years. I had lately an offer to change for an 
Engliſh living, which is juſt too ſhort by 300 l. a- 
year; and that muſt be made up out of the Ducheſs's- 
pin- money, before J can conſent. I want to be mini- 
ſter of Aimſbury, Dawley, Twickenham, Riſkins, and 
; + Ws Prebendars- 


232 LETTERS To an» 


Prebendary of Weſtminſter ; elſe I will not fiir a 
ſep, but content myſelf with making the Duchek 
miſerable three months next ſummer. But I keep 
ill company: I mean the Ducheſs and you, who are 
both out of favour; and. ſo I find am 1, by a few 
verſes wherein Pope and you have your parts. You 
hear Dr. D-—y has got a wife with 46ce/. a year; 
I, who am his governor, cannot take ane under two 
thouſand. I wiſh you would inquire of fuch a one in 
your neighbourhood. See what it is to write godly 
books! I profeſs I envy you above all men in 
England. You want nothing but three thouſand 
pounds more, to keep you in plenty, when your 
friends grow weary of you. To prevent which laſt 
evil at Aimſbury, you muſt learn to domineer and be 
peeviſh, to find fault with their victuals and drink, to 
chide and direct the fervants, with ſome other leſſon, 
which I ſhall teach you, and always practiſed myſelf 
with ſucceſs. I believe 1 formerly defired to knoy 
whether the Vicar of Aimſbury can play at backgam- 
_ Pray aſk him the queſtion, and give him my 
ICC, 4.4 


To the Ducuztss 


- 


Mavany 


I was the moſt unwary creature in the world, when, 
againſt my old maxims, I writ firſt to you upon your 
return to Tunbridge. I beg that this condeſcenſion of 
mine may go no farther, — that you will not pretend 
to make a precedent of it. I never knew any man 
cured of any inattention, although the pretended 
cauſes were . removed. When I was with Mr. Gay 
laſt in London, talking with bim on ſome poetical 
ſubjects, he would anſwer, 4 Well, I am determined 
% not to accept the employment of gentleman- uſher ;” 
and of the ſame diſpoſition were all my poetical 
friends; and, if you cannot cure him, I utterly de- 
ſpair.— As to yourſelf, I would ſay to you, (though 
. | ; Compariſons 
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a compariſons be odious), what I ſaid to the —, that 
s your quality ſhould be never any motive of eſteem to- 
p me: my compliment was then loſt, but it will not be 
e ſo to you: for I know you more by any one of your 
* letters than I could by fix months converſing. Your 


u pen is always more natural, and ſincere, and unaffected, 
＋ than your tongue: in writing you are too lazy to give 
0 yourſelf the trouble of acting a part; and have indeed 
in ated fo indiſereetly, that 1 have you at merey: and, 
ly although you ſhould arrive to ſuch a height of immo- 
in rality as-to deny your hand, yet, whenever ] produce- 
nd it, the world will unite in ſwearing this muſt. come 
ur from you only. 1 

alt I will anſwer your queſtion.” Mr. Gay is not diſ- 
be creet enough to live alone, but he is too diſcreet to live 
to alone; and yet (unleſs you mend him) he will lise 
ns, alone even in your Grace's company. Your quarrelliug: 
ſe]t with each other upon the ſubje& of bread and butter, 
OW is the moſt uſual thing in the world. Parliaments, 
UN- courts,- Cities, and kingdome, quarrel for no other 
my cauſe ; from hence, and from hence only, ariſe all the 


quarrels between Whig and Tory; between thoſe who 
are in the miniſtry, and thoſe who are out; between 
all pretenders to employment in the church, the law, 
and the army. Even the common proverb teaches you- 
this, when we ſay, It is none of my bread and but- 
„ ter;“ meaning it is no buſineſs of mine. Therefore 


* I deſpair of any reconcilement between you till the af- 
1 * fair of bread and butter be adjuſted, wherein I would .. 
tend gladly be a mediator. If Mahomet ſhould come to the 
2 mountain, happy would an excellent lady be, who lives 
add a few miles from this town ? As I was telling of Mr. 
Gay Gay's way of living at Aimſbury, ſhe offered fifty gui- 
tical neas to have yu both at her houſe, for one hour, 
nine! Wer a bottle of Burgundy, which we were then drink- 
der ing. To your queition I anſwer, that your Grace 
etical ſhould pull me by the ſleeve till you tore it of; and, 
de- when you ſaid you were weary of me, I would pre- 
1 tend to be deaf, and think (according to another pro- 


ile verb) that you tore my clothes to keep me from going. 
L never will believe. one word you ſay of my Lotd 
U 3 Dube, 
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Duke, unleſs I ſee three or four lines in his own hand, 
at the bottoms of yours. I have a concern in the 
whole family, and Mr. Gay muſt give me a particular 
account of every branch; for I am not aftiamed of 
you, though you be Duke and Ducheſs, though I have 
been of —_— who are, c.; and I do not doubt but 
even your own ſervants love you, even down to your 

oſtilions; and when I come to Aimſbury, before 
| fee your Grace, I will have an hour's: converſation 
with the vicar, who will tell me how familiarly you 
talk to Goody Dobſon and all the neighbours, as if you 
were their equal, and that you were godmother to her 
fon Jacky. 2 

I am, and ſhall be ever, with the greateſt reſpect, 

your Grace's moſt obedient, &c. | 


> = She 2 3 . 
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Dublin, Oct. 3. 1737. 
USUALLY write to friends after a pauſe of a few 
weeks, that I may not interrupt them in better 

eompany, better thoughts, and better. diverſions, I 
believe | have told you of a great man, who ſaid to 
me, that he never once in his life received a good 
letter from Ireland: for which there are reaſom ff | 
enough without affronting our underſtandings. For 
there is not one perſon out of this country, who re 
gards any events that paſs here, unleſs he bath an 
eſtate or employment.—I cannot tell, that you or 
I ever gave the leaſt provocation to the preſent mi- 
niſtry, much leſs to the court; and yet I am ten 
times more out of favour than you. For my ow! 
part, I do not ſee the politic of opening common let: 
ters, directed to perſons generally known; for a man's 
underſtanding would be very weak to convey ſecrets by 
the poſt, if he knew any; which I deelare J do not: 
and beſides, I think the world is already ſo * * 
orme 
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5 
formed by plain events, that I queſtion whether the 6 
miniſters have any ſecrets at all. Neither would I be- h 
under any apprehenſion if a letter ſhould: be ſent me 
full of treaſon ;; becauſe I cannot hinder people from 
writing what they pleaſe, or ſending, it to me; and al- 
though it ſhould be diſcovered to have been opened be- 
fore it came to my hand, I weuld only burn it, and 
think no further. I approve of the ſcheme- you have 
to grow ſomewhat richer, though. I agree, you will 
meet with diſcouragements; and it is reaſonable you 
ſhould, conſidering what kind of pens are at this time 
only employed and encouraged. For you muſt allo 
that the bad painter was in the right, who, having 
painted a cock, drove away all the cocks and hens, and 
even the chickens, for fear thoſe who paſſed. by his ſhop-l/ 
might make a compariſon. with his work. And. will 
fay one thing in ſpite of the poſt-officers, that ſince 
wit and learning began to be made uſe of. in our king-- 
doms, they were never 3 thrown aſide, con- 
temned and puniſhed,. till within your own memory; 
nor dulneſs and ignorance ever ſo openly encouraged 
and promoted. - anſwer to what you ſay of my liv- 
ing _— you, if I could do it. to my cafe ;. perhaps 
you have heard of a ſcheme for an exchange in. Berk. 
ſhire propoſed by two of our friends; but, beſides the 
difficulty of adjuſting. certain circumſtances, it would 
not anſwer. I am at a time of life that ſeeks eaſe and 
independence; you will hear my reaſons when you ſee 
thoſe friends, and I coneluded them with e ve | 


{I would rather be a freeman among ſlaves, than a ſlave 
among freemen. The dignity of my preſent ſtation: 
damps the pertneſs of inferior puppies and ſquires, 
which, without plenty and. eaſe on your fide the chan» 
nel, would break my heart in a month. 


Mapau, 
Ser what it is to live where I do. I am utterly 
ignorant of that ſame Strado del Poe; and yet, if — 
8 author 
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author be againſt lending or giving money, I cannot 
but think him a good courtier; which, I am ſure, 
your Grace is not ; no,.not ſo much as to be a maid of 
konour. For I am certainly informed, that. you are 
neither a freethinker, nor can ſell bargains ; that you 
can neither ſpell, nor talk, nor write, nor think like a 
courtier; that you pretend to be reſpected for qualities 
which have been out of faſhion ever ſince you were al. 
moſt in your eradle ; that your contempt for a fine 
petticoat is an infallible mark of diſaffection; which is 
furtlier confirmed by your ill taſte for wit, in prefer. 
ring two old-faſhioned poets before Duck or Cibber. 
Beſides, you ſpell in fuch a manner as no court-Jady 
can read; and write in ſuch an old-faſhioned ſtyle, as 
none of them can underſtand. You need not be in pain 
about Mr. Gay's ſtock of health. I promiſe you he 
will ſpend it all upon lazineſs, and run deep in debt by 
a winter's repoſe in town: therefore I intreat your 
Grace will order him to move his chops leſs and his 
legs more the fix cold months, elſe he will ſpend all his 
money in phyſic and coach-hire. I am in much per- 
lexity about your Grace's declaration, of the mauner 
in which you diſpoſe what you call your love and re- 
ſpe& ; which you ſay are not paid to merit, but to 
our own. humeur; Now, Madam, my misfortune is, 
that I have nothing to plead but abundance of merit; 
and there goes an ugly obſervation, that the humour 
of Ladies is apt to change. Now, Madam, if I ſhould 
go to Aimſbury, with a great load of merit, and your 
Grace happened to be out of humour, and will not 
purchaſe any merchandiſe at the price of your reſpect, 
the goods may be damaged, and nobody elſe will take 
them off my hands. Beſides, you have declared Mr, 
Gay to hold the firſt part, and I but the ſecond ;. which 
is hard treatment, fince I ſhall be the neweſt acquaint- 
ance by ſome years: and I will appeal to all the reſt 
of your ſex, whether ſuch an innovation ought to be 
allowed. 1 ſhould be ready to ſay in the common 
forms, that 1 was much obliged to the lady who "_ 
| | e. 
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ſhe could give me the beſt living, &c. if I did not ve- 
hemently fulped it was the very ſame lady who ſpoke 
many things to me in the ſame ſtyle; and alſo with re- 

ard to the gentleman at your elbow when you writ, 
whoſe dupe he was, as well as of her waiting-woman : 
but they were both arrant knaves, as I told him and a 


third friend, though they will not believe it to this day. 


] defire to preſent my molt humble reſpects to my 
Lord Duke; and, with my heartieſt prayer for the 
proſperity of the whole family, remain your Grace's, 
Oc. 


EE T TIE n Im 
To Mr. POPE. 
Dublin, June 12, 1732. 


ſickneſs attended by pain. With me, the lowneſs 
of ſpirits hath a moſt unhappy effect: I am grown leſs 
patient with ſolitude, and harder to be pleaſed with 
company; which I could formerly better digeſt, when 
could be eafier without it than at prefent. As to 
ſending you any thing that I have written fince I left 
you, (either verſe or proſe), I can only ſay, that I have 
ordered by my will, that all my papers of any kind 
{tall be delivered you to diſpoſe of as you pleaſe. I 
nave ſeveral things that I have had fchemes to finith,. 
or to attempt; but I very foolifhly put off the trouble, 
as ſinners do their repentance : for I grow every day 
more averſe from writing, which is very natural; and, 
when I take a pen, ſay to myſelf a thouſand times, 


Non oft tanti. As to thoſe papers of four or five years 


paſt, that you are pleaſed to require ſoon ; they conſiſt 
of little accidental things writ in the country ; family- 
amuſements, never intended further than to divert 
ouriclyes. and ſome neighbours ;, or ſome effects of an- 


8 


DOUBT habit hath little power to reconcile us with 
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on public grievances here, which would be inſigni. 
ficant out of this kingdom. Two or three of us had a i 
fancy, three years ago, to write a weekly paper, and 
called it an Intelligencer. But it continued not long; l 
for the whole volume (it was reprinted in London, n 
and, I find, you have ſeen it) was the work only of W 4 
two, myſelf and Dr. Sheridan. If we could have got a 
ſome ingenious young man to have been the manager, tl 
who ſhould: have publiſhed all that might be ſent to n 
him, it might have continued longer, for there were P 
hints enough. But the printer here “ could notafford 
fuch a young man one farthing for his trouble, the ſale 


being ſo ſmall, and the price one halfpenny ; and ſo it ® 
dropt. In the volume you ſaw, (to anſwer your quel. ſy 
tions), the 1ſt, 3d, 5th,- 7th were mine, Of the sw b. 
] writ only the verſes, (very uncorrect, but againſt a Wl ** 
fellow we all-hated): the gth mine; the 10th only the in 
verſes,” and of thoſe not the four laſt ſlovenly lines 

The 15th is a pamphlet of mine, printed before with Dr, I 
Sh 's preface, merely for lazineſs not to diſappoint the N 
town; and ſo was the 19th, Which contains only «fl © 
parcel of facts relating purely to the miſeries of Ire: n 
land, and wholly uſeleſs. and unentertaining. As to 2 
other things of mine ſince I left yon ; there are, u © 
proſe, a view of the ſtate of Ireland; a project fur of 
eating children; and a defence of Lord Carteret: 5" 
in-verſe, a libet on Dr. v and Lord Carteret ; 1 wl 
letter to Dr. D on the libels writ againſt him; th: 
the Barrack, (a ftolen copy); the Lady's Journal; ** 
the Lady's Dreſſing-room, (a ſtolen copy ;) the Pla an 


of the Damn'd, (a ftolen copy). All theſe hat 
been printed in London. (I forgot to tell you that 

the tale of Sir Ralph was ſent from England). Bs bez 
fides theſe, there are five or fix (perhaps) more pM P. 
pers of verſes writ in the north, but perfect familj: , 
things; two or three of which may be tolerable; e 
the reſt but indifferent, and the humour only local; 

and ſome that would give offence to the times 
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guch as they are, I will bring them, tolerable or bad, 
if I recover this lameneſs, and live long enough to ſee 
ou either here or there. I forget again to tell you, 
that the ſcheme of paying debts by a tax on vices, is 
not one Tyllable mine, but of a young clergyman 
whom I countenance. Me told me it was built upon 
a paſſage in Gulliver, where a projefor hath ſome» 
thing upon the ſame thought. This young man is the 
molt hopeful we have, A book of his poems was 
printed in London; Dr. D-— is one of his patrons. 
He is married, and has children, and makes up about 
100 J. a- year; on which he lives decently. The ut- 
moſt ſtretch of bis ambition is, to gather up as much 
ſuperfluous money as will give him a ſight of you, and 
half an hour of your preſence ; after which he will re- 
turn home in full ſatisfaction, and in proper time die 
in peace. | 
My poetical fountain is drained; and I profeſs, 
I grow gradually ſo dry, that a rhyme with me is al- 
moſt as hard to find as a guinea; and even proſe ſpe- 
culations tire me almoſt as much. Yet I have a thing 
in proſe, begun about twenty-eight years ago, and al- 
moſt finiſhed, It will make a four: ſhilling volume, and 
is ſuch a perfection of folly, that you ſhall never hear 
of it till it is printed, and then you ſhall be left to 
pueſs *, Nay, I have another + of the ſame age, 
which will require a long time to perfect, and is worſe 
than the former, in which I will ſerve you the ſame 
way. I heard lately from Mr. —, who promiſes to be 
leſs lazy, in order to mend his fortune, But women 
who live by their beauty, and men by their wit, are 
ſeldom provident enough to conſider, that both wit and 
beauty will go off with years; and there 1s no living 
upon the credit of what is paſt. 
I am in great concern to hear of my Lady Boling- 
broke's ill health returned upon her; and I doubt, my 


® Polite Converſation, in Swift's Works, vol. vii. 
Directions to ſervants, ib. | 
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Lord will find Dawley too ſolitary without her. Tn 
that, neither he nor you are companions young 
enongh for me: and I believe, the beſt part of the 
reaſon why men are ſaid to grow children when they 


are old, is, becauſe they cannot entertain themſelves 


with thinking ; which is the very caſe of little boys and 
girls, who love to be noiſy among their play-fellows, 
— told Mrs. Pope is without pain; and I have not 
heard of a more gentle decay, without uneaſineſs to 
herſelf or friends; yet I cannot but pity you, who are 
ten times the greater ſufferer, by having the perſon 
you moſt love, fo long before you, and dyin 257 
. \ pray God it may not affect your mind or your 
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LETTER IXIII. 
Mr. POPE' to Dr. SWIF T*, 


. 


Dec. 5, 1732. 


1. is not a time to complain that you have not an- 
ſwered me two letters, (in the laſt of which I was 
impatient under ſome fears). It is not now indeed 
a time to think of myſelf, when one of the neareſt 
and longeſt ties I have ever had, is broken all on a 
fudden, by the unexpeRted death of poor Mr. Gay. 
An inflammatory fever hurried him out of this life 
in three days. He _ laſt night at nine o'clock, 
not deprived of his ſenſes entirely at laſt, and poſ. 
ſeſſing them perfectly till within five hours. He aſked 
of you a few hours before, when in acute torment by 
the inflammation in his bowels and breaſt. His effects 
are in the Duke of Queenſberry's cuſtody. His ſiſters, 
we ſuppoſe, will be his heirs, who are two widows: 


® « On my dear friend Mr. Gay's death. Received Decembet 

® 2x5, but not read till the 2oth, by an impulſe, forboding ſome 

S misfortune.” [This note is indorſed on the original letter in 
Ds, Swift's hand}. 

x Ai 


» 
1 44 „ ahem... at 


nd 


From Da. SWIFT, &c. 241 


as yet it is not known whether or no he left a will.--- 
Good God! how often are we to die before we go 
quite off this age? In every friend we loſe a part of 
ourſelves, and the beſt part. God keep thoſe we have 
left! few are worth praying for, and one's ſelf the 
leaſt of all. 

I ſhall never ſee you now, I believe; one of your 
principal calls to England is at an end. Indeed he 
was the moſt amiable by far; his qualities were the 
gentleſt ; but I love you as well and as firmly. Would 
to God the man we have loſt had not been ſo amiable, 
nor ſo good! but that is a wiſh for our own ſakes, 
not for his. Sure, if innocence and integrity can de- 
ſerve happineſs, it muſt be his. Adieu; I can add 
nothing but what you will feel, and diminith nothing 
from it. Yet write to me, and ſoon. Believe no man 
now living loves you better; I believe no man ever 


did, than 
A. POPE. 


Dr. Arbuthnot, whoſe humanity you know, hearti- 
ly commends himſelf to you. All poſſible diligence 
and affection has been ſhown, and continued attend- 
ance on this melancholy oecaſion. Once more adieu, 
and write to one who is truly diſconſolate. 


P. S. By Dr. ARBUTHNOT, 


Dear S1 Ry 


Jam ſorry that the renewal of our correſpondence 
ſhould be upon ſuch a melancholy occaſion. Poor 
Mr. Gay died of an inflammation, and, I believe, at 
laſt a mortification of the bowels. It was the moſt 
precipitate caſe I ever knew, having cut him off in 
three days. He was attended by two phyſicians be- 
lides myſelf. I believed the diſtemper mortal from the 
beginning. I have not had the pleaſure of a line from 


you theſe two years. I wrote one about your health, 
Vor. VI. 9 to 
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to which I had no anſwer. I wiſh you all health and 
happineſs; being, with great affection and reſpect, Sir, 
| Your, c. 


rn. 
Dublin, 1732-3. 


1 RECEIVED yours with a few lines from the Doe- 
1 tor, and the account of our loſing Mr. Gay; upon 
which event I ſhall ſay nothing. I am only concerned 
that long living hath not bardened me: for even in 
this kingdom, and in a few days paſt, two perſons of 
great merit, whom I loved very well, have died in the 

rime of their years, but a little above thirty. 1 
would endeavour to comfort myſelf upon the Joſs of 
friends as I do upon the loſs of money ; by turning to 
my account book, and ſeeing whether I have enough 
left for my ſupport : but in the former caſe I find [ 
have not, any more than in the other; and I know 
not any man who is in a greater likelihood than my: 
ſelf to die poor and friendleſs. You are a much great. 
er loſer than I by his death, as being a more inti- 
mate friend, and often his companion; which latter ! 
could never hope to be, except perhaps once more in 
my life, for a piece of a ſummer. I hope he hath 
Jeſt you the care of ary writings he may have left; 
and LI wiſh, that, with thoſe already extant, they could 
he all publiſhed in a fair edition under your iuſpection. 
Your poem on the uſe of riches hath been juſt printed 
here; and we have no objection but the obſcurity df 
ſeveral] paſſages by ignorance in facts and perſons, 
which makes us loſe abundance of the ſatire. Had the 
printer given me notice, I would have honeſtly printed 
the names at length, where I happened to knov 
them; and writ explanatory notes; which howevet 
would have been but few, for my long abſence, hat) 


made me ignorant of what paſſes out of the _ 
| where 
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where I am. T never had the leaſt hint from vou 


about this work, any more than of your former, upon 
taſte. We are told here, that you are preparing other 
pieces of the ſame bulk to be inſcribed to other friends, 
one (for inſtance) to my Lord Bolingbroke, another 
to Lord Oxford, and fo on.— Dr. Delany preſents you 
his moſt humble ſervice. He behaves himſelf very 
commendably ; converſes only with his former friends ; 


makes no parade, but entertains them conſtantly at an 


elegant plentiful table; walks the ſtreets as uſual, by 
day-light ; does many acts of charity and generoſity ; 


cultivates a country-houſe two miles diſtant ; and is 


one of thoſe very few within my knowledge, on whom 
2 great acceſs of fortune hath made no manner of 
change. And particularly he is often without money, 
zs he was before. We have got my Lord. Orrerv 
among us, being forced to continue here on the ill 
condition of his eſtate by the knavery of an agent. 
He is a moſt worthy gentleman,” whom; F hope, you 
will be acquainted with. I am very much obliged by 
your favour to Mr. P—, which, I deſire, may conti- 
nue no longer than he ſhall deſerve, by his modeſty ; a 
virtue I never knew him to want, but is hard for 
joung men to keep, without abundance of ballaſt. IF 
jou are acquainted with the Ducheſs of Queenſberry, 
I delire you will preſent her my moſt humble ſervice. 
think ſhe is a greater loſer by the death of a friend 
than either of us. She ſeems a lady of excellent ſenſe 


and ſpirit, - I had often poſtſcripts from her in our 


friend's letters to me; and her part was ſometimes 
longer than his, and they made up great part of the 
little happineſs J could have here. This was the more 
generous, - becauſe I never ſaw her fince ſhe was a girl 
of five years old, nor did J envy poor Mr. Gay for 
any thing ſo much as being a domeſtic friend to ſuch' 
7 lady. I deſire you will never fail to fend me a particu- 
lar account of your health. I dare hardly inquire about 
Mrs. Pope, who, I am told, is but juſt among the liv- 
ng, and conſequently a continual grief to you: ſhe is 
lenfible of your tenderneſs, which robs her of the on- 

| X 2 ly 
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ly happineſs the is capable of enjoying. And yet I 
pity 15. more than her; you anno A her days, 
and I beg ſhe, may, not ſhorten yours, . 
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T7 is indeed impoſſible to ſpeak on fueh a ſuhject as 
the loſs of Mr. Gay, to me an irreparable one, 
But I ſend you what I intend for the inſcription on his 
tomb, which the Duke of Qurenſber will fet up at 
Weſtminſter. As to his writings, he left no will, nor 
poke a ward of them, cr any thing elſe, during lis | 
ort and precipitate illneſs, in which I attended him 
to his laſt breath. ' The Duke has ated more than the 
art of a brother to him; and it will be ſtrange if the 
fters do not leave his papers totally to his diſpoſal, 
who would do the fame that 1 would do with them. , 
He has managed the comedy (which our poor friend - 
gave to the playhouſe the, week before his death) to 


the utmoſt advantage for kis relations; and propoſcs to ſt 
do the ſame with ſome fables he left finiſhed. u 
There is nothing of late which I think of more than p 
mortality, and what you mention, of collecting the belt 5 


monuments we can of our friends, their own images in 
their writings: (for thoſe are the beſt, when their minds 
are ſuch as Mr. Gay's was, and as yours is). I am pre- 

paring alſo for my own ; and have nothing ſo much at lat 
heart, as to ſhew the filly world that men of wit, or 


even poets, may be the molt mora} of mankind. A few ſet 
looſe things ſometimes fall from them, by which cen- a | 
ſorious fools judge as ill of them as poſſibly they can, ſoc 
for their own comfort. And indeed, when ſuch un- aric 
guarded and trifling Jeux d'eſprit have ance got abroad, you 
all that prudence or repentance can do, fince they can- ve! 
not be denied, is, to put them fairly upon that foot; wh 
and teach the public (as we have done in the * . 
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the four volumes of Miſcellanies) to diſtinguiſn be- 
twixt our ſtudies and our idleneſſes, our works and our” 
weakneſſes. That was the whole end of the laſt volume” 
of Miſcellanies, without which our former declaration 
in that preface, © That theſe volumes contained ali: 
« that we have ever offended in that way,” wotild 
have been diſcredited, It went indeed to my heart, to- 
omit what you called the libel on Dr. D—, and the 
beſt panegyric'on myſelf,” that either my on times or 
any other could have afforded, or will ever afford to 
me. The book, as you obler ve, was printed in great 
kaſte; the cauſe whereof was, that the bookſellers here 


were doing the ſame, in collecting your pieces; the 


corn with the chaff: I do not mean that any thing of 
yours is chaff, but with other wit of Ireland, which 
was ſo, and the whole in your name. I meant princ:- 
pally to oblige them to ſeparate what you writ ſeriouſly 

om what you writ careleſsly, and thought my ow 
weeds might paſs for a ſort of wild flowers, when bun 
led up mth them 14%“ ññlr;nů 

It was :I that ſent you thoſe books into Ireland, and 
ſo I did my epiſtle to Lord Bathurſt, even before it 
was publiſhed ;* and another thing of mine, which is a- 
parody from Horace“, writ in two mornings. I never 
took more care in my life of any thing than of the 
former of theſe, nor leſs than of the latter: yet every 
friend has forced me to print it; though, in truth, my 
own ſingle motive was about twenty lines toward the 
latter end; which you will find out: 

I have declined opening to you by letters the whole 
ſcheme of my preſent work, expecting Kill to do it ig 
a better manner in perſon. But you will ſee pretty 
ſoon, that the letter to Lord Bathurſt is a part of it; 
and you will find a plain connection between them, if 
you read'them 1n the order juſt contrary to that they 
were publiſhed in. I imitate thoſe cunning tradeſmen, 
who ſhow their beſt ſilks laſt; or (to give you a true 


ww” © 
ff 
* 


Sat. I, Ib. ii. vol. i. of Pope's Works. 


X 3 idea, 
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idea, though it ſounds too proudly) my works will in 
one reſpect be like the works of Nature, much more to 


be liked and underſtood, when confidered in the rela- 


tion they bear with. each other, than when ignorantly 
looked upon one by one; and often thoſe parts, which 
attract moſt at firſt ſight, will appear to be not the moſt, 
but the leaſt confiderablef®. | 

I am pleaſed and flattered by your expreſſion of 
Orna me. The chief pleaſure this work can give me 
is, that I can in it, with propriety, decency, and juſ- 
tice, inſert the name and character of every friend [ 
have, and every man that deſerves to be loved or 
adorned. But I ſmile at your applying that phraſt to 
my viſiting you in Ireland; a place where I might 
bare ſome apprehenſion (from their extraordinary 
22 for poetry, and their boundleſs. hoſpitality) of 

eing adorned to death, and. buried under the weight 
of garlands, like one I have read of ſomewhere or 
other. My mother lives, (which is am anſwer to that 


point}, and, I thank God, though her memory be in 


a manner gone, is yet awake and ſenſchle to me, 
though fcarce to any thing elfe ; which doubles the 
reaſon of my attendance, and at the fame time ſweetens 
it. I wiſh, (beyond any other with), you- could paſs 
a ſummer here; I might (too probably) return with 
you, unleſs you preferred to fee France firſt, to which 
country, I think, you would have a ftrong invitation. 
Lord Peterborow has narrowly eſcaped death, and yet 
keeps his chamber. He is perpetually ſpeaking in the 
moſt affectionate manner of you. He has written you 
two letters, which you never received, and by that hay 
been difcouraged from writing more. I can well be. 
lieve the poſt-office may do this, when ſome letters of 
his to me have met the ſame fate, and two of mine to 
him. Yet let not this diſcourage you from writing to 
me, or to him, ineloſed in the common way, as I do 
to yon. Innocent men need fear no detection of their 


* See note on the epiſtle to Lord Cobham, Of the Knowledy 
thoughts; 


and Characters of Men, vol. ii. of Pope's Works, 
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thoughts; and, for my part, I would give them free 
leave to ſend all I write to Curl, if moſt of what IL 
write was not too filly. ad, | 

I defire my fincere ſervices to Dr. Delany, who, I 
agree with you, is a man every way eſteemable. My 
Lord Orrery is a moſt virtuous and good-natured no- 
bleman, whom 1 ſhould be happy to know. Lord B. 
received your letter through my hands. It is not to be 
told you how much he wiſhes for you. The whole liſt 
of perſons to whom you ſent your ſervices, return you. 
theirs, with proper ſenfe of the diſtinction.— Your 
Lady · friend is /emper eadem ; and I have written an 
epiffle to her on that qualification, in a female charac- 
ter, which is thought by my chief critic, in your ab- 
ſence, to be my chef &euvre : but it cannot be printed 
perfectly, in an age ſo ſore of ſatire, and fo willing to- 
miſapply characters. 

As to my own health, it is as groves uſual, I have 
lain ill ſeven days of a flight fever, (the complaint 
here), but recovered by gentle ſweats, and the care of 
Dr. Arbuthnot. The play Mr. Gay left ſucceeds very 
well; it is another original in its kind. Adieu. God 
preſerve your life, your health, your limbs, your ſpi- 
rits, and your friendſhips l 


— 


LET TE X IXVL 


April 2, 1733. 
OU ſay truly, that death is only terrible to us, 
as it ſeparates us from thoſe we love; but I really 
think thoſe have the worſt of it who are left by us, if 
we are true friends. I bave felt more {I fancy) in the 
toſs of Mr. Gay, than I ſhall ſuffer in the thought of 
going away myſelf into a ſtate that can feel none of 
this ſort of loſſes, I wiſhed vehemently to have ſeen 
him in a condition of living independent, and to 2 
| ve 
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Reed in perfect indolence the reſt of our days together, 
the two moſt idle, moſt innocent, undeſigning poets of 
our age. I now as vehemently wiſh you ak I might 
walk into the grave together, by as low ſteps as you 
pleaſe, but contentedly and chearfully: Whether that 
ever car be, or in what country, I know no more, 
than into what country we ſhall walk out of the grave. 
But it ſuffices me to know, it will be exactly what re. 
gion or ſtate our Maker appoints, and that whatever 
fr, is right. Our poor friend's-papers are partly in my 
hands; and, for as much as is fo, I will: take care to 
ſuppreſs things unworthy of him. As to the epitaph, 
T am ſorry you gave a copy; for it will certainly by 
that means come into print; and I would correct it 
more, unleſs you will do it for me, (and' that I ſhall 
Nke as well). Upon the whole, I earneſtly wiſh your 
coming over hither; for this reaſon, among many' 
others, that your influence* may be joined with mine, 
to ſuppreſs whatever we may judge proper of his pa- 
pers. To be plunged in my neighbour's. and my pa- 
pers, will be your inevitable fate as ſoon'as-you come. 
That I am an author whoſe characters are thought of 0 
ſome weight, appears from the great noiſe and buſtle 
that the court and town make about any I gie: and | 
FE will not render them leſs important or leſs intereſt- F 
ing, by ſparing. vice and folly, or by betraying the 1 
cauſe of truth and virtue. I will take care they ſhall . 
be ſuch, as no man can be angry at, but the perſons 05 
I would have angry. You are ſenſible with' what de- | 
cency and juſtice | paid homage to the royal family, at 5 
the ſame time that I ſatiriſed falſe courtiers and ſpies, , 
c. about them. I have not the courage, however, 
to be ſuch a ſatiriſt as you, but I would be as much, 
or more, a philoſopher. You call your fatires- /ibels ; 
J would rather callimy ſatires eilen. They will con- 
fit more of morality than of wit, and grow graver, 
which you will call duller. I ſhall leave it to my an- 
tagoniſts to be witty, (if they can), and content my- 
ſelf to be uſeful, and in the right, Tell me your opi- 
nion as to Lady ——'s or Lord *g performance! 
They are certainly the top wits of the court, and 

* 
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you may jud e by that ſingle piece what: can be done 


. againſt me; for it was laboured corrected, pre- com- 
mended, and po{t-diſapproved, fo far as to be diſowned 
r by themſelves, after each had highly. cried it up 
p for the other's “. I have met with ſome complaints, 
od and heard at 'a. diftance'of ſome threats; occaſioned 
of by my verſes. I ſent fair meſfages to acquaint them 
. where I was to be found in town, and to offer to call 
yy at their houſes to ſatisfy them; and ſo it dropped. It 
p is very poor in any one to rail and threaten at a 
4 diſtance, and have nothing to ſay to you when they 
; fre you.—L' am glad you perfiſt and abide by ſo 
by good a thing as that poem t, in which I am im- 
4 mortal for my morality. F never took any praiſe 


U ſo kindly ; and yet, I think, I deſerve that praiſe 
| better than 1'do any other. When does your Col- 
lection come out, and what will it confiit of? I have 
but laſt week finiſhed another of my epiltles in the 


ty order of the ſyſtem, and this week 7 exercitandi gratia) 
y I have tranſlated (or rather parodied) another of Ho- 


race's, in which I introduce you adviſing me about 
of my expences, houſe- keeping, &c. But theſe things 
- ſhall he by, till you come to carp. at them, and 


* alter rhymes, and grammar, and triplets, and caco - 
N phonies of all kinds. Our parliament will fit till 
he midſummer ; which, I hope, may be à motive to 
ll bring you rather in ſummer, than fo late as autumn, 

You uſed to love what I hate, a hurry of politics, &c. 
an Courts I ſee not, courtiers | know not, Kings I adore 
* bot, Queens I compliment not; fo I am never like to 
= be in fathion, nor in dependence. I heartily join with 
l dou in pitying our poor Lady for her unhappineſs; and 
v4 ſhould only pity her more, if ſhe had more of what they 


„ I court call happineſs, Come then, and perhaps we 
l may go all together into France at the end of the ſea» 
fon, and compare the liberties of both kingdoms, Adieu 


aſe „ 


V- '* See Pope's epiſtle written on this occaſion, abe ve. 
bY | The ironical libel on Dr. Delany. 
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Believe me, dear Sir, (with a thouſand warm wiſhes, 
mixed with ſhort ſighs), ever yours. 


— ————_ — " —_ — 


wi T-E R LXVII. 
To Mr. POPE. 


| Dablin, May 1, 1733. 
"ANSWER your letter the ſooner, becauſe I have x 


particular reaſon for doing ſo. Some weeks ago came 
over a poem, called, The Life and Character of Dr. $, 
written by himſelf, It was reprinted here, and is dedi- 
cated to you. It is grounded on a maxim in Roche. 
foucault ; and the dedication, after a formal ſtory, 
ſays, that my manner of writing is to be found in 
every line. I believe I have told you, that I writ a 
year or two ago near five hundred lines upon the ſame 
maxim in Rochefodcault, and was a long time about 
it, as that impoſtor ſays in his dedication; with many 
circumſtances, all pure invention. ] deſire you to be- 
lieve, and to tell my friends, that in this ſpurious piece 
there is not a ſingle line, or bit of a line, or thought, 
any way reſembling the genuine copy, any more than 
it does Virgil's Aneis ;; fer I never gave a copy of 
mine, nor lent it out of my ſight. And although I 
ſhewed it to all common acquaintance indifferently, 
and ſome of them (eſpecially one or two females) had 
got many lines by heart here and there, and repeated 
them often; yet it happens, tliat not one ſimgle line, or 
thought, is contained in this impoſture; although it 
appears, that they who counterfeited me, had heard of 
the true one. But even this trick ſhall not provoke 
me to print the true one; which indeed is not proper 
to be ſeen; till can be ſeen no more I therefore de- 
fire you will undeceive my friends; and I will order an 
advertiſement to be printed here, and tranſmit it to 
Kagland, that every body may know the deluſion, and 
f acquit 


— +» as 
dC. 


AAS Q&a — & — UI 


Fraon Da. SWIFT, &c. 251 


acquit me; as, I am ſure, you muſt have done yourſelf, 
if you have read any part of it; which is mean, and 
trivial, and full of that cant that I moſt deſpiſe, I 
would fink to be a vicar in Norfolk, rather than be 
charged with ſuch a performance. Now I come to 
your letter. 

When I was of your age, I thought every day of 
death, but now every minute; and a. continual giddy 
diſorder, more or leſs, is a greater addition than that 
of my years. I cannot affirm, that I pity our friend 
Gay; but I pity his friends, I pity you, and would at 
leaſt equally pity. myſelf, if I lived amongſt you ; be- 
cauſe I ſhould have ſeen him oftener than you did, who 
are a kind of hermit, how great a noiſe ſoever you 
make by your ill- nature, in not letting the honeſt villains. 
of the times enjoy themſelves in this world, which is 
their only happineſs, and terrifying them with another. 
I ſhould have added in my libel, that, of all men liv- 
ing, you are the moſt happy in your enemies and your 
friends. And I will ſwear you have fifty times more 
charity for mankind than I could ever pretend to. Whe- 
ther the production you mention came from the Lady or 
Lord, 1 did not imagine that they were at leaſt ſo bad 
verſifiers. Therefore facet indignatio verſus, is only to 
be applied when the indignation is againſt general vil- 
lany, and never operates when ſome ſort of people 
write to defend themſelves. I love to hear them re- 
proach you for. dulneſs; only I would be ſatisfied, 
fince you are fo dull, why are they ſo angry? Give me 
a ſhilling, and I will inſure you, that poſterity ſhall 
never know you had one fingle enemy, excepting thoſe 
whoſe memory you have prelerved. 

1 am ſorry for the ſituation of Mr. Gay's papers. 
You do not exert yourſelf ſo much as I could with in 
this affair. I had rather the two filters were hanged, 
than ſee his works ſwelled by any loſs of credit to his 
memory, I would be glad to ſee the moſt valuable 
printed by themſelves ; thoſe which ought not K. be 

. ; cen, 
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ſeen, burned immediately; and the others that have 
3 abroad, printed ſeparately like opuſcula, or rather 

e ſtifled and forgotten. I thought your epitaph was 
immediately to be engraved, and therefore 1 made leſs 
ſcruple to give a copy to Lord Orrery, who earneſtly 
defired it, but to nobody elſe; and he tells me he gave 
only two, which he will recal. I have a ſhort epi 
gram of his upon it; wherein TI would correct a line 
or two at moſt, and then I will ſend it you (with hi 
3 I have nothing againſt yours, but the laſt 
line, Striking their aching ; the two participles, as they 
are ſo near, ſeem to ſound too like. I ſhall write to the 
Ducheſs, who hath lately honoured me with a very 
friendly letter, and I will tell her my opinion freely 2. 
bout our friend's papers. -I want health, and my af. 
fairs are enlarged: but I will break through the latter, 
if the other mends. I can uſe a courſe of medicines, 
lame and giddy. My chief defign, next to ſeeing you, 
is to be a ſevere critic on you and your neighbour; but 
firſt kill his father, that he may be able to maintain me 
in my own way of living, and particularly my horſe, 
It coſt me near 600. for a wall to keep mine; and [ 
never ride without two ſervants, for fear of accidents 
Hie vivimus ambitioſa paupertate. You are both too 


— for my acquaintance, but he much the poorer, 8 


ith you 1 will find graſs, and wine, and ſervants; 


but with him not.— The collection you ſpeak of i: 40 


this. A printer came to me, to defire he might print 16 
my works (as he called them) in four volumes, by oo 
ſubſcription. I faid I would give no leave, and - 
ſhould: be ſorry to ſee them printed here. He ſaid * 
they could not be printed in London. I anſwered "ul 
they could, if the partners apreed, He ſaid, be 1 
„% would be glad of my permiſſion; but as he coul har 


% print them without it, and was adviſed that i D, 


% could do me no harm, and having been affuredM. 0 
« of numerous ſubſcriptions, he hoped I would no. 0 
* be angry at his purſuing his own intereſt, — 0 
£ | U ho 
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Much of this diſcourſe paid ; and he goes on with the 


matter; wherein I determine not to iutetmeddle, though 
it be much to my diſcontent : and I wiſh it could be 
done in England, rather than here, although I am 
grown pretty indifferent in every thing of that king, 
This is the truth of the ſtory. | 

My vanity turns at preſent on being perforated in 
your Que virtus, &c. You will obſerve in this letter 
many marks of an ill head and a low fpirit, but a heart 
wholly turned to love you with the greateſt earneftneſs 
and truth. | 


* —_—_— "EIS 9 ** * — "EO 


LETTER XVII. 


May 28, 1733. 


HAVE begun two or three letters to you by ſnatches, 
and been prevented from finiſhing them by a thou- 
ſand avocations and diſſipations. I muſt firſt ac- 
knowledge the honour done me by Lord Orrery, 
whoſe praiſes are that precious ointment Solomon 
ſpeaks of, which can be given only by men of virtue. 
All other praiſe, whether from poets or peers, is con- 
temptible alike: and I am old enough and experienced 
enough to know, that the only praiſes worth having, 
are thoſe beſtowed by virtue for virtue. My poetry I 
abandon to the critics, my morals I commit to the 
teſtimony of thoſe who know me; and therefore I 
was more pleaſed with your libel, than with any verſes 
I ever received. I wiſh ſuch a collection of your writ 
ings could be printed here, as you mention going on 
in Ireland. I was ſurpriſed to receive from the printer 
that ſpurious piece, called, The Liſe and Character of 
Dr. Swift, with a letter, telling me, “the perſon who 
* publiſhed it had aſſured him, the dedlication to me 
* was what 1 would not take ill, or elſe he would not 
have printed it.” I cannot tell who the man is, 
ho took ſo far upon him as to anſwer for my way of 
binking; though, had the thing been genuine, I 
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ſhould have been greatly diſpleaſed at the publiſher's 
part, iu doing it without your knowledge. 

[ am as earneſt as you can be, in doing my beſt to 
prevent the publiſhing of any thing unworthy of Mr, 
Gay; but I fear his friends partiality. I wiſh you 
would come over. All the myſteries of my philoſo- 
phical work ſhall then be cleared to you, and you will 
not think that I am not merry enough, nor angry e- 
nough. It will not want for ſatire ; but as for anger, 
I know it not; or at leaſt only that ſort of which the 
apoſtle ſpeaks, ** Be ye angry, and fin not.“ 

My neighbour's * writings have been metaphyſical, 
and will next be hiſtorical. It is certainly from him 
only that a valuable hiſtory of Europe in theſe latter 
times can be expected. Come, and quicken him; for 
age, indolence, and contempt of the world, grow up- 
on men apace, 'and may often make the wiſeſt indif- 
ferent whether poſterity be any wiſer than we. To a 
man in years, health and quiet become ſuch rarities, 
and conſequently ſo valuable, that he is apt to think of 
nothing more than of enjoying them whenever he can, 
for the remainder of life: and this, -I doubt not, has 
cauſe ſo many great men to die without leaving 2 
{crap to poſterity. | | 

am ſincerely troubled for the bad account you give 
me of your own health. I wiſh every day to hear 
better, as much as I do to enjoy my own, I faithfully 
aſſure you. 


— 
at _ | 2 * — 
——— "I 


LIYT T4 i008 
From Dr. S WI F . 


* | Dublin, July 8, 1 733. 
MUST condole with you for the loſs of Mrs. Pope, 
of whoſe death + the papers have been full, But! 


* Lord Bolingbroke. b | 
+ Mrs. Pope died June 7, 1733, aged 93. 
TE | would 
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J would rather rejoice with you; becauſe, if any cir- 
cumſtances can make the death of a dear parent and 
d friend a ſubject for joy, you have them all. She died 


a in an extreme old age, without pain, under the care of . 
u the moſt dutiful ſon that I have ever known or heard 
n of; which is a felicity not happening to one in a mil- 
li lion. The worſt effect of her death falls upon me; 
X and ſo much the worſe, becauſe I expected aliguis damns 
r, % in illo, that it would be followed by making me 


e and this kingdom happy with your preſence. But I 

am told, to my great misfortune, that a very conveni- 
l, ent offer happening, you waved the invitation preſſed 
m on you, alledging the fear you had of being killed 
er here with eating and drinking. By which I find, that 


or you have given ſame eredit to a notion of our great 
p- plenty and hoſpitality. It is true, our meat and wine 
if are cheaper here, as they are always in the pooreſt coun- 
) 2 tries, becauſe there is no money to pay for them. I 
es, believe there 1s not in the whole city three gentlemen 
of out of employment, who are able to give entertain- 
an, ments once a month. Thoſe who are in employments 
has of church or ſtate, are three parts in four from Eng- 


> 2 land, and amount to little more than a dozen, Thoſe 
indeed may once or twice invite their friends, or any” 
zine perſon of. diſtin tion that make a voyage hither. All 
17-2 my acquaintance tell me, they know not above three 
families where they can occaſionally dine in a whole 
year. Dr. Delany is the only gentleman I know, who 
keeps one certain. day in the week to entertain ſeven or 
eight friends at dinner; and to paſs the evening, 
where there is nothing of exceſs, either in eating or 
drinking. - Our old (who hath. juſt 
left us) was invited to dioner once or twice by a judge, 
2 biſhop, or a commiſſioner of the revenues; but moſt 
frequented a few particular friends, and chiefly the 
Doctor, who is eaſy in his fortune, and very hoſpi- 
table. The conveniencies of taking the air, winter or 
ſommer, do far exceed thoſe in London. For the two 
large firands, juſt at two ends of the town, are as 
| Y 2 firm 
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firm and dry in winter as in ſummer. There are at 
leaſt fix or eight gentlemen of ſenſe, learning, good- 
humour and taſte, able and defirous to pleaſe you; 
and orderly females, fore of the better ſort, to take 
care of you. Theſe were the motives that I have fre. 
quently made uſe of to entice you hither. And- there 
would be no failure among the belt people here, of 
any henours that could be done yon. As to mylelf, ! 
declare, my health is ſo uncertain, that I dare not ven- 
ture amongſt you at preſent. I hate the thoughts of 
London; where I am not rich enough to live other: 
wiſe than by ſhifting, which is now too late. Neither 
can I have conveniencies in the country for three 
" horſes and two ſervants, and many others, which [ 
have here at hand. I am one of the governors of all 
the backney-coaches, carts, and carriages round this 
town; who dare not inſult me, like your raſcally wag- 
goners or coaehmen, but give me the way: nor is 
there one Lord or Squire for a hundred of yours, to 
turn me out of the road, or run over me with their 
coaches and fix. Thus I make ſome advantage of the 
public poverty; and give you the reaſons for what | 
once writ, why I * to be a freeman among ſlaves, 
rather than a ſlave among freemen. Then, I walk the 
ſtreets. in peace without being jultled, nor ever without 
a thouſand bleſſings from my friends the vulgar. I am 
Lord Mayor of 120 houſes; I am abſolute Lord ct 
the greateſt cathedral in the kingdom; am at peace 
with the neighbouring princes, the Lord Mayor of the 
city, and the Arehbijhop of Dublin; only the latter, 
like the king of France, ſometimes attempts encroachs 
ments on my dominions, as old Lewis did upon Lor- 
rain. In the midſt of this. raillery, I can tell. you, 
with ſeriouſneſs, that theſe advantages contribute to 
my eaſe, and therefore | value them. And in ore 
part of your letter, relating-to my Lord B and 
yourſelf, you agree with me entirely, about the indit- 
ference, the love of quiet, the care of health, Ca 
that grow upon men in years. And if you diſcove 
thoſe inclinations in my Lord and yourſelf, what ca 
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you expect from me, whoſe health is ſo precarious? and 
yet, at your or his time of life, I could have leaped 
over the moon, N 


— * 8 — * * 


* 


n „ 


r 


| Sept. 1, 1733. 
1 HAVE every day wiſhed to write to yon, to fay # 
thouſand things; and yet, I think, I ſhovid not 
have writ to you now, if [ was not ſiek of writing any 
thing, ſick of myfelf, and (what is worſe) ſick of my 
friends too. The world is become too buſy for me: 
every body is {9 concerned for the public, that all pri- 
vate enjoyments are loſt or diſreliſned. I write more 
to ſhow you I am tired of this life, than to tell you 
any thing relating to it. I live as I did, I think as [ 
did, I love you as I did: but all theſe are to no pure 
poſe ; the world will not live, think, or love, as I do. 
I am trqubled- for, and vexed at all my friends by 
turns, Here are ſome whom you love, and who love 
yon; yet they receive no proofs of that affection from 
vob, and they give none of it to you. There is a 
reat gulf between. In earneſt, I would go a thou- 
end miles by land to ſee you, but the ſea I dread.— 
My ailments are ſuch, that I really believe a ſea-fickneſs 
{conſidering the oppreſſion of colical pains, and the 
great weakneſs of my breaſt) would kill me: and if I 
did not die of that, I muſt of the exceſſive eating and 
drinking of your hoſpitable town, and the exceſſi ve 
hattery of your moſt poetical country. I hate to be 
crammed, either way. Let your hungry poets aud 
your rhyming poets digelt it, I cannot. I like much 
detter to be abuſed and half ſtarved, than to be ſo 
over-praiſed and over-fed. Drown Ireland! for 
having caught you, and for having kept you... I only 
reſerve à little charity for her, for knowing your va- 
Ive, and eſteeming you. You are the only patriot 1 
kaow, who is not hated for ſerving his country, The 
Y3 man 
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man who drew your character and printed it here, was 
not much in the wrong in many things he ſaid of you: 
yet he was a very impertinent fellow, for ſaying them 
in words quite different from thoſe you had yourſelf 
employed before on the ſame ſubject ; for ſurely to alter 
your words is to prejudice them, and J have been told, 
that a man. himſelf can hardly ſay the ſame thing 
twice over with equal happineſs; nature is ſo much a 
better thing than artifice. 
I have written nothing this year. It is no affectation 
to tell you, my mother's loſs has turned my frame of 
thinking. The habit of a whole life is a ſtronger thing 
than all the reaſon in the world. I know I ought to 
be eaſy, and to be free; but I am dejected, I am con- 
fined : my whole amuſement is in reviewing, my. palt 
life, not in laying plans for my future. I wiſh you 
cared as little for popular applauſe as I; as little for 
any nation, in contradiſtinction to others, as I: and 
then I fancy, you that are not afraid. of the ſea, you 
that are a ſtronger man. at ſixty than ever I was at 
twenty, would come and ſee ſeveral people, who are, 
(at laſt), like the primitive Chriſtians, of one ſoul and 
of one mind. The day is come, which I have often 
wiſhed, but never thought to ſee; when every mvrial 
that I eſteem, is. of the ſame ſentiment in politics and 
religiun. | 

Adieu. All you love are yours; but all are buſy, 
except (dear Sir) yur fincere friend. 


— 1 


4 


Erin t. 


8 Jan. 6, 1734 
1 NEVER think of you, and can never write to yon 
now, without drawing many of thoſe ſhort ſighs 0 
which we have formerly talked, The reflection both 
of the friends we have been deprived of by dcath, 


and of thoſe from whom we are ſeparated almolt 4 
1 eternall/ 
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eternally. by abſence, checks me to that degree that it 
takes away, in a manner, the pleaſure (which yet I 
feel very ſenſibly too) of thinking lam now converſing 
with you. You- have been filent to me as to your 
works; whether thoſe priuted here are, or are not ge- 
nuine. But one, I am ſure; is yours; and your me- 
thod of concealing yourſelf, puts. me in mind of the- 
Indian bird T have read of, who hides his head in a 
hole, while all his feathers and tail ſtick out. You 
will bave immediately, by ſeveral franks, (even before 
it is here publiſhed,.) my epiſtle to Lord- Cobham, part 
of my opns magnum, and the laſt Eſſay on Man; beth 
which, 1 conclude, will be grateful to your bookſeller, 
on whom you pleaſe to beſtow them ſo early. There 
is a woman's war declared againſt me by a certain 
Lord; his weapons are the ſame which women and 
children uſe, a pin to ſcratch, and a ſquirt to beſpatter. 
I writ a fort of anſwer ; but was aſhamed to enter the 
liſts with him, and, after ſhewing it to ſome people, 
ſuppreſſed it: otherwiſe it was ſuch as was worthy of: 
him, and worthy of me. I was three weeks this au- 
tumn with: Lord: Peterborow, who rejoices- in your do- 
ings, and always ſpeaks with the greateſt affection of 
you. LI need not tell you who elſe do the ſame; you: 
may be ſure almoſt of all thoſe whom I ever ſee, or 
deſire to fee. I wcnder not that B paid you no fort. 
of civility while he was in Ireland: he is too much a 
half-wit to love a true wit; and too much half- honeſt, 
to eſteem any entire merit. I hope and think he hates 
me too, and 1 will do my beit to make him: he is ſo in- 
ſupportably inſolent in his civility. to me, when he meets 
me at one third place, that I muſt affront him to be 
rid of it. That ſtrict neutrality as to public parties, 
which I have conſtantly obſerved in all my writings, I 
think gives me the more title to. attack ſuch men as 
flander and belie my character in private, to thoſe who 
know me not. Yet even this is a. liberty I will never 
take, unleſs at the ſame time they are peſts of private 
fociety, or miſchievous members of the public; that is 
to ſay, unleſs they are encmics to all men, as well as 

to 
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to me. Pray write to me When you can. If ever 1 
can come to you, I will: if not, may Providence be our 
friend and our guard through this imple world, where 
nothing is valuable but ſenſe and friendſhip. Adieu, 
dear Sir; may health attend your years, and then 
may many years be added to you. 7 


P. S. I am juſt now told, a very curious lady in- 
tends to write to you to pump you about ſome poems 
faid to be yours. Pray tell her, that you have not an- 
ſwered me on the ſame queſtions, and that I ſhall take 
it as a thing never to be forgiven from you, if you tell 
another what you have concealed from me. 


— 
— 


; 1 
„ ge Wy we + + 41 
7 8 
| Sept. 15, 1734. 
1 HAVE ever thought you as ſenſible as any man T 
knew, of all the delicacies of friendſhip ; and yet ! 
fear (from what Lord B. tells me you faid in your laſt 
letter) that you did not quite underſtand the reaſon of 
my late ſilence. I aſſure you it proceeded wholly from 
the tender kindveſs I bear you. When the heart is full, 
it is angry at all words that cannot come up to it; and 
you are now the man in all the world T am moſt trou- 
bled to write to, for you are the friend I haveleft whom 
Jam mofl grieved about. Death has not done worſe 
to me in ſeparating poor Gay, or any other, than dif- 
eaſe and abſence in dividing us. I am afraid to know 
bow you do; fince moſt accounts I have, give me pain 
for you, and I am unwilling to tell you the condition 
of my own health. If it were good, I would fee you; 
and yet it | found you in that very condition of deaſ- 
"neſs, which made you fly from us while we were tage- 


ther, what comfort could we derive from it? In writing 
J | | often 
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often I ſnould find great relief, could we write freely; 
and yet, when I have done ſo, you ſeem, by not an- 
ſwering in a very long time, to feel either the ſame 
uneaſineſs as I db, or to abſtain, from ſome prudential 
reaſon. Yet I am ſure, nothing that you and I would 
fay to each other, (though our whole ſouls were to be 
laid open to the clerks of the poſt- office), could hurt ei- 
ther of us ſo much, in the opinion of any honeit man 
or good ſubjeR, as the intervening officious imperti- 
rence of thoſe goers between us, who in England pre- 
tend to intimacies with you, and in Ireland to intima- 
cies with me. I cannot but receive any that call upon 
me in your name; and in truth they take it in vain too 
often. I take all opportunities of juſtifying you againſt 
theſe friends, eſpecially thoſe who Know all you think 
and write, and repeat your flighter verſes. It is gene- 
rally on ſuch little ſcraps that witlings feed ; and it 1s 
hard the world ſhould judge of our houſekeeping, from 
what we fling to our dogs; yet this is often the conſe- 
quence. But they treat you ſtill worſe, mix their own 
with yours, print them to get money, and lay them at 
your door. This J am faticfied was the cafe in the 
Epiſtle to a Lady. It was juſt the ſame hand (if I 
have any judgment in ſtyle) which printed your life 
and character before, which you fo ſtrongly diſavowed 
in your letters to Lord Carteret, myſelf, and others. 
I was very well informed of another fact, which con- 
vinced me yet more. The ſame perſon who gave this 
to be printed, offered to a bookſeller a. piece in proſe as 
yours, and as commiſſioned by you, which has fince 
appeared, and been owned to be his own. TI think ( 
lay once more) that I know your hand, though you did 
not mine in the Effay on Man, I beg your pardon for 
not telling you, as I ſhould, had you been in Eng- 
land: but no feeret can croſs your Iriſh ſea, and every 
clerk in the poſt-office had known it. | fancy, though 
you loſt fight of me in the firſt of thofe E-flays, you 
law me in the ſecond, The deſign of concealing my- 
ſelf was good, ard had its full eifect. I was thought 
4 divine, a philoſopher, and what not; and my * 
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had a ſanRion I could not have given to it. Whether 1 1 
can proceed in the ſame grave march like Lucretiug, 
or mult deſcend to the gaieties of Horace, 1 know not, I 
or whether I can do either: but, be the future as it \ 
will, I {ball collect all the paſt in one fair quarto this f 
winter, and ſend-it you, where you will find frequent 2 
mention of yourſelf I was glad you ſuffered your t 
writings to be collected more completely than hitherto, t 
in the volumes I daily expect from Ireland: I withed it J 
had been in- more pomp, but that will be done by i 
others: yours are beauttes, that can never be too fine. 
ly dreſſed, for they will ever be young. I have only 
one piece of mercy to beg of you: do not laugh at my 
gravity, but permit me to wear the beard of a philo- 
fopher, till I pull it off, and make a jeſt of it myſelf, 
It is juſt what my Lord B. is doing with metaphy ſics. 
1 hope you will live to ſee, and ſtare at the learned fi- 
ove he will make, on the ſame ſhelf with Locke and 

albranche. | 

You ſee how I talk to you, (for this is not writing). 
If you like I ſhould do ſo, why not tell me ſo? if ir 
be the leaſt pleaſure to you, I will write once a-week 
moſt gladly : but can you abſtract the letters from the 
perſon who writes them, fo far, as not to fee} more 
vexation in the thought of our ſeparation, and thoſe 
misfortunes which occaſion it, than ſatisfaction in the 
nothings he can expreſs? If you can, really and from 
my heart, I cannot. I return again to melancholy. 
Pray, however, tell me, is it a ſatisfaction? that will 
make it one to me; and we will think alike, as friends 
ought, and you ſhall hear from me punCtually juſt when 
you will. | 


Pe. S. Our friend, who is juſt returned from a pro- 
greſs of three moaths, and is ſetting out in three days 
with me for the Bath, where he will {tay till towards 
the middle of October, loft this letter with me yeſter- 
day, and I cannot ſeal and diipatch it till I have ſerib- 
bled the remainder of this full page. He talks very 
pompouſly of my mctaphyſics, and places them in 3 
| 22 verF 
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very honourable ſtation. Tt is true, I have writ fix letters 
and an half to him on ſabjects of that kind, and I pro- 

oſe a letter and an half more, which would ſwell the 
whole up to a conſiderable volume. But he thinks me 
fonder of the name of an author than I am. When he 
and you, and one or two other friends, have ſeen 
them fatis magnum theatrum mihi eſtir, I ſnall not have 
the itch of making them more public“. ] know how 
little regard you pay to writings of this kind. Bat I 
imagine, that if you can like any ſuch, it muſt be thoſe 
that ſtrip metaphyſics of all their bombaſt, keep within 
the fight of every well-conftituted eye, and never be- 
wilder themfelves whilſt they pretend to guide the rea- 
fon of others. I writ to you a long letter ſome time 
ago, and ſent it by the poſt. Did it come to your 
hands? or did the inſpectors of private correſpondence 
ſtop it, to revenge themſelves of the ill ſaid of them in 
it? Vale, et me ama. 


— 8 —— 


LETTER IXXIII. 


From Dr. SWIFT. 


av. 1, 1734. 

| HAVE yours with my Lord B s poſtſcript of 

September 15. It was long in its way; and for 
ſome weeks after the date, I was very ill with my two 
inveterate diſorders, giddineſs and deafneſs. The lat- 
ter is pretty well off; but the other makes me totter 
towards evenings, and much diſpirits me. But I con- 
tinue to ride and walk ; both of which, although they 
be no cures, are at leaſt amuſements. I did never ima- 
gine you to be either inronflan', or to want right no- 


* As Logd B. (let. 49.) tells us, they ſhew that all our metaphy- 
val theology is ridiculous and abominable. ; 
tions 
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tions of friendſhip : but I apprehend your want of 
health; and it hath been a frequent wonder to me how 
you have been able to entertain the world ſo long, ſo 
frequently, ſo happily, under fo many bodily diſor. 
ders. My Lord B. ſays you have been three months 
rambling, which is the beſt thing you can poſſibly do 
in a ſummer ſcaſon; and when the winter recals you, 
we will, for our own interelts, leave you to your ſpe 
culations. God be thanked, I have done with every 
thing, and of every kind, that requires writing, ex- 
cept now and then a letter; or, like a true old man, 
ſcribbling trifles only fit for children, or ſchoolboys of 
the loweſt claſs at beſt, which three or four of us read 
and laugh at to day, and burn to-morrow. Yet, what 
1s rs, I never am without ſome great work in 
view, enough to take up forty years of the moſt vigo. 
rous healthy man; although I am convinced, that [ 
thall never-be able to Gnilk three treatiſes, that have 
lain by me ſeveral years, and want nothing but correc- 
tion. My Lord B. ſaid in his poſtſcript, that you 
would go to Bath in three days. We fince heard, that 
you were dangerouſly ill there, and that the news. 
mongers gave you over. But a gentleman of this 
kingdom, on his return from Bath, aſſured me he left 
you well; and ſo did ſome others, whom I have for- 
got. Iam ſorry at my heart that you are peſtered with 
people who come in my name; and I profeſs to you, 
it is without my knowledge. I am confident I ſhall 
hardly ever have occaſion again to recommend; for my 
friends here are very few, and fixed to the freehold, from 
whence nothing but death will remove them. Surely [ 
never doubted about your Eſſay on Man; and I would 
lay any odds, that I would never fail to diſcover you 
in fix lines, unleſs you had a mind to write 'below, or 
beſide yourſelf, on purpoſe. I confeſs I did never imagine 

ou were ſo deep in morals, or that ſo many new ard 
excellent rules could be produced ſo advantageouſly and 
agreeably in that ſcience, from any one head. I confels 
in ſome few places 1 was forced to read twice. I believ: 


I told you before what the Duke of D ſaid to go on 
. at 
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N that occaſion, how a judge here, who knows you, told 
him, that, on the firſt reading of thoſe eſſays, he was 
much pleaſed, but found ſome lines a little dark: on 
the ſecond moſt of them cleared up, and his pleaſure 
increaſed : on the third he had no doubt remained, 
and then he admired the whole. My Lord B 's 
attempt of reducing metaphyſics to intelligible ſenſe 
and uſefulneſs, will be a glorious undertaking ; and as 
never knew him fail in any thing he attempted, if he 
had the ſole management, ſo I am confident he will 
ſucceed in this. I defire you will allow that I 
write to you both at preſent, and ſo I ſhall while I 
live. It ſaves your money, and my time; and he being 
your genius, no matter to which it is addreſſed. I am 
happy that what you write is printed in large letters : 
otherwiſe, between the weakneſs of my eyes, and the 
[ thickneſs of my hearing, I ſhould loſe the greateſt plea- 
ſure that is left me. Pray command my Lord B—— 


M to follow that example, if I live to read his metaphyſics. 
* Pray God bleſs you both. I had a melancholy account 
At from the Doctor of his health. I will anſwer his letter 
x. a ſoon as I can, I am ever entirely yours. 

his 6 a OR 
eſt a 

2 e e iy 9 LXXIV. 

1 - 

all Twickenham, Dec. 1 97 1734. 
my AM truly ſorry for any complaint you have ; and 
* it is in regard to the weakneſs of your eyes, that I 


71 write (as well as print) in folio. You will think, (I 
d know you will, for you have all the candour of a good 

underſtanding), that the thing which men of our age 
feel the moſt, is the friendſhip of our equals; and that 
therefore whatever affects thoſe who are ſtept a few 
years before us, cannot but ſenſibly affect us who are 
to follow. It troubles me to hear you complain of 
your memory; and, if I am in any part of my conſti- 
tution younger than you, it will be in my remembering 
Vou, VI, 2 every 
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every thing that has pleaſed me in you, longer than 
perhaps you will. The two ſummers we paſſed toye. 
ther dwell always in my mind, like a viſion which 
gave me a glimpſe of a better life and better company, 
han this world otherwiſe afforded. I am now an in- 
Cividual, upon whom no other depends; and may go 
where I will, if the wretched carcaſe I am annexed to 
did not hinder me. I rambled by very eaſy journies 
this year to Lord Bathurſt and Lord Peterborow, who, 
vpon every occaſion, commemorate, love, and with for 
you. I now paſs my: days between Dawley, London, 
and this place; not ſtudious, nor idle, rather poliſhing 
old works than hewing out new. I redeem now and 
then a paper that hath been abandoned ſeveral years; 
and of this ſort you will ſoon ſee one which I inſcribe 
to our old friend Arbuthnot. 

Thus far I had written; and thinking to finiſh my 
letter the-ſame) evening, was prevented by company; 
and the next morning found myſelf in a fever, high- 
Jy diſordered, and ſo continued in bed for five days; 
and in my chamber till now; but ſo well recovered, as 
to hope to go abroad to-morrow, even by the advice 
.of Dr. Arbuthnot. He himſelf, poor man, is much 
broke, though not worſe than for theſe two laſt months 
he has been. He took extremely kind your letter. I 
wiſh to God, we could once meet again, before that ſe- 
paration, which yet, I would be glad to believe, ſhall 
reunite us. But he who made us, not for ours, 
but his purpoſes, knows only whether it be for the bet- 
ter or the worſe, that the affections of this life ſhould, 
or ſhould not cantinue into the other : and doubtlels 
it is as it ſhould be. Yet I am ſure, that while I am 
here, and the thing that I am, I ſhall be imperfeR 
without the communication of ſuch friends. as you. 
You are to me like a limb loſt, and buried in another 
country. Though we ſeem quite divided, every accident 
makes me feel you were once a part of me. I always 
conſider you ſo much as a friend, that I forget you are 
an author, perbaps too much; but it is as much as |! 
wauld defire you would do to me. However, * 
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could inſpirit you to beſtow correction upon thoſe three 


. treatiſes, which you ſay are ſo near completed, I ſhould 
. think it a better work than any I can pretend to of 
, my own. I am almoſt at the end of my morals, as |[ 
4 have been, long ago, of my wit. My ſyſtem is a ſhort 
0 one, and my circle narrow. Imagination has no li- 
0 mits, and that is a ſphere in which you may move on 
* to eternity: but where one is confined to truth, (or, 
5 to ſpeak more like a human creature, to the appearan- 
* ces of truth), we ſoon find the ſhortneſs of our tether. 
Ny Indeed, by the help of a metaphyſical chain of ideas, 
8 one may extend the circulation, go round and oon! 
ad for ever, without making any progreſs beyond the- 
$5 point to which Providence has pinned us. But this 
does not ſatisfy me; who would rather ſay a little to no- 
purpoſe, than a great deal. Lord B. is voluminous, 
ny but he is voluminous only to deſtroy volumes. I ſhalt 
Y4 not live, I fear, to ſee that work printed. He: is fo ta- 
be WH ken up ſtill (in ſpite of the monitory hint given in the 
85 firſt line of my eſſay) with particular men, that he ne- 
| Us glects mankind, and is ſtil} a creature of this world, 
ice not of the univerfe; this world, which is a name we 
ach give to Europe, to England, to Ireland, to London, 
ths to Dublin, to the court, to the caſtle, and ſo diminiſh- 
[ ing, till it comes to our own affairs, and our own' 
le perſons. When you write either to him or to me, (for 


we accept it all as one), rebuke him for it; as a divine, 
if yon like it; or as a badineur, if you think that more 
effectual. 

What I vrite will ſhew you that my head is yet weak. 
had written to you by that gentleman from the Bath, 
but 1 did not know him; and every body that comes 
from Ireland, pretends to be a friend of the Dean's. 
Jam always glad to ſee any that are truly ſo: and 
therefore do not miſtake any thing I ſaid, ſo as to diſ- 
eourage your ſending any ſuch to me. Adieu. 
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LETTER LXXV. 
From Dr. SWIFT. | 


May 12, 1735. 


5 letter was ſent me yeſterday by Mr. Stopford, 
who landed the ſame day, but I have not yet ſeen 
him. As to my ſilence, God knows it is my great 
misfortune. My little domeſtic affairs are in great 
confuſion, by the villainy of agents, and the miſeries of 
this kingdom, where there is no money to be had. Nor 
am I unconcerned, to ſee all things tending towards ab- 
ſolute power in both nations“, Gr is here in perfection 
already), although I ſhall not live to ſee it eſtabliſhed, 
This condition of things, both public, and perſonal to 
myſelf, hath given me ſuch a kind of defpondency, 
that I am almoſt unqualified for any company, diver- 
fion, or amuſement. The death of Mr, Gay and the 
Doctor f, hath been terrible wounds near my heart, 
Their living would have been a great comfort to me, 
although I ſhould never have ſeen them; like a ſum of 
money in a bank, from which I ſhould receive at leaſt 
annual intereſt, as I do from you, and have done from 
my Lord Bolingbroke. To ſhew in how much igno- 
rance I live, it is hardly a fortnight ſince I heard of 
the death of my Lady Maſham, my conſtant friend in 
all changes of times. God forbid that I ſhould expect 
you to make a voyage that would in the leaft affect 
your health. But in the mean time how unhappy am |, 
that my beſt ſriend ſhould have perhaps the only kind 
of diſorder for which a ſea voyage is not in ſome degree 
a remedy ? The old Duke of Ormond ſaid, he would 
not change his dead ſon (Oſſory) for the beſt living 


* The Dean was frequently troubled, he tells us, with a gi 
in his head. 
+ Arbuthnot. He died Feb. 27, 1734-5. 
ſon 
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ſon in Europe. Neither would I change you, my ab- 
ſent friend, for the beft preſent friend round the globe. 
I have lately read a book imputed to Lord B. called, - 
A diſſertation on parties. I think it very maſterly 
written. 
Pray God reward you for your kind prayers. I be- 
lieve your prayers will do me more good than thoſe of 
all the prelates in both kingdoms, or any prelates in 
Europe, except the Biſhop of Marſeilles *.” And God 
preſerve you for contributing more to mend the world, 
than the whole pack of (modern) parſons in a lump. 
Jam ever entirely yours. 
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LE TT EK IAA. 
From De. 8 W-I F. T. 


Sept. 3, 1735. 
\HIS letter will be delivered to you by Faulkner 
"J- the printer,' who goes over on his private affairs. 
This is an anſwer to yours of two months ago, which 
complains of that profligate fellow Curl. 1 heartily 
wiſh you were what they call diſaffected, as I am. I 
may ſay, as David did, I have: finned greatly, but what 
haue theſe ſheep done ? You have given no offence to the 
miniſtry, nor to the Lords, nor abe nor Queen, 
nor the next in power. For you are a mar of virtue, 
and therefore muſt abhor vice and all corruption, al- 
though your diſcretion holds the reins. Mou need 
not fear any conſequence in the commerce that hath 
ſo long paſſed between us, although I never deſtroy- 
ed one of your letters. But my executors are men 
* of honour and virtue, who have ſtrict orders in my 
«will to burn every letter left behind me.“ Neither 


® Who continued there with his flock all the time a dreadful 
peſtilence deſolated that city, in 1720, He ſold all his plate, &c. 

fer-the telief of the poor. | 
23 did 
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did our letters contain any turn of wit or fancy, or 

litics, or ſatire, but mere innocent friendſhip. Yet I 
am loth that any letters from you, and a very few o- 
ther friends, ſhould die before me. I believe we neither 
of us ever leaned our head upon our left hand, to ſtudy 
what we ſhould write next; yet we have held a con- 
ſtant intercourſe from your youth and my middle age, 
and from your middle age it muſt be continued till my 
death, which my bad ſtate of health makes me expect 
every month. I have the ambition, and it is ve 
earneſt as well as in haſte, to have one epiſtle inſcribed 
to me while I am alive, and you juſt in the time when 
wit and wiſdom are in the height. I muſt once more 
repeat Cicero's deſire to a friend, Crna me. A month 
ago were ſent me over by a friend of mine, the works 
of John Hughes, Eſq; They are in verſe and proſe. 
I never heard of the man in my life ; yet I find your 
name as a ſubſcriber too, He is too grave a poet for 
me; and, I think, among the mediacribus in proſe as 
well as verfe. I have the honour to know Dr. Run- 
dle v. He is indeed worth all the reſt you ever ſent 
us; but that is ſaying nothing, for he anſwers your 
character. I have dined thrice in his company. He 
brought over a worthy clergyman of this kingdom as 
His chaplain, which was a very wiſe and popular ac- 
tion, His only fault is, that he drinks no wine, and [ 
drink nothing elſe. 

This kingdom is now abſolutely ſtarving, by the 
means of evcry oppreſſion that can be afflicted on man- 
kind— Shall not vijit for theſe things? ſaith the Lord.— 
'You adviſe me right, not to trouble myſelf about the 
world. But oppreſhon tortures me, and I cannot live 
without meat and drink, nor get either withopt money; 
and money is not to be had, except they will make me 
a biſhop, or a judge, or a colonel, or a commiſſioner of 
the revenues. Adieu. : 


* Biſhop of Derry. ö 
LET: 
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O anſwer your queſtion as to Mr. Hughes, what 
he wanted as to genius, he made up as an ho- 
neft man : but he was of the clafs yon think him. 

I am glad you think of Dr. Rundle as I do. He 
will be an honour to the bithops, and a diſgrace to one 
biſhop; two things you will like : but what you will like 
more particularly, he will be a friend and benefactor 
even to your unfriended, unbenefited nation; he will 
be a friend to human race wherever he goes. Pray 
tell him my beſt wiſhes for his health and long life. I 
wiſh you and he came over together, or that I were 
with you. I never ſaw a man ſo ſeldom whom I liked 
ſo much as Dr. Rundle. | 

Lord Peterborow I went to take a laſt leave of, at 
his ſetting ſail for Liſbon. No body can be more 
waſted, no foul can be more alive. Immediately after 
the ſevereſt operation, of being cut into the bladder, 
for a ſuppreſſion of urine, he took coach, and got from 
Briſtol to Southampton. This is a man that will nei- 
ther live nor die like any other mortal. | 

Poor Lord Peterborow! there is another ſtring loſt, 
that wonld have helped to draw you hither! He or- 
dered, on his death · bed, his watch to be given me, 
(that which had accompanied him in all his travels), 
with this reaſon, That I might have ſomething to 
put me every day in mind of him.” It was a pre- 
ſent to him from the King of Sicily, whoſe arms and 
inſignia are graved on the inner caſe. On the outer, I 
have put this inſcription, Victor Amadeus, Rex Siciliæ, 
Dux Sabaudiæ, Gc. Oc. Carole Mordaunt, Comiti de 
Peterborow, D. D. Car. Mor. Com. de Pet. Alexandro 
Pope moriens legavit, 1735. 

Pray write to me a little oſtener: and i there be 
a thing left in the world that pleaſes you, tell it one 
who will partake of it. I hear with approbation 
and pleaſure, that your preſent care is to relieve _ 

mo 
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moſt helpleſs of this world, thoſe objects “ which moſt 
want our compaſſion, thongh generally made the ſcorn 
of their fellow creatures, ſuch as are leſs innocent than 
they. You always think generouſly ; and, of all cha. 
rities, this is the molt diſintereſted, and leaſt vain · glo- 
rious, done to ſuch as never will thank you, or can 
praiſe you for it. | | 

God bleſs you with eaſe, if not with pleaſure ; with 
a.tolerable ſtate of health, if not. with its full enjoy- 
ment; with a reſigned temper of mind, if not a very 
chearful one. It is upon theſe terms I live myſelf, 
though younger than you; and I repine not at my lot, 
could but the preſence of a few that 1 love be added 


Adieu. 
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LETTER ILXXVIII. 
From Dr. 8 WI F T. 


1 


Oct. 21, 1735. 


ANSWERED your letter relating to Curl, &c. 1 
believe my letters have eſcaped being publiſhed, be. 
cauſe I writ nothing. but nature and friendſhip, and 
particular incidents which could make no figure in 
writing. I have obſerved, that not only Voiture, but 
likewiſe Tully and Pliny, writ their letters for the pub · 
lie view, more than for tbe ſake of their-correſpon- 
dents; and I am glad of it, on account of the enter 
tainment they have given me. Balfac did the ſame 
thing, but with more ſtiffneſs, and conſequently lefs 
diverting ; now I muſt tell you, that you are to look 
on me as one going very faſt out of the world ; but 
my fleſh and bones are to be carried to Holyhead, for 
I will not lie in a country of ſlaves, It pleaſeth me to 


» ]diots.+ ? 
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find that you begin to diſlike things, in ſpite of your 
philoſophy. Vour Muſe cannot forbear her hints to 
that purpoſe. I cannot travel to ſee you; otherwiſe I 
' ſolemnly proteſt I would do it. 1 have an intention to 
aſs this winter in the country with a friend, forty miles 
off, and to ride only ten miles a-day; yet is my health 
ſo uncertain, that J fear it will not be in« my power, 
] often ride a dozen miles, but I come to my own bed 
at night. My beſt way would be to marry ; for in that 
caſe any bed would be better than my own. I found you 
a very young man, and | left you a middle-aged one; 
you knew me a middle-aged man, and now I am an 
old one, Where is my Lord -2 methinks, I am 
—_— after a tulip of laſt year.—* You need not 
« apprehend any Curls meddling with your letters to 
© me. I will not deſtroy them, but have ordered my 
« executors to do that office.” I have a thouſand 
things more to ſay ; /ongevitas ef? garula but I remem- 
ber I have other letters to write, if 1 have time, which 
I ſpend to tell you ſo. I am ever, deareſt Sir, 


Your, Ce. 
. 1 ws — 
I E 
d From Dr. SWIFT. 
N 


ks 8 | Feb. 9, 1135-6. 
| CANNOT properly call you my beft friend, becaufe 


have not another left who deſerves the name; 
ſuch a havoc have time, death, exile, and oblivion, 
made. Perhaps you would have fewer complaints of 
my ill health and lowneſs of ſpirits, if they were not 
ſome excuſe for my delay of writing even to you. It 
is perfectly right what you ſay of the indifference in 
common friends, whether we are ſick or well, happy 
or miſerable. The very maid-ſervants in a family have 
the ſame notion: I have heard them often ſay, Oh, I 
am very fick, if any body cared for it! I am vexed 
when my viſitors come with the compliments uſual * 

r. 
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Mr. Dean, I hope you are very well. My popularity 
that you mention is wholly confined to the common 
people, who are more conftant than thoſe we miſ- call 
their betters. I walk the ſtreets, and ſo do my lower 
friends, from whom, and from whom alone, I have a 
thouſand hats and ble{ings upon old ſcores; which 
thoſe we call the gentry. have forgot. But I have not 
the love, or hardly the civility, of any one man in 
power or ſtation 3 and I can boaſt, that I neither viſit 
nor am acquainted with-any lord, temporal or ſpiritual, 
in the whole kingdom, nor am able to do the leaſt good 
office to the moſt deſerving man, except what I can 
diſpoſe of in my own+cathedral upon a vacancy. What 
hath ſunk my ſpirits more than even years and ſickneſs, 
is refleRing on the molt execrable corruptions that run 
through e: ery branch of public management. 

I heartily thank you for thoſe lines tranſlated, Sin · 
gula de nabit anni, &c. Vou have put them in a ſtrong; 
and admirable light: but, however, I am ſo partial, as 
to be more delighted with thoſe which are to do me the 
greateſt honour I ſhall ever receive from poſterity, and 
will outweigh the malignity of ten- thouſand. enemies, 
I never ſaw them before; by which it is plain, that che 
letter you ſent me miſcarried.---1 do not doubt that you 
have choice of new acquaintance, and ſome of them 
may be deſerving : for youth is the ſeaſon of virtue; 
corruptions grow with years, and I believe the oldeſt 
rogue in England is the greateſt, . You have years: 
enough before you, to watch whether theſe new ac- 
quaintance will keep their virtue, when they leave you, 
and go into the world; how long will their ſpirit of 
independency laſt againſt the temptations of future mi- 
niſters, and future kings. —As to the new Lord- lieu- 
tenant *®, I never knew-any of the family; ſo that I 
ſhall not be able to get any job done by him for anf 
deſerving friend. | 


The Duke of Deronfhiio.. 
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LETTER LXXX. 
From Dr. SWIFT. 


Feb. 7, 1735-6. 

T. is ſome time ſince I dined at the Biſhop of Der- 

ry's, where Mr. Secretary Cary told me with great 
concern, that you were taken very ill. I have weard 
nothing fince ; only I have continued in great pain of 
mind: yet for my own fake, and the world's, more 
than for yours; becauſe I well know bow little you va- 
lue life both as a philoſopher and a Chriſtian, particu- 
larly the latter, wherein hardly one in a million of us 
heretics can equal you. If you are well recovered, you 
ought to be reproached for not putting me eſpecially 
out of pain, who could not bear the loſs of you; al- 
though we muſt be for ever diſtant as much as if I 
were in the grave, for which my years and continual 
indiſpoſition are preparing me every ſeaſon. I have 
Raid too long from preſſing you to give me ſome eaſe 
by an account of your health; pray do not uſe me ſo 
ill any more. I look upon you as an eſtate from which 
I receive my beſt annualrents, although I am never to 
ſee it. Mr. Tickell was at the ſame meeting under the 
ſame real concern; and ſo were a hundred others of 
this town, who had never ſeen you. 

I read to the Biſhop of Derry the % e in your 
letter which concerned him, and his Lordihip expreſſed 
n- bis thankfulneſs in a manner that became him. He is 
v- eſteemed here as a perſon of learning, and converſa- 

[| WH tion, and humanity ; but he is beloved by all people. 

ny: I have nobody now left but you. Pray, be ſo kind 

do outlive me; and then die as ſoon as you pleaſe, but 
without pain; and let us meet in a better place, if m 

religion will permit, but rather my virtue, althou h 

much unequal to yours. Pray, let my Lord Bathurft 

know how much I love him; I ſtill inſiſt on his re- 

1. membering 
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membering me, although he is too much in the world 
to honour an abſent friend with his letters. My ſtate 
of health is not to boaſt of ; my giddineſs is more or 
leſs too conſtant ; I ſleep ill, and have a poor appetite, 
I can as eaſily write a poem. in the Chineſe language as 
my own. I am as fit for matrimony as invention; and 
yet I have daily ſchemes for innumerable eſſays in proſe, 
and proceed ſometimes to no leſs than half a dozen 
lines, which the next morning become waſte paper, 
What vexes me moſt is, that my female friends, who 
could bear me very well a dozen years ago, have now 
forſaken me; although I am not ſo old in proportion 
to them, as I formerly was: which I can prove by 
arithmetic ; for then I was double their age, which 
now I am not. Pray, put me out of fear, as ſoon as 
you can, about that ugly report of your illneſs ; and 
t me know who this Cheſelden is, that hath ſo lately 
. ſprung up in your favour, Give me alſo ſome account 
of your neighbour* who writ to me from Bath. I hear 
he reſolves to be ſtrenuous for taking off the teſt; 
which grieves me extremely, from all the unprejudiced 
reaſons I ever was able to form, and againſt the maxims 
of all wiſe Chriſtian governments 1, which always had 
ſome eſtabliſhed religion, leaving at beſt a toleration to 
others. * . | 
Farewell, my deareſt friend! ever and upon every 
account that can create friendſhip and eſteem. 


. 


_ * * * —_—— 


n 


March 25, 1736. 


F ever I write more epiſtles in verſe, one of them 

ſhall be addreſſed to you. I have long concerted 

it, and begun it: but I would make what bears yout 

name as finiſhed as my laſt work ought to be, that us 
- * Lord Bolingbroke. b | 

+ The author of the Diſſertation on Parties appears to have been 

of the ſame opinion, 


10 


Cc 


erted 


e been 
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to ſay, more finiſhed than any of the reſt, The ſub- 


ject is large, and will divide into four epiſtles, which 


naturally follow the Eſſay on Man, viz. 1. Of the ex- 
tent and limits of humun ręaſon and ſcience. 2. A 
view of the uſeful and therefore attainable, and of the 
unuſeful and therefore unattainable arts. 3. Of the na- 
ture, ends, application, and uſe of different capacities. 
4. Of the uſe of learning, of the ſcience of the world, 
and of wit, It will conclude with a ſatire againſt the 
miſapplication of all theſe, exempliſied by pictures, 
characters, and examples. | 
But alas! the taſk is great, and non ſum qualis eram! 
My underſtanding indeed, ſuch as it is, is extended 
rather than diminiſhed. I ſee things more in the whole, 
more conſiſtent, and more clearly deduced from, and 
related to each other. But what I gain on the 
ſide of philoſophy, I loſe on the fide of poetry : the 
flowers are gone, when the fruits begin to ripen, and 
the fruits perhaps will never ripen perfectly. The cli- 
mate (under our heaven of a court) is but cold and 
uncertain 3 the winds riſe, and the winter comes on. 
I find myſelf but little diſpoſed to build a new houle ; 
I have nothing left but to gather up the relics of a 
wreck, and look about me to ſee how few friends I 
have left. Pray, whoſe efteem or admiration ſhould I 
deſire now to procure by my writings? whoſe friend- 
ſhip or converſation to obtain by them? I am a man 
of deſperate fortunes, that is, a man whoſe friends are 
dead: for I never aimed at any other fortune than in 
friends. As ſoon as I had ſent my laſt letter, J re- 
ceived a moſt kind one from you, expreſſing great 
pain for my late illneſs at Mr. Cheſelden's. I con- 
clude you was eaſed of that friendly apprehenſion 
in a few days after you had diſpatched yours, for 
mine muſt have reached you then. I wondered a lit- 
tle at your quære, who Cheſelden was? It ſhews that 
the truelt merit does not travel ſo far any way as on 
the wings of poetry: he is the moſt noted, and moſt 
deſerving man, in the whole profeſſion of chirurgery 
and has ſaved the lives of thouſands by his manner 
Vor. VI. A a of 
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of cutting for the ſtone.— I am now well, or what ! 
mult call ſo, ; 

I have lately ſeen ſome writings of Lord B.'s, ſince 
he went to France. Nothing can depreſs his genius ; 
whatever befals him, he will ſti]] be the greateſt man 
in the world, either in his own time, or with poſte- 
rity. | 

Every man you know or care for here, inquires of 
you, and pays you the only devoir he can, that of 
drinking your health. I wiſh you had any motive to 
ſee this kingdom. I could keep you; for I am rich, 
that is, I have more than I want. -I can afford room 
for yourſelf and two ſervants, I have indeed room 
enongh, nothing but myſelf at home; the kind and 
hearty houſewife is dead! the agreeable and inſtructive 
neighbour is gone! yet my houſe 1s enlarged, and the 
zardens extend and flouriſh, as knowing nothing of 
the gueſts they have loſt, I have more fruit trees and 
kitchen garden than you have any thought of; nay, 
have good melons and pine-apples of my own growth, 
I am as much a better gardener, as I am a — poet, 
than when you ſaw me. But gardening is near a- kin 


pientiz, For God's ſake, why ſhould not you (that 
are a ſtep higher than a philoſopher, a divine, yet have 
too much grace and wit to be a biſhop) even give 
all you have to the poor of Ireland, (for whom you 
have already 'done every thing elſe), ſo quit the 
place, and live and die with me? And let tales anima 


concordes be our motto and our epitaph. 


_—SK - —_—— 


— 


err nn enn 
From Dr. SWIFT. 


Dublin, April 22, 1736. 
Y common illneſs is of that kind which utterly 


diſqualifies me for all converſation ; I mean my 


deafneſs ; and indeed it is that only which diſcouragetb 
me 
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me from all thoughts of coming to England; becauſe 
I am never ſure that it may not return in a week. It 
it were a-good honeſt gout, I could catch an inter- 
val, to take a voyage; and in a warm lodging get an 
eaſy chair, and be able to hear and roar among my 
friends. As to what you ſay of your letters, fince 
« you have many years of life more than I, my reſo- 
1 lution is to direct my executors to ſend you all your 
« letters, well ſealed and packeted,. along with fome 
« legacies mentioned in my will, and leave them en- 
« tirely to your diſpoſal. Thoſe things are all tied up, 
« jndorſed, and locked in a cabinet; and I have not 
« one ſervant. who can properly be ſaid to write or 
«read. No mortal ſhall copy them ; but you ſhall 
* ſurely have them when 1 am no more.” I have a 
little repined at my being hitherto flipped by you in 
your epiſtles, not from any other ambition than the 
title of a friend; and in that ſenſe I expe& you ſhall 
perform your promiſe, if your health, and leifure, and 
inclination- will permit. I deny your loling on the 
fide of poetry: I could reaſon againſt you a little from 
experience : you are, and will be ſome years to come, 
at the age when invention ſtill keeps its ground, and 
judge ent is at full maturity. But your ſubjects are 
much more difficult when confined to verſe. I am 
amazed to ſee you exhauſt the whole ſcience of morality 
in ſo maſterly a manner. Sir W. Temple ſaid, that 
the loſs 'of friends was a tax upon long life. It need 
not be very long, fince you have had fo great a ſhare; but 
I have not above one left: and in this country I have 
only a few general companions of good nature and 
middling underſtandings. - How ſhould I know Che- 
ſelden? On your fide, men of fame fart up and die, 
before we here (at leaſt 1) know any thing of the mat- 
ter. I ama little comforted with what you ſay of 
Lord B.'s genius ſtill keeping up, and preparing to ap- 
pear by effects worthy of the author, and uſeful to 
the world, - Common reports have made me very un- 
A4 N caſy 
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eaſy about your neighbour Mr. P. It is affirmed that 
he hath been very near death. I love him for being 
a patriot in moſt corrupted times, and highly eſteem 
his excellent underſtanding. Nothing but the per. 


verſe nature of my diſorders, as I have above deſcrib. 


ed them, and which are abſolute diſqualifications for 
converſe, could hinder me from waiting on you at 
Twickenham, and nurſing you to Paris. In ſhort, my 
ailments amount to a prohibition ; although I am, as 
you deſcribe yourſelf, what 7 muft call awell, yet I have 
no ſpirits left to ride out, whieh (excepting walking) 
was my only diverſion. And I muſt expe& to decline 
every month, like one who lives upon his principal 
ſum, which muſt leſſen every day; and indeed I am 
likewiſe literally almoſt in the ſame caſe, while every 
body owes me, and nobody pays me. Inſtead of a young 
race of patriots pn your fide, which gives me ſome 
glimpſe of joy, here we have the direct contrary, a 
race of young dunces and atheiſts, or old villains and 
monſters, whereof four fifths are more wicked and ſtu- 
pid than Chartres. Your wants are ſo few, that you 
need not be rich to ſupply them; and my wants are {6 
many, that a King's ſeven millions of guineas would 
not ſupport me. 


3} 


* 


Freren nr. 


. 


| Aug. 17, 1736. 
1 FIND, though I have leſs experience than you, the 


truth of what you told me ſome time ago, that 
increaſe of years makes men more talkative, but Jels 
writative; to that degree, that I now write no letters but 
of plain buſineſs, or plain how-d'ye's, to thoſe few | 
am forced to correſpond with, either out of neceſſity 
or love. And I grow laconic even beyond Laconicilm; 


for ſometimes I return only Yes, or No, to queltion- 
ar 
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ary or petitionary epiſtles of half a yard long. You 
and Lord Bolingbroke are the only men to whom 1 
write, and always in folio, You are indeed aimoit. 
the only men I know, who either can write in this age, 
or whole writings will reach the next : others are mere 
mortals. Whatever failings fuch men may have, x 
reſpect is due to them, as luminaries. whoſe exaltation 
renders their motion a little irregular, or rather cauſes 
it to ſeem ſo to others. I am afraid to cenſure any 
thing I hear of Dean Swift, becauſe I hear it only 
from mortals, blind and dull. And you ſhould, be 
cautious of cenſuring any action or motion of Lord 
B. becauſe you hear it only from ſhallow, envious, or 
malicious reporters.” What you writ to me about him, 
I find to my great ſcandal repeated in one of yours 
to —. Whatever you might hint to me, was this 
for the profane ? The thing, if true, ſhould be con- 
eealed: but it is, I aſſure you, abſolutely vntrue, in 
every circumſtance. - He has fixed in very agreeable 
retirement near Fontainblean, and makes it his whole 
buſineſs vacare literit. But tell me the truth, were 
you not angry at his omitting to write to you ſo long ? 
1 may, for I hear from him ſeldomer than from you, 
that is, twice or thrice a year at molt. Can you poſ- 
fibly think he ean neglect you, or diiregard you? If 
you catch yourſelf at thinking ſueh nonſenſe, your parts 
are decayed. For, believe me, great geniuſes mult 
and do eſteem one another, and I queſtion if any 
others ean eſteem or eomprehend uncommon merit. 
Others only gueſs at that merit, or ſee glimmerings 
of their minds. A. genius has the intuitive faculty. 
Therefore, imagine what you will, you cannot be ſo 

ſure of any man's efteem as of his. If I can think 

that neither he nor you deſpiſe me, it is a greater ho- 

nour to me by far, and will be thought ſo by pokerity, 

than if all the Houſe of Lords writ commendatory ver- 

ſes upon me, the Commons ordered me to print my works, 

the Univerſities gave me public thanks, and the King, 

Queen, and Prince, crowned me with laurcl, You 
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are a very ignorant man : you do not know the figure 
his name and yours will make hereafter: I do, and 


will preſerve all the memorials I can, that I was of 


your intimacy ; enge, fed proximus, intervalls, 


I wilt 


not quarrel with the preſent age; it has done enough 
for me, in making and keeping you two my friends.— 


Do not you be too angry at it; and let not him be too 


angry at it: it has done and can do neither of you any 
manner of harm, as long as it has not, and cannot 
burn your works: while thoſe ſubfiſt, you will both 
appear the greateſt men of the time, in ſpite of princes 


and miniſters; and the wiſeſt, in ſpite of all th 


errors you are pleaſed to commit. | 


e little 


Adieu. May better health attend you, than, I fear, 
you poſſeſs : may but as good health attend you always 
as mine is at preſent ; tolerable, when an eaſy mind 


is joined with it, 
i 


L E TT ER IXXXIV. 
From Dr. SWIFT. 


* 


| Dec. 2, 1136. 
I THINK you owe me a letter; but whether you do 
or not, | have not been in a condition to write.— 
Vears and infirmities have quite broke me; I mean 
that odious continual diſorder in my head. I neither 


read, nor write, nor remember, nor converſe. 


All 


have left is-to walk and ride: the firſt I can do toler- 
"ably ; but the latter, for want of good weather at this 
ſeaſon, is ſeldom in my power; and having not an 
ounce of fleſh about me, my ſkin comes off in ten miles 
riding, becauſe my ſkin and bone cannot agree toge- 
ther. But-I am angry, becauſe you will not ſuppole 


me as ſick as I am, and write to me out of 


perfect 


charity, although I ſhould not be able to anſwer. | 
have too many vexations, by my ſtation and the imper- 


tinence of people, to be able to bear the mortification 


of 
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of not hearing from a very few diftant friends that are 
left ; and, confidering how time and fortune have or- 
dered matters, I have hardly one friend left but your- 
ſelf, What Horace ſays, fingula de nobis anni prædau- 
tur, I feel every month, at fartheſt ; and by this com- 
putation, if I hold out two years, I ſhall think it a 
miracle. My comfort is, you begun to diſtinguiſh ſo 
confounded early, that your acquaintance with diſtin- 


guiſhed men of all kinds was almoſt as ancient as 


mine. I mean Wycherley, Rowe, Prior, Congreve, 
Addiſon, Parnelle, &c. and in ſpite of your heart you 
have owned me a contemporary, Not to mention 
Lords Oxford, Bolingbroke; Harcourt, Peterborow. 
In ſhort, I was the other day recolleQing twenty-ſeven 
great miniſters, or men of wit and learning, who are 
all dead, and all of my acquaintance, within twenty 
years paſt; neither have I-the grace to be ſorry that 
the preſent times are drawn to the dregs, as well as 
my own life. — May my friends be happy in this and a 
better life; but I value not what becomes of poſterity, 
when I conſider from what monſters they are to ſpring. 
My Lord Orrery writes to you to-morrow, and you 
ſee 1 ſend this under his cover, or at leaſt franked by 
him. He has 3ocol. a- year about Corke, and the 
neiphbourhood, and has more thaw three years rent 
vopaid, This is our condition, in theſe bleſſed times. 
I writ to your neighbour about a month ago, and ſub- 
ſcribed my name. I fear he hath not received my let- 
ter, and wiſh you would aſk him: but perhaps he is 
ſtill a-rambling ; for we hear of him at Newmarket, 
and that Boerbaave hath reſtored his health. How 
my ſervices are leſſened of late with the number of my 
friends on your fide! yet my Lord Bathurſt, and Lord 
Maſham, and Mr. Lewis remain; and being your ac- 
quaintance, J deſire, when you ſee them, to deliver 
my compliments; but chiefly to Mrs. P. B. and let me 
know whether ſhe be as young and Oe as when 
I ſaw her laſt. Have you got a ſupply of new friends 
to make up for thoſe that are gone? and are they 
equal to the firſt ? I am afraid it is with friends as with 

times; 
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times; and that the /audator termporis acti fe puero, is 


equally applicable to both. I am leſs grieved for liv. 
ing here, becauſe it is a perfect retirement, and conſe. 


quently fitteſt for thoſe who are grown good for no- 


thing: for this town and kingdom are as much out of 
the world as North Wales. _My head is ſo ill that [ 
cannot write a paper full as I uſed to do; and yet! 
will not forgive a blank of half an inch from you.—[ 


had reaſon to expect, from ſome of your letters, that 


we were to hope for more epiſtles of morality ; and, [ 
aſſure you, my acquaintance reſent that they have not 
ſeen my name at the head of one. The ſubjects of 
fuch epiſtles are more uſeful to the public, by your 
manner of handling them, than any of all your writ- 
mgs; and although, in ſo profligate a world as oun, 
they may poſlibly not much mend our manners, yet 
poſterity will enjoy the. benefit, whenever a court hap- 
pens to have the leaſt reliſh for virtue and religion. 
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S EE TT TER CMAXXVY. 
To Da. SWIFT. 


Dec. 30, 1736 

OUR very kind letter has made me more melan- 
choly, than almoſt any thing in this world now 

can do. For I can bear every thing in it, bad as it 1s 
better than the complaints of my friends. Though 
others tell me you are in pretty good health, and in 
good ſpirits, I find the contrary when you open your 
mind to me. And indeed it is but a prudent part, to 
feer not ſo concerned about others, nor fo crazy our: 
ſelves as we really are: for we ſhall neither be beloved 
nor eſteemed the more, by our common acquaintance, 
for any affliction or any infirmity. But to our true 
friend we may, we muft complain, of what (it 1s 3 


thouſand to one) be complains with us: for if 2 hare 
| now 
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known him long, he is old : and if he has known the 
world long, he is out of humour at it. If you have 
but as much more health than others at your age, as 
you have more wit and good temper, you ſhall not 
have much of. my pity : but if you ever live to have 
leſs, you ſhall not live to have leſs of my affection. A 
whole people will rejoice at every year that ſhall be ad- 
ded to you, of which you have had a late inſtance in 
the public rejoicings on your birth-day. I can aſſure 
you, ſomething better and greater than high birth and 
quality muſt go toward acquiring thoſe demonſtrations 
of public eſteem and love. I have ſeen a royal birth- 
day uncelebrated, but by one vile ode, and one hired 
bonfire. Whatever years may take away from you, 
they will not take away the general eſteem for your 
ſenſe, virtue, and charity. 

The moſt melancholy effects of years is that you 
mention, the catalogue of thoſe we loved and have loſt, 
perpetually. inereaſing. How much that reflection 
ſtruck me, you will ſee from the motto I have prefixed 
to my book of letters, which ſo much againſt my in- 
clination has been drawn from me. It is from Ca- 
tullus: | 


Quo defiderio veteres revocamus amnres, 
Atgue olim amiſas flemus amicitias l 


I detain this letter till I can find ſome ſafe conveyance ; 
innocent as it is, and as all letters of mine muſt be, 
of any thing to offend my ſuperiors, except the reve- 
rence I bear to true merit and virtue. But I have 
“much reaſon to fear, thoſe which you have too 
partially kept in your hands, will get out in ſome 
very diſagreeable ſhape, in caſe of our mortality: 
* and the more reaſon to fear it, ſince this laſt month 
“Curl has obtained from Ireland two letters, (one of 
Lord Bolingbroke, and one of mine to you, which 
* were wrote in the year 1723), and he has printed 
** them, to the beſt of my memory, rightly, except 
one paſſage concerning Dawley, which muſt have 
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« been fince inſerted, fince my Lord had not that 


« place at that time. Your anſwer to that letter he 
4% has not got; it has never been out of my cuſtody ; 
« for whatever is lent is loſt (wit as well as money) to 


«-theſe needy poetical readers.” 


The world will certainly be the better for bis 
change of life. He ſeems, in the whole turn of bis 
letters, to be a ſettled and principled philoſopher, thank. 
ing fortune for the tranquillity he has been led into by 
her averſion, like a man driven by a violent wind, 
from the ſea into a calm harbour. Lou aſk me if [ 


have got any ſupply of new friends to make up for thoſe 


that are gone? I think that impoſſible; for not our 
friends _ but. ſo much'of ourſelves is gone, by the 
mere flux and courſe of” years, that, were the ſame 
friends to be reſtored to us, we could not be reftored to 


ourſelves, to enjoy them. But as when the continual 


waſhing of a river takes away our flowers and plants, 
it throus weeds and ſedges in their room“; ſo the 


courſe of time brings us ſomething; as it deprives us 


of a great deal; and inftead of leaving us what we 


cultivated, and expected to flouriſh, and adorn us, 


wo us only what is of ſome little uſe, by accident, 
hus I have acquired, without my ſeeking, a few 
ehance-acquaintance, of young men, who look rather 
to the paſt age than the preſent, and therefore the fu- 
ture may have ſome hopes of them. If I love them, 
it is becauſe they honour ſome of thoſe whom I, aud 
the world, have loſt, or are loſing. Two or three of 
them have diftinguiſhed themſelves in parliament ; and 


you will own, in a very uncommon manner, when | 


tell you, it is by their aſſerting of independency, and 
contempt of corruption. Une or two are linked to 
me, by their love of the ſame ſtudies and the faine au- 
thors: but I will own to you, my moral capacity 


There are ſome ſtrokes in this letter, which can be accountel 
for no otherwiſe than by the author's extreme compaſſion and ter- 
derneſs of heart, too much affected by the complaints of a pecviſt 


old man, (tabouring and impaticat undei his infirmities), and to? 
intent on the friendly office of mollifying them. 
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has got ſo much the better of my poetical, that I have 
few acquaintance on the latter ſcore, and none with - 
out a caſting weight on the former. But I find my 
beart hardened, and blunt to new impreſſions; it will 
ſcarce receive or retain affections of yeſterday; and 
thoſe friends who have been dead theſe twenty years, 
are more preſent to me now, than thoſe I ſee daily.— 


You, dear Sir, are one of the former fort to me in all 


reſpects, but that we can yet correſpond together. I 
do not know whether it is not more vexatious, to know 
we are both in one world, without any further inter- 
courſe. Adieu. I can ſay no more, I feel ſo much. — 
Let me drop into common things.—Lord Maſhani has 
juſt married his ſon. Mr. Lewis has juſt buried his 
wife, Lord Oxford wept over your letter in pure 
kindneſs, Mrs. B. ſighs more for you, than for the 
loſs of youth. She * ſne will be agreeable many 
years hence, for ſhe has learned that ſecret from ſome 
receipts of your writing. Adieu. 
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Mareh 13, 1736-5. 

HOUGH you were never to write to me, yet what 
＋ you deſired in your laſt, that I would write of- 
ten to you, would be a very eaſy talk : for every day 
I talk with you, and of you, in my heart; and I need 
only ſet down what that is thinking of. The nearer I 
find myſelf verging to that period of life which is to 
be labour and ſorrow, the more I prop myfelf upon 
thoſe few ſupports that are left me. People in this 
ſtate are like props indeed; they cannot ſtand alone, 
but two or more of them can ſtand, leaning and bear- 
ing upon one another. I wiſh you and I might paſs 
this part of life together. . My only neceſſary care is 


at an end. I am now my own maſter too much; my 
| houſe 
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houſe is too large; my gardens furniſh too much wood 
and proviſion 5 my uſe. My ſervants are ſenſible 
and tender of me. They have intermarried, and are 
become rather low friends than ſervants; and to all 
thoſe that I ſee here with pleaſure, they take a pleaſure 
in being uſeful. I conclude this is your caſe too in 
Hg domeſtic life; and I ſometimes think of your old 
ouſekeeper as my nurſe ; though I tremble at the ſea, 
which only divides us. As your fears are not ſo great 
as mine, and, I firmly hope, your ſtrength ſtill much 
233 is it utterly impoſſible, it might once more 
e ſome pleaſure to you, to ſee England? My ſole 
motive in propoſing France to meet in, was the nar- 
rowneſs of the paſſage by ſea from hence; the phyſi- 
cians having told me, the weakneſs of my breaſt, &. 
is ſuch, as a ſea ſickneſs might endanger my life.— 
Though one or two of our friends are gone, fince you 
| ſaw your native country“, there remain a few more 
who will laſt fo till death, and who, I cannot but hope, 
have an attractive power, to draw you. back to a coun- 
try, which cannot quite be ſunk or enflaved, while 
Tuch ſpirits remain. And let me tell you, there are a 
few more of the ſame ſpirit, who would awaken al 
your old ideas, and revive your hopes of her future 
recovery and virtue. Theſe look up to you with re 
verence, and would be animated by the fight of him, 
at whe ſoul they bave taken fire, in his writings, 
and derived from thence as much love of their ſpe- 
_ cies, as is conſiſtent with a contempt for the knaves 
of it. | 
| I could never be weary, except .at the eyes, 
writing to you; but my real reaſon, (and a ſtrong 
one it is) for doing it ſo ſeldom, is fear; fear of 4 
very great and experienced evil, that of my letteri 
being kept by the partiality of friends, and pan 
into the hands and malice of enemies; who pub 


® The Dean was born in Ireland. This I mention, becauſe the 
ſentence may be underſtood in a double ſenſe. Dub. edit. 
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them with all their imperfections on their head; ſo 


that I write not on the common terms of honeſt men. 


Would to God you would come over with Lord Or- 
rery, whoſe care of you in the voyage I could fo cer- 
tainly depend on ; and 4 - with you your old houſe- 
keeper, and two or three ſervants. I have room for 
all, a heart for all, and (think what you will) a for- 
tune for all. We could, were we together, contrive 

to make our laſt days eaſy, and leave ſome ſort of mo- 
nument, what friends two wits could be, in ſpite of all 
l the fools in the world. 

F Adieu. 
e 
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r LXXXVII. 
From Dr. SWIFT. 


Dublin, May 31, 1737. 

I is true, I owe you ſome letters; but it has pleaſed 
God, that I have not been in a condition to pay 
— When you ſhall be at my age, perhaps you may 
y under the ſame diſability to your preſent or future 
friends. But my age is not my diſability ; for I can 
walk fix or ſeven miles, and ride a dozen. But I am 
deaf for two months together. This deafneſs unquali- 
fies me for all company, except a few friends with 
counter-tenor voices, whom I can call names, if they 
do not ſpeak loud enough for my ears. It is this evil 
that hath hindered me * venturing to the Bath, and 
dd to Twickenham: for deafneſs, not being a frequent diſ- 
ong order, hath no allowance given it; and the ſcurvy $+ 
Lure a man affected that way makes in company, is 
ters Bi utterly inſupportable. 


ſin It was 1 began with the petition to you of Orna me, 


bli and now you come, like an unfair merchant, to charge 
me with being in your debt: which by your way of 
— I muſt always be, for yours are always gui- 
neas, and mine farthings; and yet I have a pretence 
to quarrel with you, becauſe I am not at the head of 
Vor, VI, B b any 
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any of your epiſtles. I am often wondering, how 
you come to excel all mortals on the ſubje& of morali- 


ty, even in the poetical way; and ſhould. have wonder. - 
ed more, if nature and education had not made you 
a profeſſor of it from your infancy. All the letters 


Ac 
£6 


I can find of yours, I have faſtened in a folio cover, 
and the reſt in bundles indorſed : but, by readin 
their dates, I find a chaſm of fix years, of which. 
can find no copies; and yet I keep them with all 


* poſſible care. But I have been forced, on three or 


four occaſions, to ſend all my papers to ſome friends; 
yet thoſe papers were all ſent ſealed in bundles, to 
ſome faithful friends ; however, what I have are not 
much above ſixty.“ I found nothing in any one of 


-them to be left out. None of them have any thing to 
.do with party, of which you are the cleareſt of all men 
by your religion, and the whole tenor of your life; 
while I am raging every moment againſt the corrup- 
tion of both kingdoms, eſpecially of this; ſuch is my 


weakneſs. 


{ have read your epiſtle of Horace to Auguſtus, It 


was ſent me in the Engliſh editian, as ſoon as it could 
come. They are printing it in a ſmall octavo. The 
curious ate looking out, ſome for flattery, ſome for 
ironies in it. The ſour folks think they have found out 
ſome: but your admirers here, I mean every man of 
taſte, affect to be certain, that your profeſſion of friend- 
ſhip to me in the ſame poem, will not ſuffer you to be 
thought a flatterer. My happineſs is, that you are too 
far eugaged; and in ſpite of you the ages to come will 
celebrate we, and know you were a friend who loved 


and eſteemed me, although I died the object of court 
and party hatred. 


Pray, who is that Mr. Glover, who writ the epic 


poem called Leonidas, which is reprinting here, and 
hath great vogue? We have frequently good poems of 
late from London. I have juſt read one upon conver- 
ſation, and two or three others. But the crowd do 
not incumber you, who, like the orator or preacher, 
fland aloft, and are ſeen above the reſt; more than the 


whole aſſembly below. 


I av 


rxom Da. SWI F-T, Sc. 291 


Jam able to write no more; and this is my third en- 
deavour, which is too weak to finiſh the paper. I am, 
my deareſt friend, yours entirely, as long as I can 


write, or ſpeak, or think; | 
2 J. 8 W 1 F W N 


r LXXXVIII. 
From Dr. SWIFT. 


_ Dublin, Fuly 23, 1737. 

| 1 SENT a letter to you ſome weeks ago, which my” 

Lord Orrery incloſed in one of his, to which I re- 
ceived as yet no anſwer; but it will be time enough 
when his Lordſhip goes over, which will be, as he 
hopes, in about ten days ; and then he will take with 
him „ all the letters 1 preſerved of yours, which are 
* not above twenty- five. I find there is a great chaſm 
« of ſome years, but the dates are more early than 
9 my two laſt journies to — . ; which makes me 
g © imagine, that in one of thoſe journies I carried over 
| « another cargo.” But I cannot truſt my memory 
half an hour; and my diſorders of deafneſs and giddi- 
neſs increaſe daily. So that I am declining as faſt as it 
is eaſily poſſible for me, if I were a dozen years older. 
4 We have had your volume of letters, which, I am 


told, are to be printed here. Some of thoſe who bigh- 
n ly eſteem you, and a- few who know you perſonally, 
are grieved to find you make no diſtinction between the 
n Engliſh gentry of this kingdom, and the ſavage old 


f Irith, (who are only the vulgar, and ſome gentlemen 
« who live in the Iriſn parts of the kingdom); but the 
Engliſh colonies, who are three parts in four, are much 
more civilized than many counties in England, and 
ers ſpeak better Epglith, and are much better bred. And 
they, think it very. hard, that an Amcrican, who 
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is of the fifth generation from England, fhould be al- 


lowed to preſerve that title, only becauſe we have been 
told by ſome of them, that their names are entered in 
ſome pariſh in Landon. I have three or four couſins 
here, who were born in Portugal, whoſe parents took 
the ſame care, and they are all of them Londoners, 
Dr. Delany, who, as 1 take it, is of an Iriſh family, 
came to viſit me three days ago, on purpoſe to com- 
plain of thoſe paſſages in your letters. He will not al. 
low ſuch a difference between the two climates ; but 
will aſſert that North Wales, Northumberland, Y ork- 
ſhire, and the other northern ſhires, have a more clou- 
dy ungenial air than any part of Ireland. In ſhort, I 
am afraid your friends and admirers here will force you 
to make a palinody. z | 

As for the other parts of your volume of letters, my 
opinion is, that there might be collected from them 
the beſt ſyſtem that ever was wrote for the conduct of 
human life, at leaſt to ſhame all reaſonable men out of 
their follies and vices. It is fome recommendation of 
this kingdom, and of the taſte of the people, that you 
are at leaſt as highly celebrated here, as you are at 
home. If you will blame us for flavery, corruption, 
atheiſm, and ſuch trifles, do it freely; but include 
England, only with an addition of every other vice.— 
I wiſh you would give orders againſt the corruption of 
Engliſh by thoſe ſeribblers, who fend us over their 
traſh in proſe and verſe, with abominable curtailings 
and quaint moderniſms.—I am now daily expecting an 
end of life. I have loſt all ſpirit, and every ſcrap of 
health. I ſometimes recover a little of my hearing, 
but my head is ever out of order. While 1 have any 
ability to hold a commerce with you, I will never be 
ſilent ; and this chancing to be a day that I can hold a 
pen, I will drag it as long as I am able. Pray, let 
my Lord Orrery ſee you often: next to yourſelf, I 
lore no man ſo well; and tell him what I fay, if he 
viſits you. I have now done; for it is evening, and 
my head grows worſe, May God always protect you, 
and preſerve you long, for a pattern of piety and vir- 


due. 
Fare wel, 


I Con 


5 Wal + 4 of 
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Farewel, my deareſt and almoſt only conſtant 
friend. I am ever, at leaſt in my eſteem, honour, 
and affection to you, what I hope you expect me to 


be, | 
Yours, . &c. 
LE TER CO LEEXIE. 
From Dr. 8 WI F T. 
My dear Friend Dublin, Aug. 8, 1738. 


Tu yours of July 25, and firſt I defire you will 
look upon me as a man worn with years, and ſunk 
by public as well as perſonal vexations. I have entire- 
ly loſt my memory, incapable of converſation, by cruel 
deafneſs, which has laſted almoſt a year, and I deſpair 
of any cnre. I ſay not this to increaſe your compaſ- 
ſion, (of which you have already too great a part), 
but as an excuſe for my' not being regular in my let- 
ters to you, and ſome few other friends. I have an 
ill name in the poſt office of both kingdoms ; which 
makes the letters addreſſed to me not (om miſcarry, 
or be opened and read, and then ſealed id a bungling 
manner, before they come to my hands. Our friend 
Mrs. B. is very often-in my thoughts, and high-in my 
eſteem, I defire you will be the meſſenger of my hum- 
ble thanks and ſervice to her. That ſuperior univerſal 
genius you deferibe, whoſe hand: writing I khow to- 
wards the end of your letter, hath made me both 
proud and happy; but by what he writes, I fear, he 
will be too ſoon gone to his foreſt abroad. He began 
in the Queen's time to be my patron, and then de- 

ſcended to be my friend. GG, 
It is a great favour of Heaven, that yorfr health 
grows better by the addition of years. I have ab- 
Bb 3 | loiutely 
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ſolutely done with poetry for ſeveral years paſt; and 
even at my belt times I could produce nothing but tri- 
fles. I therefore reject your compliment on that ſcore, 
and it is no compliment in me; for I take your ſecond 
dialogue that you lately ſent me, to equal almoſt any 
thing you ever writ ; although I hve fo much out of 
the world, that I am ignorant of the facts and perſons, 
which, I preſume, are very well known from Temple - 
bar to St. James's; (I mean the court excluſive), 

I can faithfully aſſure you, that every letter you 
% have favoured me with, theſe twenty years and 
« more, are ſealed up in bundles, and delivered to 
« Mrs. W , a very worthy, rational, and judi- 
« cious couſin of mine, and the only relation whole vi- 
« fits I can ſuffer. All theſe letters ſhe is directed to 
1 ſend ſafely to you, upon my deceaſe.” 

My Lord Orrery is gone with his lady to a part of 
her eſtate in the north. She is a perſon of very good 
underſtanding, as any I know of her fex. Give me 
leave to write here a ſhort anſwer to my Lord B.'s let- 
ter, in the laſt page of yours. 


My dear Loxzp, 

I am infinitely abliged to your Lordſhip for the ho- 
nour of your letter, and kind remembrance of me. [ 
do here confeſs, that I bave more obligations to your 
Lordfhip. than to all the world befides. You never de- 
ceived me, even when you were a great miniſter of 
tate: and yet I love you fill more, for your conde- 
ſcending to write to me, when you had the honour to 
be an exile. I ean hardly hope to live till you publiſh 
your hiſtory, and am vain enough to wiſh that my 
name could be ſqueezed in among the few ſubalterns, 
guorum pars parva fui. If not, I will be revenged, and 
contrive ſome way to be known to futurity, that I had 
the honour to have your Lordſhip for my beſt patron; 
and I will live and die, with the higheſt veneration and 
gratitude, your moſt obedient, Oc. 

P. S. I will here, in a poſtſcript, correct (if it be 
poſſible) the blunders I have made in my es. 
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ſnewed my couſin the above letter; and ſhe aſſures me, 
that a great collection of * Ja letters to ue? are put 


Y 
up and ſealed, and in ſome very ſafe hand 4. I am, 
my moſt dear and honoured friend, entirely yours, 


| J. Swirr. 
It is now Aug. 24, 
1738. 


— 


* It is written juſt thus in the original. The book that is now 
printed ſeems to be part of the collection here ſpoken of; as it 
contains not only the letters of Mr. Pope, but of Dr. Swift, both 
to him and Mr. Gay, which were returned him after Mr. Gay's 
death; though any mention made by Mr. P. of the return or ex- 
change of letters has been induſtriouſly ſuppreſſed in the publica- 
tion, and only appears by ſome of the anſwers, 


- + The Earl of OxR EAT to Mr. Pore. 


Sis, 


J am more and more convinced that your letters are 
neither loft nor burnt ; but who the Dean means by a ſafe 
hand in Ireland, is beyond my power of gueſſing ; though 
1 am particularly acquainted with moſt, if not all, of 55 
friends. As I knew you had the recovery of thoſe letters 
at heart, I took more than ordinary pains to find out where 
they were ; but my inquiries were to no purpoſe ; and I 
fear, whoever has them, is les tenacious of them to diſcover 
where they ly. Mrs. W—— did aſſure me ſhe had not 
* one of them, and ſeemed to be under great uneaſineſ7, 
« that you fhould imagine they were left with her. She 
4 likewiſe told me, ſhe had ſlopped the Dean's letter which 
gave you that information ; but believed he would write 
* ſuch another, and therefore * me to aſſure you 
from her, that ſhe was totally ignorant where they 
« mere.“ 

You may make what uſe you pleaſe, either to the Dean, 
er any other perſon, of what I have told you. I am ready 
to teſtify it; and I think it ought to be known, ** That the 
*% Dean ſays they are delivered into a ſafe hand, LING 

H MIT. 
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& Mrs. “ declaret fe has them not. The conſe. 
6 guence of their being hereafter publiſhed, may give un. 
% eafineſs to ſome of your friendsy .and of courſe to you : 
& fo I would do all in my power to make you entirely eaſy 
& in that point.” 8 ? 

This is the firſt time I have put pen to paper ſince ny 
late misfortune ; and 1 ſhould /ay, ( as an excuſe for this 
letter, } that it has raſi me ſome pain, did it noi allow me 
an opportunity to aſſure you, that I am, 


Dear Six, 
With the trueſt eſteem, 
Your very faithful, 
and obedient ſerrant, 
| Marſton, Oct. 4, 1738. 
| _ Orrery). 

8 | | 10 

* This lady ſinee gave Mr. Pope the ſtrongeſt aſſurances that ſue <q 
had uſed her utmoſt endeavours to prevent the publication; nay, tt 

went ſo far as to ſecrete the book, till it was commanded from her, 

and delivered to the Dublin printer. Whereupon her ſon-in-law, m 
D. Swift, Eſq; inſiſted upon writing a preface, to juitify Mr. P. an 
from having any knowledge of it, and to lay it upon the corrupt on 
praQtices of the printers in London; but this he would not agree th 
to, as not Knowing the truth of the fact. r. 
me 
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Mr. POPE to Mr. ALLEN. 


Twitnam, April zo, 1736. 


SAW Mr. M. yeſterday, who has readily allowed 

Mr. V. to copy the picture. I have inquired for 

the beſt originals of theſe two ſubjects, which, I 
found, were favourite ones with you, and well deſerve 
to be ſoz the diſcovery of Joſeph to his brethren, and 
the reſignation of the captive by Scipio. Of the latter, 
my Lord Burlington has a fine one done by Ricci; 
and I am promiſed the other, in a good print, from 
one of the chief Italian painters. That of Scipio is of 
the exact ſize one would wiſh for a baſſo relievo, in 
which manner, in my opinion, you would belt orna- 
ment your hall, done in chiaro obſcuro. 

A man not only ſhews his taſte, but his virtue, in 
the choice of ſuch ornaments : and whatever example 
moſt ſtrikes us, we may reaſonably imagine, may have 
an influence upon others. So that the hiſtory itſelf, if 
well choſen, upon a rich man's walls, is very often a 
better leſſon than any he could teach by his converſa- 
tion. In this ſenſe, the ſtones may be ſaid to ſpeak, 
when men cannot, or will not. I cannot help think- 
ing, (and I know you will join v» me, you who 
have been making an altar-piece), that the zeal of the 

firſt reformers was ill-placed, in removing picture, 
(that is to ſay, examples) out of churches, and yet ſuf- 
tering epitaphs (that is to ſay, flatteries, and falſe * 
ry) 
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ry) to be the burden of church -walls, and the ſhame, 


as well as derifion, of all honeſt men. 


I have heard little yet of the ſubſcription *, I intend: 


to make a viſit for a fortnight from home to Lady Pe- 
terborow- at Southampton, about the middle of May, 
After my return, I will inquire what has been done; 


and I really believe; what I told you will prove true; 
and I ſhall be honourably acquitted of a taſk I am not 
fond of f. I have run out my leaf, and will only add. 


my fiacere wiſhes for your happineſs of all kinds. 
I an, Ge. 


_—_— K 


LETT E X. Xel. 
Mr. POPE to Mr. ALLEN. 
Southampton, Fune 5, 1736. 
* ſo much friendſhip for me. I have much more to 


y upon it than I can, till we meet, But, in a word, I 
think your notion of the value of thoſe things Þ is greatif 


1 NEEd not ſay I thank you for a letter, which proves 
a 


tov high, as to any ſervice they can do to the-public: and, 
as to any advantage they may do to my own character, 


I ought to be content with what they have done alrea- 
ty. I aſſure you, I do not think it the leaſt of thoſe ad- 
vantages, that they have occaſioned me the 12 
(in ſo great a degree) of ſo worthy a man ||. I fear (as 
I muſt rather retrench than add to their number, un- 
leſs I would publiſh my own commendations) that 
the common run-of ſubſcribers would think themſelves 
injured by not having. every thing, which diſcretion 


* For his own edition of the iſt volume of his Letters, under · 


taken at Mr. Allen's requeſt. 
+ The printing his Letters by ſubſcription. 
1 His letters. 


I Mr. Allen's friendſhip with the author was contracted on the 
reading his volume of Letters, which gave the former the higheſt 


opinion of the other's general benevolence and goodneſs of heart. 
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wuſt ſuppreſs : and this they (without any other con- 
fideration than as buyers of a book) would call giving 
them an imperfe& collection; whereas the only uſe to 


my own character, as an author, of ſuch a publication, 
would be the ſuppreſſion of many things. And as to 


my character as a man, it would be but juſt where it 
is; unleſs I could be ſo vain, for it could not be vir- 


tuous, to add more and more honeſt ſentiments ; which, 


when done to be printed, would ſurely be wrong and 
weak alſo. 


Ido grant it would be ſome pleaſure to me to ex- 


punge ſeveral idle paſſages, which will otherwiſe, if not 
go down to the next age, paſs, at Jeaſt, in this, for 


mine; although many of them were not, and, God 


knows, none of them are my preſent ſentiments, but, 
on the contrary, wholly diſapproved by me. 


And I do not flatter you when I ſay, that pleaſure 
would be increaſed to me, in knowing 1 ſhould do what 


would pleaſe you. But I cannot perſuade myſelf to let 


the whole burden, even thongh it were a public good, 
lie upon you, much leſs to ſerve my private fame en- 


tirely at another's expence *. 


But underſtand me rightly. Did 1 believe half fo 
well of them as you do, I would not ſcruple your af- 
ſiſtance; becauſe I am ſure, that to occaſion you to 
contribute to a real good, would be the greateſt bene- 
fit I could oblige you in. And | hereby promiſe you, 
if ever I am ſo happy as to find any jutt occaſion 
where your generoſity and goodneſs may unite for 


ſuch a worthy end, I will not ſcruple to draw upon 


you for any ſum to effeR it. 

As to the preſent affair: that you may be convinced 
what weight your opinion and your defires have with 
me, I will do what I have not yet done. I will tell 
my friends I am as willing to publiſh this book as to 
let it alone, And, rather than ſuffer you to be taxed 


Mr. Allen oſſered to ptint the Letters at his own expence. 
At 
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at your own rate, will publiſh in the news, next winter, 
the propoſals, &c. 

] tell you all theſe particulars to ſhew you how wil- 

| ling I am to follow your advice, nay, to accept your 

aſſiſtance in any moderate degree. But I think you 
ſhould reſerve ſo great a Ke of your benevolence to 
2 better occaſion. : * 

Since I wrote laſt, I have found, on further inquiry, 
that there is another fine picture on the ſubject of Sci- 
pio and the captive, by Pietro da Cortona, which Sir 
Paul Methuen has a ſketch of: and, I believe, is more 
expreſſive than that of Ricci, as Pietro is famous for 
expreſſion, I have alſo met with a fine print of the 
diſcovery of Joſeph to his brethren, a deſign, which, I 
fancy, is of La Sueur, and will do perfectly well. 

; I am, &c. 


L ET TEA XCIL 


Nov. 6, 1736. 


DO not write too often to you for many reaſons; 
but one, which J think a good one, is, that friends 
ſhould be left to think of one another for certain inter- 
vals without too frequent memorandums : It is an ex- 
erciſe of ..cir friendſhip, and a trial of their memory. 
And moreover, to be perpetually repeating aſſurances, 
is both a needleſs and ſuſpicious kind of treatment with 
ſuch as are ſincere. Not to add the tautology one muſt 
be guilty of, who can make out ſv many idle words as 
to fill pages with ſaying one thing. For all is ſaid in 
this word, I am truly yourr. 

IT am now as buſy in planting for myſelf, as I was late - 
ly in planting for another. And I thank God for every 
wet day and for every fog, that gives me the headach, 
bat proſpers my works, They will indeed outlive 0 
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(if they do not die in their travels from place to place; 
for my garden, like my life, ſeems to me every day to 
want correction; I hope, at leaſt, for the better); but 
I am pleaſed to think my trees will afford ſhade and 
fruit to others, when I ſhall want them no more. And 
it is no ſort of grief to me, that thoſe others will not be 
things of my own poor body : but it is enough, they 
are creatures of the ſame ſpecies, and made by the ſame 
hand that made me. I wiſh (if a wiſh would tranſport 
me) to ſee you in the ſame employment. And it is no 
partiality even to you, to ſay it would be as pleafing to 
the full"to me, if I could improve your works as my 
Own, | | 


Talking of works, mine in proſe are above three | 


233 printed; and will be a book of fifty and more 
eets in quarto. As I find, what I imagined, the 
ſlowneſs of ſubſcribers, I will do all I can to diſappoint 
you 1n particular; and intend to- publiſh in January, 
when the town fills, an advertiſement, that the book 
will be delivered by Lady-day, to oblige all that will 
ſubſcribe to do it. In the mean time I have printed re- 
ceipts, which put an end to any perſon's delaying upon 
pretence of doubt, by determining that time. 1 ſend you 
a few, that you may ſee I am in earneſt, endeavouring 
all I can to ſave your money ; at the ſame time, that 
nothing can leſſen the obligation to me. | 

I thank God for your health, and for my own, 
which is better than uſual. 

n 1 am, Oe. 


—— 8 1 — » 1 ——_—_—_ 


LETT EE. cur 
Mr. POPE ts Mr. ALLEN. 


of 
- 


4 he June 8, 1737. | 
WAS very ſorry to hear how much concern your hu- 
1 manity and friendſhip betrayed you into upon the falſe 
report which occaſioned your grief. 1 am now fo well, 
Vor. VI. Ce E 
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that I ought not to conceal it from you, as the juſt re- 
ward of your goodneſs which made you ſuffer for me, 
Perhaps when a friend is really dead, (if he knows our 
concern for him), he knows us to be as much miſtaken 
in our ſorrow as you now were : ſo that what we think 
a real evil, is, to ſuch ſpirits as ſee things truly, no 
more of moment than a mere imaginary one. It is 
equally as God pleaſes ; let us think or call it good or 
evil, | 

. I wiſh the world would let me give myſelf more to 
ſuch people in it as I like, and diſcharge me of half the 
honours which perſons of higher rank beſtow on me; 
and for which one generally pays a little too much 
of what they cannot beſtow, time and life. Were [I 
arrived to that happier circumſtance, you will ſee me 
at Widcdmbe, and not at Bath. But whether it will 
be as much in my power as in my wiſh, God knows. 


I can only ſay, I think of it with the pleaſure and ſin- 


cerity becoming one who is, Cc. 
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n r TER. cw. 
Mr. POPE to Mr. ALL E N. 


| | Nov. 24, 1737. 

HE event“ of this week or fortnight has filled 
every body's mind and mine ſo much, that I could 

not get done what you deſired as to Dr. P.; but as ſoon 
as I can get home, where my books lie, I will ſend them 
to Mr. K. The death of great perſons is ſuch a ſort 
of ſurpriſe to all, as every one's death is to himſelf, 
though both ſhould equally be expected and prepared 
for. We begin to eſteem and commend our ſuperiors, 
at the ſame time that we pity them ; becauſe then they 
ſeem not above ourſelves. The Queen ſhewed, by the 
confeſſion of all about her, the utmoſt firmneſs and 
temper to her laſt moments, and through the courſe of 


* The Queen's death, 
great 
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great torments. What character hiſtorians will allow 
her, I do not know; but all her domeſtic ſervants, and 
thoſe neareſt her, give her the beſt teſtimony, that of 
ſincere tears. But the public is always hard; rigid at 
beſt, even when juſt, in its opinion of any one. 
The only - pleaſure which any one, either of high 
or low rank, muſt depend upon receiving, is in the 
candour or partiality of friends, and that ſmall circle 
we are converſant in: and it is therefore the greateſt 
ſatisfaction to ſuch as with us well, to know we enjoy 
that. I therefore thank you particularly for telling me 
of the continuance, or rather increaſe of thoſe bleſſn 88 
which make your domeſtic life happy. I have nothing 
ſo good to add, as to aſſure you I pray for it, and am 
always faithfully and affectionately, &c. 


** * * — 8 — 


L ET TE n XCV. 
Mr. POPE to Mr. ALLEN. 


Twickenham, April 28, 1738. 


T is a pain to me to hear your old complaint is ſo 
troubleſome to you; and the ſhare I have borne, 
and ſtill bear too often, in the ſame complaint, gives 
me a very feeling ſenſe of it. I hope we agree in every 
other ſenſation beſides this: for your heart is always 
right, whatever your body may be. I will venture too 
to ſay, my body is the worſt part of me,'or God have 
mercy on my ſoul. I cannot help telling you the rap- 
ture you accidentally gave the poor woman; (for 
whom you left a guinea, on what I told you of my 
finding her at the end of my garden): I had no notion 
of her want being ſo great, as I then told you, when J 
gave her half a one. But I find I have a pleaſure to 
come, for I will allow her ſomething yearly ; and that 
may be but one year; for, I chink, by her looks ſhe is 
not leſs than eighty, I am determined to take this 
Cc2 charity 
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charity ont of your hands, which, I know, you will 
think hard upon you. But ſo it ſhall be. 

Pray tell me if you have any objection to my putting 
your name into a poem of mine, (incidentally, not at all 
going out of the way for it), provided I fay ſomething 
of you, which moſt people would take ill ; for example, 
that you are no man of high birth, or quality? You 
muſt be perfectly free with me on this, as on any, nay, 
on every other occaſion. 

I have nothing to add but my wiſhes for your health : 
every other enjoyment you will provide for yourſelf, 
which becomes a reaſonable man. Adieu. 

I am, Oc. 


y 


y—_ 


n XCVI. 
Mr. POPE to Mr. ALLEN. 


Fan. 20. 


I OUGHT ſooner to have acknowledged yours; but L 
have been ſeverely handled by my aſthma, and, at 
the fame time hurried by buſineſs that gave an increaſe 
to it by catching cold. I am truly ſorry to find that 
neither yours nor Mrs. A.'s diforder is totally re- 
moved: hut God forbid your pain ſhould continue 
to return every day, which is worſe by much than [I 
expected to hear. I hope your next will give me a bet- 
ter account. Poor Mr. Bethel too is very ill in York- 
ſhire. And, I do aſſure you, there are not two men 
I wiſh better to. I have known and eſteemed him 
for every moral virtue, theſe twenty years and more. 
He has all the charity, without any of the weakneſs 
of ; and, I firmly believe, never ſaid a thing 


he did not think, nor did a thing he could not 
tell. I am concerned he is in ſo cold and remote 
a place, as in the Wolds of Yorkſhire, at a hunt- 
ing-ſeat, If he lives till Spring, he talks of return- 
ing to London; and, if I poflibly can, I would 


get 


( a. i. ras. 
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get him to lie out of it at Twickenham: though ve 
went backward and forward every day in a warm 
coach; which would be the propereſt exerciſe for both 
of us, fince he is become ſo weak as to be deprived of 
riding a horſe, | 

L. Bolingbroke ſtays a month yet, and I hope Mr. 
Warburton will come to town before he goes. They 
will both be pleaſed to meet each other; and nothing, 
in all my life, has been ſo great a pleaſure to my na- 
ture, as to bring deſerving and knowing men toge- 


ther. It is the greateſt favour that can be done, eiter 


to great geniuſes or uſefu] men. I wiſtt too he were a 
while in town, if it were only to lie a little in the way 
of ſome proud and powerful perſons, to ſee if they 
have any of the beſt ſort of pride left, namely, to ſerve 
learning and merit, and by. that means diſtinguiſh 
— 4 from their predeceſſors. 

2 J am, Cc. 
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LETTE R XCVIL 
Mr, POPE to Mr. ALLEN. 


| Marck E. 
THANK you very kindly for yours. I am ſure we 


ſhall meet with the ſame hearts we ever met; and 
J could wiſh it were at Twickenham, though only ta 
ſee you and Mrs. Allen twice there inſtead of once. 
But as matters have turned out, a decent obedience 
to the government has ſince obliged me to reſide here, 
ten miles out of the capital; and therefore I muſt ſee 
you here or no where. Let that be an additional 
reaſon for your coming and ſtaying what time you 
can. 

The utmoſt I can do, I will venture to tell you in 
your ear. I may flide along the Surry fide (where 
no Middleſex juſtice can pret nd any cogn zance) to 
Batterſea, and thence croſs the water for an hcur or 

Ccg — 
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two, in a cloſe chair, to dine with you, or ſo. But 
to be in town, I fear will be imprudent, and thought 
inſolent. At leaſt, bitherto, all comply with the pro- 
clamation *. 

I write thus early, that you may let me know if 
your day continues, and I will have every room in 
my houſe as warm for you as the owner always would 
be. It may poſſibly be, that I ſhall be taking the ſecret 
flight I ſpeak of to Batterſea, before you come, with 
Mr. Warburton, whom I have promiſed to make 
known to the only great man in Europe, who knows 
as much as he. And from thence we may return the 
16th, or any day, hither, and meet you, without fail, 
if you fix your day. | | 

I would not make ill health come into the fcale, as 
to keeping me here (though, in truth, it now bears 
very hard upon me again, and the leaſt accident of 
cold, or motion almoſt, throws me into a very dan- 
2 and ſuffering condition). God ſend you lon 
ife, and an eaſier enjoyment of your breath than 
now can expect, I fear, Go. 


On the invaſion, at that time threatened from France and ths 
Pretender. | 
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LE ETP NN 


| April 11, 1739. 

HAVE juſt received from Mr. R. two more of your 
I letters *. It is in the greateſt hurry imaginable 

that I write this, but I cannot help thanking you in 
particular for your third /eter, which is ſo extremely 
clear, ſhort, and full, that I think Mr. Crouzaz + 
ought never to have another anſwer, and deferved not 
ſo good an one. I can only fay, you do him too much 
honour, and me too much right, fo odd as the 
expreſſion feems; for you have made my fyſtem as 
clear as I ought to bave done, and could not. It is 
indeed the ſame ſyſtem as mine, but illuſtrated with a 
ray of your own, as they ſay our natural body is the 
fame ſtill when it is glorified. I am ſure I like it bet- 
ter than I did before, and ſo will every man elſe, I 


know I meant juſt what you explain, but I did not ex- 


Plain my own meaning fo well as you. You under- 
ſtand me as well as I do myſelf, but you expreſs me 
better than I could expreſs myſelf. Pray accept the 
fincereſt acknowledgements. I cannot but wiſh theſe 
letters were put together in one book, and intend (with 
your leave) to procure a tranſlation of part, at leaſt, or 


of all of them, into French; but I ſhall not proceed 


a ſtep without your conſent and opinion, &c. 


® Commentaries on the E/ay on Man. 

+ A German profeſſor, who wrote remarks upon the philoſophy 
of that E/ay. s 

+ They were all tranſlated into that language by a French gen- 
tleman of condition, who is now in an eminent ſtation in his own 
country, | 
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4 8ST TE A: XCIX. 


May 26, 1739. 
HE diffipation in which I am obliged to live 
[ through many degrees of civil obligation, which 
ought not to rob a man of himſelf who paſſes for an 
independent one, and yet make me every body's ſer- 
vant more than my own; this, Sir, is the occaſion of 
my filence to you, to whom I really have more obli- 
gation than to almoſt any man. By 8 indeed, I 
propoſed no more than to tell you my ſenſe of it: as 
to any corrections of your /e/ters, I could make none 
but what reſulted from inverting the order of them, 
and thoſe expreſſions relating to myſelf, which I 
thought exaggerated. I could not find a word to alter 
in the laſt letter, which I returned immediately to the 
bookſeller. 1 muf particularly thank you for the men- 
tion you have made of me in your poſtſcript“ to the 
laſt edition of the Legation of Miſes. I am much 
more pleaſed with a compliment that links me to a vir- 
tuous man, and by the beſt fimilitude, that of a good 
mind, (even a better and ſtronger tie than the ſimili- 
tude of ſtudics), than I could be proud of any other 
"whatſoever. May that independency, charity, and 
competency attend you, which ſets a good prieſt above 
a biſhop, and truly makes his- fortune; that is, his 
happineſs in this life, as well as in the other. 


'* He means 2 vindication of the author of the Divine Legation,. 
againſt ſome papers in the Weekly Miſcellany : In which Mr. 
Warburton applied to himſelf thoſe lines in the epiſtle to Dr. A- 
A. let the tender office long engage, &c. 


* 


[4 4 4 cs 


- ----- 


4 


Ma. WARBURTON. 309 


L E TT EER C. 


Twitenham, Sept. 20, 1739. 


RECEIVED with great pleaſure the paper you 

ſent me; and yet with greater, the proſpect you 
gave me of 'a nearer acquaintance with you when you 
come to town, I ſhall hope what part of your time you 
can afford me, amongſt the number of thoſe who eſteem 
you, will be paſſed rather in this place than in Lon- 
don; ſince it is here only I live as I ought, mh; et 
amicis, I therefore depend on your promiſe; and fo 
much as my conſtitution ſuffers by the winter, I yet 
aſſure you, ſuch an acquiſition will make the ſpring 


much the more welcome to me, when it is to bring you 


hither, cum zephyris et hirundine prima. 

As ſoon as Mr, R. can tranſmit to me an entire co- 
py of your /etters, I wiſh he had your leave ſo to do; 
that I may put the book into the hands of a French 
gentleman to tranſlate, who, I hope, will not ſubje& 
your work to as much ill- grounded criticiſm, as my 
French tranſlator * has ſubjected mine. In earneſt, I 
am extremely obliged to you for thus eſpouſing the 
cauſe of a ſtranger whom you judged to be injured ; 
but my part, in this ſentiment, is the leaſt. The ge- 
neroſity of your conduct deſerves eſteem, your zeal for 
truth deſerves affection from every candid man: and 
as ſuch, were I wholly out ef the caſe, I ſhould eſteem 
and love you for it. I will not therefore uſe you fo ill 
as to write in the general ſtile of compliment; it is 
below the dignity of the occaſion : and I can only ſay 
(which I ſay with fincerity and warmth) that you have 
made me, Cc. 


* Reſnel, on whoſe very faulty and abſurd tranſlation, Cronzaz 
founded his only plauſible objections, 
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| Fan. 4, 1739. 

T. is a real truth that I ſhould have written to you 
oftener, if 1 had not a great reſpe& for you, and 
owed not a great debt to you. But it may be no un- 
neceſſary thing to let you know, that moſt of my friends 
alſo pay you their thanks; and ſome of the moſt 
owing, as well as moſt candid judges, think me as 
much beholden to you as I think myſelf. Your letters“ 
meet from ſuch with the approbation they merit; and 
J have been able to find but two or three very ſlight 
inaccuracies in the whole book, which I have, upon 
their obſervation, altered in an exemplar which I keep 
againſt a ſecond edition. My very uncertain ſtate of 
health, which is ſhaken more and more every winter, 
drove me to Bath and Briſtol two months fince ; and 
I ſhall not return towards London till February. But 
I have received nine or-ten letters from thence on the 
ſucceſs of your book T, which they are earneſt to have 
tranſlated. One, of them is begun in France. A 
French gentleman, about Monſicur Cambis the am- 
baſſador, hath done the greateſt part of it here. But 
I will retard the impreſſion till I have your directions, 
or till I can have a pleaſure I earneſtly wiſh for, to 
meet you in town, where you gave me ſome hopes 
you ſometimes paſſed a part of the ſpring, for the beſt 
reaſon I know of ever viſiting it, the converſation of 
a-few friends. Pray, ſuffer me to be what you have 
made me, one of them, and Jet my houſe have its 
ſhare of you: or, if I can any way be inſtrumental in 
accommodating you in town during your ſtay, I have 
lodgings and a library or two in my di{poſal ; which, 
I believe, I need not offer to a man to whom all libra- 
ries ought to be open, or to one who wants them ſo 
little; but that it is poſſible you may be as much a 


— 


On the Eſſay on Man. 
ft The Commentary on the Eſſay on Man. 
ſtranger 
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ſtranger to this town, as I wiſh with all my heart I 
. was. I ſee by certain ſquibs in the Miſcellanies*, that 
you have as much of the uncharitable ſpirit poured out 
npon you as the author you defended from Crouzaz, 
] only wiſh you gave them no other anſwer than that 
of the Sun to the Frogs, ſhining out, in your ſecond 
book, and the completion of your argument. No 


man is, as he ought to be, more, or ſo much, a friend. 


to your merit and character, as, Sir, 


Your, Ge. 


1 _ » —_ * 


ö 


Fan. 17, 1739-40. 
18 I writ to you two poſts ago, I ought to 


acknowledge now a new and unexpected favour 


_—_— 1 * 


I find by yours attending them, they were ſent laſt 


. ſioned by no fault of Mr. R. but the neglect, I be- 
lieve, of the perſon to whoſe care he conſigned them, 
2 IT have been full three months about Bath and Briſtol, 
t rg ea as. to amend a complaint which more or 
4 eſs has troubled me all my life. I hope the regimen 
> this has obliged me to, will make the remainder of it 
8 more philoſophical, and improve my reſignation to part 
t with it at laſt. I am preparing to return home, and 
F ſhall then reviſe what my French gentleman has done, 
e and add this to it. He is the ſame perſon who tranſ- 
3 lated the E/ay into proſe, which Mr. Crouzaz ſhould 
n have profited by, who, I am really afraid, when I lay 
e the circumſtances all together, was moved to his pro- 
n, ceeding in ſo very unreaſonable a way, by ſome malice, 
* either of his own, or ſome others; though I was very 
ſo willing, at firſt, to impute it to ignorance or prejudice, 


). The Weekly Miſcellany, by Dr. Webſter, Dr. Waterland, Dr. 
Stebbing, Mr. Venn, and others, 


I + Of the A/ay on Man, 
{4 | ; k I ſee 


of the remarks on the fourth epiſtle F ; which (though 


month) I received but this morning. This was occa- 


| and the ſincereſt with to deſerve, 
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I ſee nothing to be added to your work ; only ſome 
commendatory deviations from the argument itſelf, in 
my favour, I ought to think might be omitted. 

I muſt repeat my urgent deſire to be previouſly ac- 


; quainted with the preciſe time of your viſit to London; 


that I may have the pleaſure to meet a man in the 
manner I would, whom I muſt eſteem one of the great- 
eſt of my benefactors. I am, with the moſt grateful 
and affeQionate regard, &c. | 


—_— —_—— * ä —_ 
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3 April 16, 1740. 

XO could not give me more pleaſure than by 
V your ſhort letter, which acquaints me that I may 
hope to ſee you ſo ſoon. Let us meet like men who 
have been many years acquainted with each other, and 
whoſe friendſhip is not to begin, but continue. All 
forms ſhould be paſſed, when people know each other's 
mind ſo well. I flatter myſelf you are a man after 
my own heart, who ſeeks content only from within, 
and ſays to greatneſs,” Tuas habeto tibi ret, egomet habebo 
meas, But as it is but 100 your other friends fhould 
have ſome part of you, I inſiſt on my making you the 
firſt viſit in London; and thence after a few days to 
carry you to Twitenham, for as many as you can af- 
ford me. If the preſs be to take up any part of your 
time, the fheets may be 4s . hourly thither by 
my waterman and you will h 
to yon ar | of that fort than in town. I believe alſo 
I have moſt of the books you ban want, or can eaſily 


borrob them. I earneſtly defire a line may be left at 


Mr. R.“s, where and when I'ſhall call upon you; which 
L will daily inquire for, whether T chance to be here or 
in the country. Believe me, Sir, with the trueſt regard, 


' Yours, &c. 


ve more leiſure to attend 
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. Tuitenbam, June 24, 1740. 
I is true that I am a very unpunctual correſpondent, 
though no unpunctual agent or friend ; and that, in 
the commerce of words, I am both poor and lazy. 
Civility and complimetit generally are the goods that 
letter writers exchange; which, with honeſt men, 
ſeems a kind of illicit trade, by having been, for the 
moſt part, carried on, and carried furtheſt, by deſigu- 
ing men. I am therefore reduced to plain inquiries, 
how my friend does, and what he does? and to repeti- 
tions, which I am afraid to tire him with, how much I 
love him. Your two kind letters gave me real ſatisfac- 
tion, in hearing you were ſafe and well, and in ſhewing 
me you took kindly my unaffected endeavours to prove 
my eſteem for you, and delight in your converſation, 
Indeed my languid ftate of health, and frequent defi- 
ciency of ſpirits, together with a number of diſſipations, 
et aliena negotia centum, all conſpire to throw a faint- 
neſs and cool appearance over my conduct to thoſe J 
beſt love; which I perpetually feel, and grieve at: but, 
in earneſt, no man is more deeply touched with merit 
in general, or with particular merit towards me, in any 
one. You ought therefore, in both views, to hold 
yourſelf what you are to me in my opinion and affec- 
tion ; ſo high in each, that I may perhaps ſeldom at- 
tempt to tell it you. The greateſt juſtice, and favour 
too, that you can do me, is to take it for granted. 

Do not therefore commend my talents, but inſtruct 
me by your own. I am not really learned enough to 
be a judge in works of the nature and depth of yours, 
But I travel through your book as through an amaz- 
ing ſcene of ancient Egypt or Greece; ſtruck with ve- 
neration and wonder, but at every ſtep wanting an in- 
ſtructor to tell me all I wiſh to know. Such you prove 
to me in the walks of antiquity; and ſuch you will 
prove to all mankind ; but with this additional charac- 

Vor, VI, D d a ter, 
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ter, more than any other ſearcher into antiquities, that 
of a genius equal to your pains, and of a taſte equal to 
our learning. 5 

I am obliged greatly to you for what you have pro- 
jected at Cambridge, in relation to my Eſſay “, but 
more for the motive which did originally, and does 
conſequentially in a manner, animate all your good- 
neſs to me, the opinion you entertain of my honeſt in- 
tention in that piece, and your zeal to demonſtrate me 
no irreligious man. I was very ſincere with you in 
what I told you of my own opinion of my own charac- 
ter as a poet, and I think I may conſcientiouſly ſay, 
I ſhall die in it. I have nothing to add, but that I 
hope ſometimes to hear you are well, as you certainly 
ſhall now and then hear the belt I can tell you of my- 


ſelf. 


MM . 


— 
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* Oct. 27, 1740. 
I AM grown ſo bad a correſpondent, partly through 
the weakneſs of my eyes, which has much increaſed 
of late, and partly through other diſagreeable acei- 
dents, (almoſt peculiar to me), that my oldeſt, as well 
as beſt friends, are reaſonable enough to excuſe me. I 
know you are of the number who deſerve all the teſti- 
monies of any ſort, which I can give you of eſteem and 
friendſhip; and I confide in you as a man of candour 
enough, to know it cannot be otherwiſe, if I am an 
honeit one. So I will ſay no more on this head, but 
proceed to thank you for your conſtant memory of 
whatever may be ſerviceable or reputable to me. The 
tranſlation you t are a much better judge of than I, 
not only becauſe you underſtand my work better than 
I do myſelf, but as your continued familiarity with the 


* Mr. Pope deſired Mr. Warburton to procure a good tranſlation 
of the Eſſay on Man into Latin proſe. 
+ Of his Eſuy on Man into Latin proſe, 
learned 


ed 
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learned languages, makes you infinitely more a maſter 
of them. 4 would only recommend, that the tranfla- 
tor's attention to Tully's Latinity may not preclude 
bis uſage of ſome ferm which may be more preciſe in 


modern philoſophy than ſuch as he could ſerve himſelf 


of, eſpecially in matters metaphyſical. I think this ſpe- 
cimen cloſe enough, and clear alſo, as far as the claſſi- 
cal phraſes allow; from which yet I would rather he 
fometimes deviated, than ſuffered the ſenſe to be either 
dubious, or clouded too much. You know my mind 
perfectly as to the intent of ſuch a verfion ; and 1 Would 
have it accompanied with your own remarks tranilated, 
fuch only I mean as are general, or explanatory of 
thoſe paſſages, which are conciſe to any degree of ob- 
ſcurity, or which demand perhaps too minute an atten- 
tion in the reader. ; 

I base been unable to make the journey I deſigned 
to Oxford; and Lord Bathurſi's, where I hoped to 
have made you of the party. I am going to Bath for 
near two months, Yet pray let nothing hinder me 
fometimes from hearing you are well. I have had that 
contentment from time to time from Mr. G. 

Scriblerus * will or will not be publiſhed, according 
to the event of ſome other papers coming, or not com- 
ing out; which it will be my utmoſt endeavour to hin- 
der T. I will not give you the pain of acquainting you 
what they are. Your ſimile of B. and his nephew, 
would make an excellent epigram. But all ſatire is be- 
come ſo ineffectual, (when the laſt ſtep that virtue can 
ſtand upon, ſhame, is taken away), that-epigram muſt 
expect to do nothing even in its own little province, and 
upon its own little fobjecte Adieu. Believe I with you 
nearer us; the only power I with, is that of attaching, 
and at the fame time ſupporting, ſuch congenial bodies, 
as you are to, dear Sir, 


Your, &c. 


The Memoirs of Scriblerus, 
+ The letters publiſhed by Dr. Swift. 
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LET -© KR CVE 


Bath, Feb. 4, 1740 1. 
T* I had not been made by many accidents ſo fick of 
letter writing, as to be almoſt afraid of the ſhadow 
of my own pen, you ſhould be the perſon I ſhould oft- 
eneſt pour myſelf out to: indeed for a good reaſon ; for 
you have given me the ſtrongeſt bobs of underſtand« 
ing, and accepting my meaning in the beſt manner, 
and of the candour of your heart, as well as the clear- 
neſs of your bead. My vexations I would not trouble 
you with, but I muſt juſt mention the two greateſt I 
now have. They have printed in Ireland my letters 
to Dr. Swift, and (which is the ſtrangeſt circumſtance} 
by his own conſent and direct ion, without acquainting 
me till it was done. The other is one that will conti- 
nue with me till ſome proſperous event to your ſervice 
ſhall bring us nearer to each other. I am not content 
with thoſe glimpſes of you, which a ſhort ſpring viſit 
affords, and from which you carry nothing away with 
you, but mv fighs and wiſhes, without any real bene 
gt. | 
1 am heartily glad of the advancement of your „e- 
cond volume, and particularly of the digreſions, for 
they are h much more of you; and I can truſt your 
judgment enough to depend upon their being perti- 
nent. You will, I queſtion not, verify the good pro- 
verb, That the furtheſt way about is the neareſt way 
home; and much better than plunging through thick 
and thin, mare theologerum, and perfilting in the fame 
old track, where ſo many have either broken their 
necks, or come off very lamely. 
This leads me to thank you for that very entertain- 
ing, and, I think, inſtructive ſtory of Dr. W 6 
who was, in this, the image of ***, who never admit 
of any remedy from a hand they diſlike, But I am 


Olf ib: Divine Legation. | 
* ſorry 
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ſorry he had ſo much of the modern Chriſtian rancour, 
as, I believe, he may be convinced by this time, that 
the kingdom of heaven is not for ſuch. 

I am juſt returning to London, and ſhall the more 
impatiently expect your book's appearance, as I hope 
you will follow it; and that I may have as happy a 
month through your means as I had the laſt ſpring. 
| "Wy J am, Cc. 


—— th 6 a. * 8 — 0 — _T 
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P April 14, 1741. 

OU are every way kind to me in your partiality 

to what is tolerable in me, and in your freedom 

where you find me in an error. Such, I own, is the 

inſtance given of Lou owe me much friendſhip 

of this latter fort, having been too profuſe of the for- 
mer. 

I think every day a week till you come to town, 
which, Mr. Gay tells me, will be in the beginning cf 
the next month; when, I expe, you will contrive to 
be as beneficial to me as you can, by paſſing with me 
as much time as you can; every day of which, it will 


be my fault, if I do not make of ſome ufe to me, as 


well as pleaſure. This is all I have to tell you; and 
be aſſured, my ſincereſt eſteem and affection are yours. 


— — * 1 a Sn 1 8 * 4 * 8 
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Twitenham, Aug. 12, 1741. 
HE general indiſpoſition I have to writing, un- 
- Heſs upon a belief of the neceſſity or uſe of it, 
muſt plead my excuſe in not doing it to you. I kaow 
it is not (I feel it is not) needful to repeat aſſurances of 


the true and conſtant friendſhip and eſteem I bear you. 
D d 3 Hunelt 


from the hands o 
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Honeſt and ingenuovs minds are ſure of each other's; 
the tie is mutual and ſolid. The ufe of writing let- 
ters reſolves wholly into the gratification given and re- 
ceived in the knowledge of each other's welfare. Un- 
leſs I ever ſhould be fo fortunate, (and rare fortune 
it would be), to be able to procure, and acquaint you 
of, ſome real benefit done you by my means. But for- 
tune ſeldom ſuffers one diſintereſted man to ſerve ano- 
ther. It is too much an inſult upon her to let two of 
thoſe who moſt deſpiſe her favours, be happy in them 
at the ſame time, and in the ſame inſtance. I wiſh for 
nothing ſo much at her hands, as that ſhe would per- 
mit ſome great perſon or other to remove you nearer 
the banks of the Thames ; though very lately a noble- 
man, whom you eſteem much more than you know, 
had deſtined, ©c. | 10 1 

I thank you heartily for your hints; and am afraid 
if I had more of them, not on this only, but on other 
ſubjects, I ſhould break my reſolution, and become an 
author a-new : nay, a new author, and a better than 
yet have been; or God forbid I ſhould go on jingling 
only the fame bells! 1 . 

I have received ſome chagrin at the delay of your 
degree at Oxon. As for mine, I wil! die before I re- 
ceive one, in an art I am ignoraut of, at a place where 
there remains any ſeruple of beſtowing one on you, in 
a ſcience of, which you are ſo great a waſter, In ſhort, 
I will be ddQtored with you, or not at all. I am ſure, 
wherever honour is not conferred oa the deſerving, 
there can be none given to the undeſerving, no more 

f prieſts, than of princes. Adieu. 
God give you all true bleſſings, | 


LET- 
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| ed Sept. 20, 1747. 
II is not my friendſhip, but the diſcernment of that 
nobleman *- I mentioned, which you are to thanx 
for his intention to ferve you. And his judgment is ſo 
uncontroverted, that it would really be a pleaſure to 
you to owe him any thing ; inſtead of a ſhame, which 
often is the caſe in the favours of men of that rank. 
I am ſorry I can only wiſh you well, and not do myſelf 
honour in doing you any good. But I comfort myſelf 
when I reflect, few men could make you happier, none 
more deſerving than you have made yourſelf. | 
I do not know how I have been betrayed into a pa- 
ragraph of this kind. I aſk your pardon, though it 
be truth, for ſaying ſomuch »<— “ 
If I can prevail on myſelf to compleat the Dunciad, it 
will be publiſhed at the ſame time with a general edi- 
tion of all my verſes, (for poems I will not call them), 
and, I hope, your friendſhip to me-will be then as well 
known, as my being an author; and go down toge- 
ther to poſterity. I mean to as much of poſterity as 
r moderns can reach to; where: the commentator 
(as uſual) will lend a crutch to the weak poet to help 
him to limp a little further, than he could do on his 
own feet. We ſhall take our degree together in fame, 
whatever we do at the univerſity. And I tell you 
once more, I will not have it there without you. —— 


_—— 


LETTER cx. 
Bath, Nov. 12, 174t. 


12 always naturally ſparing of my letters to my 
friends; for a reaſon I think a great one; that it 


* Lord Cheſterfield, 
is 
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is needleſs, after experience, to repeat aſſurances of 
friendſhip ;.and no leſs irkſome to be ſearching for 
words, to expreſs it over and over. But I have more 
calls than one for this letter. Firſt, to expreſs a ſatiſ- 
faction at your reſolution not to keep up the ball of dif- 
pute with Dr. M. though, I am ſatisfied, you could 
have done it, and to tell yon that Mr. L. is pleaſed at 
it too, who writes me word upon this oceaſion, that 
he muſt infinitely eſteem a divine, and an author who 
loves peace, better than victory. Secondly, I am 
to recommend to you as an author, a bookſeller in the 
room of the honeſt one you have loſt, Mr. G.; and I 
know none who is ſo worthy, and has ſo good a title 
in that character to ſucceed him as Mr, Knapton, But 
my, third motive of now troubling you is my own pro- 
per intereſt and pleaſure. I am here in more leiſure 
than I can poſſibly enjoy even in my own houſe, vaca- 
re literis. It is at this place that your exhortations 
may be moſt effectual, to make me reſume the ſtudies I 
have almoſt laid aſide; by perpetual avocations and diſ- 
fipations. If it were praQticable for you to paſs a: 
month or ſix weeks from home, it is here I could wiſh 
to be with you. And if you would attend to the con- 
tinuation of your own noble work, or unbend to the 
idle amuſement of commenting upon a poet, who has 
no other merit, than that of aiming by his moral 
ſtrokes to merit ſome regard from ſuch men as advance 
truth and virtue in a more effectual way; in either caſe, 
this place and this houſe would be an inviolable aſylum 
to you, from all you would defire to avoid, in fo pub- 
he a ſcene as Bath. The worthy man, who is the 
raſter of it, invites you in the ſtrongeſt terms; and 
is one who would treat you with love and venera- 
tion, rather than what the world calls civility and 
regard. He is fincerer and plainer than almoſt any 
man now in this world, antiguis, moribus. If . the was 
ters of the Bath may be ſerviceable to your com- 
Plaints, (as I believe from what you have told me of 
them), no opportunity can ever be better, It is juſt 
tanie 
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the beſt ſeaſon. We are told the Biſhop of Saliſbury 


is, expected here daily, who, I know, is your friend; 
at leait, though a biſhop, is too much a man of learn- 
ing to be your enemy. You fee I omit nothing to add 
to the weight in the balance; in which, however, 1 
will not think myſelf light, fince I have known your 
partiality. You will want no ſervant here. Your 
room will be next to mine, and one man will ſerve us. 
Here is a library, and a gallery ninety feet long ta 
walk in, and a coach whenever you would take the air 
with me. Mr. AL.Ltw tells me, you might on horſe- 
back be here in three days; it is leſs than 1co miles 
from Newark, the road throtgh Leiceſter, Stow in the 
Wolde in Glouceſterſhire, and Cirenceſter by Lord 
Bathurſt's. I could engage to carry you to London 
from hence, and I would accommodate my time and 
journey to your convenieney. 

Is all this a dream? or can you make it a reality? 
can you give ear to me? 


Audiſlin' ? an me ludit amabilis 
Fnſania ? | | 


Dear Sir, adieu; and give me a line to Mr. Allen's at 
Bath. God preſerve you ever, 


—_ — —_— 


— — a — — 


L ET T E R ci 


* 


Nov. 225 1741. 


OURS is very full and very kind, it is a friendly 

and ſatisfactory anſwer, and all I can deſire. Do 

but inflautly fulfil it.— Only I hope this will find you 
before you ſet out. For I think (on all conſiderations) 
your beſt way will be to take London in your way. It 
will fecure you from accidents of weather to travel in, 
the coach, both thither, and from thence hither. But 
in particular, I think you ſhould take ſome care as to 
Mr. G.'s executors. And I am of opinion, no man 


will be more ſerviceable in ſettling any ſuch accounts. 
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than Mr. Knapton, who ſo well knows the trade, and 
is of ſo acknowledged a credit in it. If you can ſtay 
but a few days there, I ſhould be glad; though I would 
not have you omit any neceſſary thing to yourſelf, I 
wiſh too you would juſt fee ““, though, when you 
have paſſed a month here, it will be time enough, for 
all we have to do in town: and they will be leſs buſy, 
probably, than juſt before the ſeſſton opens, to think of 
men of letters. 

When you are in London, I beg a line from you, in 
which pray tell us what day you thall arrive at Bath 
by the coach, that we may ſend to meet you, and bring 
you hither. | as 

You will owe me a real obligation by being made ac- 
quainted with the maſter of this houſe ; and by ſharin 
with me, what I think one of the chief ſatisfactions 5 
my life, his friendihip. But whether I ſhall owe you 
any in contributing to make me a ſeribbler again, I 
know not. 


— „ 2 * 2 "I" » — „„ ah 1 * — A : _ 
- 
: 


LETTER CXI. 


| | April 23, 4742- 
A letters are ſo ſhort, partly becauſe I could by 
no length of writings (not even by ſuch as law- 
vers write) covey to you more than you have already 
of my heart and eſteem; and partly becauſe I want 
time and eyes. I cannot ſufficiently tell yon both my 
pleaſure and my gratefulneſs, in and for your two laſt 
letters, which ſhow yoar zeal ſo ſtrong for that piece 
of my idleneſs, which was liter«ily written only to keep 
me from ſleeping in a dull inter; and perhaps to make 
others fleep unleſs awakened by my commentator: no 
uncommon caſe among the learned. I am every day 
in expectation of Lord Bolingbroke's arrival; with 
whom I ſhall ſeize all the hours I can; for his ſtay (I 
fear by what he writes) will be very ſhort. I do 
; not 
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not think it impoſſible but he may go to Bath for a ſew 
weeks, to ſee (if he be then alive, as yet he is) his old 
ſervant. In that caſe I think to go with him; and 
if it ſhould be at a ſeaſon when the waters are bene- 
ficial, (which agree particularly with him too), would 
it be an impoſſibility to mect you at Mr. Allen's ; 
whoſe houſe, you know, and heart are yours? Though 
this is a mere chanee, I ſhould not be ſorry you ſaw ſo 
great a genius, though he and you were never to meet 
again.—Adieu. The world is not what I wiſh it ; but 
1 will not repent being in it while two or three live. 

1 am, &c. 


8 * 


* 
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Bath, Nov. 27, 1742. 


| HIS will ſhew you I am ſtill with our friend; 
but it is the laſt day; and I would rather you 


heard of me pleaſed, as yet I am, than chagrined as [ 


ſhall be in a few hours. We are both pretty well, I 
wiſh you had been more explicit if your leg be quite 
well. You ſay no more than that you got home well, 
I expect a more particular account of you, when you 
have repoſed yourſelf a while at your own fire-lide. I 
ſhall ioquire as ſoon as I am .in London, which 
of my friends have ſeen you? There are two or three 
who know how to value you. I wiſh I were as ſure 
they would ſtudy to ſerve you. A project has ariſen in 
my head to make you, in ſome meaſure, the editor of 
this new edition of the Dunciad “, if you have no 
ſcruple of owning ſome of the graver notes, which are 
now added to thoſe of Dr. Arbuthnot. I mean it as 
a kind of prelude, or advertiſement to the public, of 
your commentaries, on the Eſays on Man and on Cri- 
ticiſm, which I propoſe to print next in another volume 


o That is, of the four books complete. | 
propor- 
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proportioned to this. I only doubt whether an avowal 
of theſe notes to ſo ludierous a poem, be ſuitable to a 
character ſo eſtabliſhed as yours for more ſerious ſtu- 
dies. It was a ſudden thought ſince we parted ; and 
I would have you treat it as no more; and tell me if 
it is not better to be ſuppreſſed ; freely and friendlily. 
I have a particular reaſon to make you intereſt your- 
ſelf in me and my writings. It will cauſe both them 
and me to make the better figure to poſterity. A very 
mediocre poet, one Drayton, is yet taken ſome notice 
of, becauſe Selden writ a few notes on one of his 
5.— 

Adieu. May every domeſtic happineſs make you 
unwilling to remove from home ; and may every friend 

ou do that kindneſs for, treat you ſo as to make you 
orget you are not at home. « 

: I am, &c. 


* 


L X T TER CXIV. 


N | , | Dec. 28, 1742. 

1 HAVE always ſo many things to take kindly of you, 
that I do not know which to begiti to thank you 

for. I was williog to conelude our whole account of 


— 


” 


the Dunciad, at leaft, and therefore ſtaid till it was fi- 


niſhed. The encouragement you gave me to add the 

| fourth book, firſt determined me to do fo ; and the ap- 
tion you ſeemed to give it, was what ſingly de- 
termined me to print it. Since that, your notes 
and your diſcourſe in the name of Ariſtarchus have 
given it its laſt finiſhings and ornaments.— I am glad 
u will refreſh the memory of ſuch readers as have 
no other faculty to be readers; eſpecially of fuch 
works as the Divine Legation. But I hope you will 


not take toò much notice of another and duller ſort ; 
thoſe who become writers through malice, and muſt 


die whenever you pleaſe to ſhine out in the comple- 
tion of the work: which I wiſh were now your only 
anſwer to any of them; except you will wo 

; 8 | vie 
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uſe of that ſhort_and excellent one you gave me in the 
ſtory of the reading g/a/5. 

The world here grows very buſy. About what time 
is it you think of being amongſt us? My health, I 
fear, will confine me, whether in town or here, ſo that 
I may expect more of your company as one good re- 
ſulting out of evil. 

I write, you know, very laconically. I have but one 
formula which ſays every thing to a friend; „I am 
% yours, and beg you to continue mine.” Let me not 
be ignorant (you can prevent me being ſo of any thing, 
but firſt and principally) of your health and well-be- 
ing; and depend on my ſenſe of all the Lind over 
and above all the ju//ice you ſhall ever do me. 

I never read a thing with more pleaſure than an ad- 


Before I got © 


wo paragraphs, I cried out, Aut 
Eraſmus aut Di. 


us! 1 knew you as certainly as the 


ditional ſheet to , * Jervas's preface to Non Quixote. — - 


ancients did the gods by the firſt pace and the very 


gait. I have not a moment to expreſs myſelf in; but 

could not omit this, which delighted me ſo greatly. 
My law-ſuit. with L. is at an end. Adieu! Believe 

no man can be more yours. Call me by any title you 


will but a Doctor of Oxford: Sit tibi cura mei, ſit tibi 


cura tui. 


— 


uh. 
— 


rr 


Fan. 18, 1742. 
1 AM forced to grow every day more laconic in my 
letters, for my eye-fight grows every day ſhorter 
and dimmer. Forgive me then that I anſwer you 
ſummarily. I can even leſs bear an equal part in a 
correſpondence than in a converſation with you. Pur 
be aſſured once for all, the more I read of you, as the 


more I hear from you, the better I am iaſtructed and 


» Ls 
* On the origin of the books of chiralry, 
Vor, VI, E e paleaſed. 
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pleaſed. And this misfortune of my own dulneſs, and 
my own abſence, only quickens my ardent. wiſh that 
ſome good fortune would draw you nearer, and enable 
me to enjoy both, for a greater part of our lives in 
this neighbourhood ; and in ſuch a fituation, as might 
make more beneficial friends than I eſteem and enjoy 
you equally.—TI have again heard from Lord *, and 
another hand, that the Lord + I writ to you of, de- 
clares an intention to ſerve you. My anſwer (which 
they related to him) was, that he would be ſure of 
your acquaintance for life, if once he ſerved or obliged 
vou; but that I was certain you would never trouble 
him with your expectation, though he would never 
get rid of your gratitude.—Dear Sir, adieu; and let 
me ſometimes be certified of your health. My own is 
as uſual; and my affection the ſame, always yours. 


"5" — — 5 th * Jr I" TO y — 
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Tuitenlam, March 24, 1743. 
I WRITE to you amongſt the very few I now deſire 


to have my friends merely, Si valeat, valeo. It is 
in effect all I ſay: but it is very literally true, for I 
place all that makes my life defirable in their welfare. 
I may truly affirm, that vanity or intereſt have not the 
leaſt ſhare in any friendſhip I have ; or cauſe me now 
to cultivate that of any one man by any one letter.— 
But if any motive ſhould draw me to flatter a great 
man, it would be to ſave the friend I would have him 
ſerve from doing it. Rather than lay a deſerving per- 
ſon under the neceſſity of it, I would hazard my own 
character, and keep his in dignity. Thovgh, in truth, 
I live in a time when no meaſures of conduct influence 
the ſucceſs of one's applications, and the beſt thing to 
truſt to is chance and opportunity, 


+ Granville. 
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T only mean to tell you I am wholly yours, how few 
words ſoever I make of it. A greater pleaſure to me 
is, that I chanced to make Mr. Allen b who is not 
only worth more than — intrinſically ; but, I foreſee, 
will be effectually more a comfort and glory to you 
every year you live. My confidence in any man lets 
truly great than an honeſt one is but ſmall. 

I have lived much by myſelf of late, partly through 
ill health, and partly to amuſe myſelf with little im- 
TN erty in my garden and houſe, to which poſſibly 
I ſhall (if I live) be ſoon more confined. When the 
Dunciad may be publiſhed, I know not. I am more 
defirous of carrying on the beſt, that is, your edition 
of the reſt of the Epi/iler and Eſſay on Criticiſm, &c. 
I know it is there I ſhall be ſeen moſt to advantage. 
But I inſiſt on one condition, that you never think of 
this when you can employ yourſelf in finiſhing that 
noble work of the Divine Legation, (which is what, 
above all, iterum iterumque monebo ), or any other uſe - 
ful ſcheme of your own. It would be a ſatisfaction to 
me at preſent. only to hear that you have ſupported 
your health among theſe epidemical diſorders, which, 
though not mortal to any of my friends, have afflicted 
almoſt every one, 


1 _ — 2) 
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June 5. 
WISH that, inſtead of writing to you once in two 
months I could do you ſome ſervice as often; for 
J am arrived at an age when I am as ſparing of words 
as molt old men are of money, though I daily find 
leſs occaſion for any, But I live in a time when bene- 
fits are not in the power of an honeſt man to beſtow ; 
nor indeed of an honeſt man to receive; conſidering 
on what terms they are generally to be had. It 1s cer- 
tain you have a full right to any I could do you, who 
not only monthly, but weekly of late, have loaded me 
E e 2 a wieh 
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with favours of that kind, which are moft acceptable 
to veteran authors; thoſe garlands which a commen- 

- tator weaves to hang about his poet, and which are 
flowers both of his own gathering and painting too 
not bloſſoms ſpringing from the dry author. 

It is very unreaſonable, after this, to give you a ſe- 
cond trouble in reviſing the Hay on Homer. But I 
look upon you as one ſworn to ſuffer no errors in 
me: and though the common way with a commenta- 
tor be to erect them into beauties, the beſt office of a 
critic is to correct and amend them. There being a 
new edition coming out of Homer, I would willingly 
render it a little lef; de fective, and the bookſeller will 
not allow me time to do ſo myſelf. | 

Lord B. returns to France very ſpeedily, and it is 
poſſible I may go for three weeks or a month to Mr. 
Allen's in the ſummer ; of which I will not fail to ad- 
vertiſe you, if it ſuits your convemiency to be there, 
and drink the waters more beneficially. | | 

Forgive my ſcribbling ſo haſtily and ſo ill. My 
eyes are at leaſt as bad as my head; and it is with my 
heart only that I can pretend to be, to any real pur- 


poſe, | 
Your, Cc. 


renn rent. 


July 18. 


OU may well expect letters from me of thanks; 
* but the kind attention you ſhew to every thing 
that concerns me is manifeſt, and ſo repeated, that 
you cannot but tell yourſelf how neceſſarily I muſt pay 
them in my heart, which makes it almoſt impertinent 
to ſay ſo. Your alterations to the preface and eſſay * 
are juſt; and none more obliging to me than where 
you prove your concern, that my notions in my firſt 


* Prefixcd to his Homer's Iliad. | | 
writings 
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writings ſhould not be repugnant to thoſe in my laſt.— 
And you will have the charity to think, when I was 
then in an error, it was not fo much that I thought 
wrong or perverſely, as that 1 had not thought ſuffi- 
ciently. What I could correct in the diſſipated life 1 
am forced to lead here, I have: and ſome there are 
which ſtill want your help to be made as they ſhould 
be. Mr. Allen depends on you at the end of the next 
month or in September, and I will joirr him as ſoon as 
I can return from the other party. I believe not till 
September at ſooneſt. — You will pardon me (dear Sir) 
for writing to you but juſt like an attorney or a- 
gent. I am more concerned for your finances“ than 
your fame; becauſe the firſt, I fear, you will never be 
concerned about yourſelf; the ſecond is ſecure to you 
already, and (whether you will or not) will follow 
you. | 


I have known the greater world too long to be very 
ſanguine. But accidents and occaſions may do what 


virtue would not, and God ſend they may ! Adieu.- 


Whatever becomes of public virtue, let us preſerve our 
own poor ſhare of the private. Be affured, if I have 
any, I am, with a true ſenfe of your merit and friend- 
ſhip, Cc. 


————— 
— — 


r 


02. 7. 
HEARTILY thank you for yours, from which I 
learned your ſafe arrival. And that you found all 
yours in health, was a kind addition to the account; as I 
truly am intereſted in whatever is, and deſerves to be 
dear to you, and to make a part of your happineſs. I 


have many reaſons and experiences to convince | me, 


how much you wiſh health to me, as well as long lite 
to my writings, Could you make as much a better 


His debt from the executor of Mr, G. 
Ee 3 mas 


1 have never ſaid one word to you of the public. 


— 
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- man of me as you can make a better author, I were 
ſecure of immortality both here and hereafter by your 
means. 'The Dunciad I have ordered to be advertiſed 
in quarto. Pray order as many of them as you will; 
and know that whatever is mine 1s yours. . 


I ee 


ä „Jan. 12, 1743. 
A* unwillingneſs to write nothing to you, whom 
I reſpeQ ; and worſe than nothing (which would 
afflict you) to one who wiſhes me ſo well, has hitherto 
kept me ſilent. Of the public I can tell you nothing 
worthy the reflection of a reaſonable man; and of 
myſelf enly an account that would give,you pain ; for 
my aſthma has increaſed every week fince you laſt 
heard from me, to the degree of confining me totally 
to the fire-fide ; ſo that I have hardly ſeen any of my 
friends but two, who happen tb be divided from the 
world as much as myſelf, and are conſtantly retired at 
Batterſea, There I have paſſed moſt of my time, and 
often wiſhed you of the company, as the beſt I know 
to make me not regret the Joſs of all others, and to 
prepare me for a nobler ſcene than any mortal great- 
neſs can open to us I fear, by the account you gave 
me of the time you deſign to come this way, one of 
them (whom I much wiſh you had a glimpſe of) will 
be gone again, unleſs you paſs ſome weeks in London 
before Mr. Allen arrives there in March. My preſent 
indiſpoſition takes up almoſt all my hours, to render 
a very few of them ſupportable: yet I go on ſoftly to 
prepare the great edition of my things with your 
notes; and as faſt as I receive any from you, I add 
others in order. 

I am told the Laureat is going to publiſh a very 
abuſive pamphlet. That is all I can defire; it is e- 
nough, if it be abuſive, and if it be his. He threat- 

ens 


„% an tins —‚ 
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„ 
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ens you; but, I think, you will not fear or love him ſo 
much as to anſwer him, though you have anſwered 


one or two as dull. He will be more to me than a doſe 


of hartſhern : and, as a ſtink revives one who has been 
oppreſſed with perfumes, his railing will cure me of a. 
courſe of flatteries. 


I am much more concerned to hear that ſome of 
your clergy are offended at a verſe or two of mine “*, 


becauſe I have a reſpe& for your clergy, (though the 


verſes. are harder upon ours). But, if they do not 
blame you for defending thoſe verſes, I will wrap my- 


ſelf up in the layman's cloak, and ſleep under your 


ſhield. 

I am ſorry to find by a letter two poſts fince from 
Mr. Allen, that he is not quite recovered yet of all re- 
mains of his indiſpoſition, nor Mrs. Allen quite well. 
Do not be diſcouraged from telling me how you are : 
for no man is more yours than, Cc. 


FF I was not aſhamed to be ſo behind-hand with you, 


that I can never pretend to fetch it up, (any more 


than J could, in my preſent ſtate, to overtake you in a 


race), I would particulariſe which of your letters I 
ſhould have anſwered firſt. It muſt ſuffice to ſay I have 
received them all; and whatever very little refpites I 
have had, from the daily care of my malady, 1 have 


been employed in reviſing the papers en the uſe of richer, 


which 1 would have ready for your laſt reviſe, againſt 
you come to town, that they may be begun with while 
you are here.— I own, the late encroachments upon 
my conſtitution make me willing to ſee the end of all 
farther care about me or my works. I would reſt for 
the one, in a full reſignation of my being to be diſpoſed 


Ver. 355,358, of the 2d book of the Dunciad. 
of 
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of by the Father of all mercy; and for the other, 
(though indeed a trifle, yet a trifle may be ſome exam- 
le), I would commit them to the candour of a ſenſi- 
ble and refleQing judge, rather than to the malice of 
every ſhort-ſighted and malevolent critic, or inadvert- 
ent and cenſorious reader. And no hand can ſet them 
in ſo good a light, or ſo well turn the beſt fide to the 
day as your own. This obliges me to confeſs I have 
for ſome months thonght myſelf going, and that not 
ſlowly, down the hill. The rather as every attempt 
of the phyſicians, and ftill the laſt medicines more for- 
cible in their nature, have utterly failed to ſerve me. 
I was at laſt, about ſeven days ago, taken with ſo vio- 
lent a fit at Batterſea, that my friends Lord M. and 
Lord B. ſent for preſent help to the ſurgeon ; whoſe 
bleeding me, I am perſuaded, ſaved my life by the in- 
ſtantaneous effect it had, and which has continued fo 
much to amend me, that I have paſſed five days with- 
out oppreſſion, and recovered, what I had three 
months wanted, ſome degree of expeQoration, and 
ſome hours together of ſleep. I am now got to Twi- 
tenham, to try if the air will not take ſome part in re- 
viving me, if I can avoid colds'; and, between that 
place and Batterſea, with my Lord B. I will paſs what 
I have of life, while he ſays, (which I can tell you, 
to my great ſatisfaction, will be this fortnight or three 
weeks yet). What if you came before Mr. Allen, and 
ſaid till then, inſtead of poſtponing your journey long- 
er? Pray, if you write, juſt tell him how ill I have 
been, or I had wrote again to him ; but that I will do 
the firſt day I find — 2 alone with pen, ink, and pa- 
per, which I can hardly be even here, or in any ſpi- 
rits yet to hold a pen. You ſee I ſay nothing, and yet 
this writing is Jabour to me, | 


I am, Ec. 
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April, 1744. 

AM forry to meet you with ſo bad an account of 

myſelf, who ſhuuſd otherwiſe with joy have flown 
to the interview, I am too ill to be in town; and 
within this week ſo much worſe, as to make my jour- 
ney thither at preſent impracticable, even if there 
was no proclamation in my way. I left the town in 
a decent compliance to that; but this additional pro- 
hibition from the higheſt of all powers I muſt bow to 
without murmuring. I wiſh to ſee you here. Mr. 
Allen comes not till the 16th, and you will probably 
chuſe to be in town chiefly while he is there. I receiv- 
ed yours juſt now, and I writ to hinder from print- 
ing the comment on the 2 of riches too haſtily, ſince 
what you writ me, intending to have forwarded it other- 
wiſe, that you might reviſe it during your ſtay, In- 
deed my preſent weakneſs will make me leſs and 
leſs capable of any thing. I hope at leaſt, now at firſt 
to ſee you for a day or two here at Twitenham, and 
concert meaſures how to enjoy for the future what I 
can of your friendſhip “. | 


I am, Cc. 


* He died May 30, following. 
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LAST WILL and TESTAMENT 


O F 


ALEXANDER POP E, 


Of TwickENHAM, Eſq; 


Alexander Pope, of Twickenham, in the county 
of Middleſex, make this my Laſt Will and Teſta- 
ment. I reſign my ſoul to its Creator in all humble 
hope of its future happineſs, as in the diſpoſal of a 
Being infinitely good. As to my body, my will is, 
that it be buried near the monument of my dear pa- 
rents at Twickenham, with the addition after the 
words filius fecit—of theſe only, et ſibi: Qui obiit anno 


T THE NAME OF GOD, AMEN. I 


119— #etatis -; and that it be carried to the grave by 


fix of the pooreſt men of the pariſh, to each of whom 
I order a ſuit of grey coarſe cloth, as mourning. If 
I happen to die at any inconvenient diſtance, let the 
ſame be done in any other pariſh, and the inſeription 
be added on the monument at Twickenham. I here- 
by make and appoint my particular friends, Allen 
Lord Bathurſt, Hugh Earl of Marchmont, the Ho- 
nourable William Murray, his Majeſty's Solicitor Ge- 
neral, and George Arbuthnot, of the court of exche- 
quer, Eſq; the ſurvivors or ſurvivor of them, executors 
of this my Laſt Will and Teſtament. 
But all the manuſcript and unprinted papers which 
I ſhall leave at my deceaſe, I defire- may be delivered 
to my Noble Friend, Henry St. John, Lord Boling- 
broke, to whoſe ſole care and judgment I commit 
them, either to be preſerved or deſtroyed; or, — 
Calc 


| 
| 
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| 
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caſe he ſhall not ſurvive me, to the above-ſaid Earl 
of Marchmont. Theſe, who in the courſe of my life 
have done me all other good offices, will not refuſe me 


this laſt after my death: I leave them therefore this 


trouble, as a mark of my truſt and friendſhip ; only 
deſiring them each to accept of ſome ſmall memorial 
of me: that my Lord Bolingbroke will add to his li- 
brary all the volumes of my works and tranſlations of 
Homer bound in red Morocco, and the eleven volumes 
of thoſe of Eraſmus : that my Lord Marchmont will 
take the large paper edition of Thuanus, by Buckley, 


and that portrait of Lord Bolingbroke, by Richard- 


fon, which he ſhall prefer; that my Lord Ba- 
thurſt will find a place for the three ſtatues of the 
Hercules of Farneſe, the Venus of Medicis, and the 
Apollo in Chiaro Obſcuro, done by Kneller: that Mr, 
Murray will accept of the marble head of Homer, 
by Bernini; and of Sir Iſaac Newton, by Guelki : 
and that Mr. Arbuthnot will take the watch I com- 
monly wore, which the King of Sardinia gave to the 


late Earl of Peterborow, and he to me on his death- 


bed; together with one of the pictures of Lord Bo- 
lingbroke. 

Item, I deſire Mr. Lyttleton to accept of the buſts 
of Spenſer, Shakeſpeare, Milton, and Dryden, in 
marble, Which his royal maſter the prince was pleaſ- 
ed to give me. I give and deviſe my library of print- 
ed books to Ralph Allen of Widcombe, Eſq; and to 
the Reverend Mr. William Warburton, or to the ſur- 
vivor of them, (when thoſe belonging to Lord Boling- 
broke are taken out, and when Mrs. Martha Blount 
has choſen threeſcore out of the number). I alſo give 


and bequeatb to the ſaid Mr. Warburton. the p: oper- 
ty of all ſuch of my works already printed, as he hath 


written, or ſhall write commentaries or notes upon, 
and which I have not otherwiſe diſpoſed of or alienat- 
ed ; and all the profits which ſhall ariſe after my death, 
from ſuch editions as he ſhall publiſh without future al- 


- terations, 


Item, In caſe Ralph Allen, Eſq; above-ſaid, ſhall 


ſurvive me, I order my executors to pay him the ** 
0 
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of one hundred and fiſty pounds, being, to the beſt of 


my calculation, the amount of what I have received 
from him ; partly for my own, - and partly for chari- 
table uſes. If he refuſe to take this himſelf, I defire him 
to employ it in a way, I am perſuaded, he will not 
diſlike, to the benefit of the Bath hoſpital. 

I give and deviſe to my fifter-in-Jaw, Mrs: Magda-- 
jen Racket, the ſum of three hundred pounds; and to 
her ſons, Henry and Robert Racket, one hundred 
pounds each. I alfo releaſe, and give to her all my 
right and intereſt in and upon a bond of five hundred 
pounds due to me from her ſon Michael. I alſo give 
her the family - pictures of my father, mother and aunts, 
and the diamond ring my mother wore, and her gol- 
den watch. I give to Eraſmus Lewis, Gilbert Weſt, 
Sir Clement Cotterell, William Rollinſon, Nathaniel 
Hook, Eſqrs; and to Mrs. Anne Arbuthnot, to each 
the ſum of five pounds, to be laid out 1n a ring, or any- 

memorial of me; and-to my ſervant, John Searl, who - 
has faithfully and ably ſerved me many years, I give 
and deviſe the ſum of one hundred pounds over and a- 
bove a year's wages to himſelf, and his wife; and to 
the poor of the parifh of Twickenham, twenty pounds, 
to be divided among them by the ſaid John Searl: 
And it is my will, it the ſaid John Searl die before me, - 
that the ſaid ſum of one hundred pounds go to his 
wife or children. | 

Item, 1 give and deviſe to Mrs. Martha Blount, . 
younger daughter of Mrs. Martha Blount, Jate of Wel- 
beck-Street, Cavendiſh-Square, the ſum of one thou- 
ſand pounds, immediately on my deceaſe : and all the 
farniture of my grotto, urns in my garden, houſehold 
goods, chattels, plate, or whatever is not otherwiſe diſ- 

- Poſed of in this my will, I give and deviſe to the faid 
Mrs. Martha Blount, out of a fincere regard and long 
friendſhip for her. And it is my will, that my above- 
ſaid executors, the ſurvivors or ſurvivor of them, ſhall 
take an account of all my eſtate, money, or bonds, Oc. 

and, after paying my debts and legacies, ſhall place 
out all the reſidue upon government or other ſecurities, 
according to their beft judgment; and pay the produce 
Vor. VI. Ff | thereof, 
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thereof, Half. fearly, to the ſaid Mrs. Martha Blopnt, | 
during her natural life; and, after her deceaſe, I give 
the ſum of one thouſand pounds to Mrs. Magdalen 
Racket, and her ſons Robert, Henry, and John, to be 
divided equally among them, or to the furvivors or 
| ' ſurvivor of them; and after the deceaſe of the ſaid Mrs. 
1 Martha Blount, I give the ſum of two hundred pounds 
| to the aboveſaid Gilbert Weſt ;-two hundred to Mr. 
George Arbuthnot ; two nnd his ſiſter, Mrs. 
Anne Arbuthnot; and one hundred to my ſervant 
| John Scarl, to which ſoever of theſe ſhall be then 
living: and all the reſidue and remainder. to be conſi- 
| ©  dered as undiſpoſed of, and go to my next of kin. 
| This is my laſt will and teſtament, written with my 
own hand, and ſealed with my ſeal, this twelfth day 
of December, in the year of our Lord one Houlapg: 


even hundred and fart: three: 


AA n "ALEX. POPE, 
625 n A 
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